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TO-., 

RICHARD TIGHE, £% 

SIR, 

D Edicts MS -^re (li 0irfy F**fhi90s ia the f{*ori/ ib^i 
arg more aijiiked for heift/^ univerjui ;' and /Ar 
Rtiijsn /i, timt tkcy *««ry feidtn fit the Perftns 
thty *were maJU- for : But I hfe to cv^id thi commtm 
OhJifmt in thii A^drefi^ hy l^ytng afidg the Fvtt in i^ny 
7kimg hut tht Dramatick Dt^orum 9/ fuithg my ChA' 
taSer t0 fbe f erf on, 

Frcm the jP^irAi/MiraW /• thii Pky, and antithi^^ 
Choral sr im 9ne offHyfot mer, PiepU'Ore nvi/I/ftg to eotn* 
fUmeo^ ftty Perfetmance r* dranving a. gay, ff Undid, ger 
merouji ea/y^ fine yoU9fg Gent it man. My Genius f I mufi 
twfefiy las a bent te that kind cf De/crip'ion ; an'et jngr 
Yentration for you^ Sir, may.fafsfor mtfue^iemabie, finc§^ 
n allibefe happy Accomjijhments you. come fe near tA 
my Jariing ChuraSler^ abating bit htonJLamy^.*- 

What an unfpeakable Bleffiikg is louth an^-^Jptrttm^^ 
moben a haffy Vndtrfitmdin^ tomes iiti to moderate the 
J^zflres of the fi^fty and to refine upon the Jd<vatttages of 
the latter j i/ihen a Gentleman i^Mafier cf all Pleafures^ 
but a Stave' to neve ; ^ivho has tra'velled^ not far the C«- 
riofity of the Bight ^ ^ut for the Improvement of the Mindt 
Bye; and^vk> returns full of every thing but himftlfs''^ 
, Am Author might fay a great deal more^ bwt a Friend^ 
,Sirp may^ anMnemy'tt/u/i alJov; you this, 

Ijba/l here, 5/V, meet nvith t*uo Ohftaqles^ your JUj/fprn. 

deftyt and your Senfe j the firft^_ as, a Cenfor upon the Sub^ 

jea, tbefecond, asaCritick upon the Style: But 1 amoh* 

Jinaie in my Purpofe^ emdwU maintain tvha If^y'to the 

toji dref of my Pen ^ *which J may the msire coldly under - 

At 2^ ^^'». 



tf The Epiftic Dedicatory, 

lakr^ horuing ail the WcrJd on my Side ; nay^ I ha*ve yout 
't-ery Jjf cgatnfi y6U ; for by dicl-mng to hear ycur cnJun 
Mtrit, ycur Friends are authorized ih^ more to proclaim 
it. 

Tcur Generofity and Enjinefs of Temper is not only o&^ 
*i ious in your common jiff airs and Cowverfation^ but morg 
plainly evident in your darling Amvjementy that O^e^rer 

and Di later of the Mind, Mujtck : Frcfz ycur 

Jffe^tion for thii delightful Study y cat may deduce the 
jiiafng Harmony that is apparent in all your Anions i 
and he afured^ Sir, that a Per/on mufi he pofeffed of a 
^uery di*vine Soul^ avho isfo mueh in lo*ve ivith tht Etiivr^ 
tainment of Angels, 

From ^our Encouragrmtnt of J^lufick^ if there he any 
Poetry here, it has a Claim, ly the Right of Kindred, ta 
ytur Fa>vcur at,d AfftQion, You iverejltafed to ion:mr 
the R preftntcition of this PLy <with your Appet^rance at 
jevera$ Times, ifjhich flattered my Hopes that there might 
bf Jotnething in it fwhich your Good' nature might excufe. 
With the Honour I here intend for myft If, 1 l.hisii/i. f**- 
fult the I'tereft of my Nation, by pe*wir.g a Per/on that 
is Jo much, a Reputation and Credit to my,&'unt'y* Bf 
fides all this, I 'was fwiiling to muke a handjone O^mp/e^ 
mcnt to the Place of my Pupilage ; by infrmivg rht 
World that fo fne a Gent h man had the Seeds of hii Edu* 
tation in the fame Uni*vtrfiiyt and at the fame ^ime 
nuitb^ 

SIR, 

Yonr Hjoft Fanhful, and 

Moft Humble Servant, 

G. FAIIQ.UHAR. 



PRE- 
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TO give yon the Hiftory of this Plaj, would 
but caufe rixe Reader and the Writer a Trouble 
to no Purpoie ; I ihall only fay» that I took. 
Ac Hint from Fletcher^ s WiU Gooft Chafe ; and to 
tbofe who iay ihac I have fpoiled the Original* i 
wiih no other Injury bat that they would fay it 
again. 

As to the Succefs of it« I think *tis but a Kind of 
Cremona Bufincfs, I have neither Loil, nor Won. I 
pufhed fairiy, but the French were pre polTefledf and the 
Charms of GailUk Heels were too hard for an EngUJb 
Brain \ but I am proud to own, that I have laid ny 
Head at the Laddies Keet. I'he Favour was unavoid- 
able, for we a.e a Nation fo very fond of improving 
OQr Unoei Handing, that the Inlhufiion of a Play does 
laogood. when it comes in Competition with the Mo- 
ral of a Minute, Fliny tclJb us in his Natural Hijlory^. 
of El f bants that were taught to dance on tbe flO]5es ; 
if this could be made Qra^^ticablrnow, what a Num- 
ber of Sulfa if tions might be had to bring the Great- 
Mogul ^vki of F*eet*fir4etj aadmake him oance between 
the Ads r 

I remember, that about two Years ago* I had t. 
Gentleman from France * that brought the Play-houfe- 
ibme fifty Audiences in &ve Months -, then why (hould 
I be furprized to find 2iFnuch Lady do as much I *Tia 
the prettieft Way in the World of deipifing the Freticb 
^iQg, to let him fee that we can afford Money to bribe^ 
away his Dancers^ when he, poor Man, has exhauAed 

♦ CjHftant Coup'g. 
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all his Stock, in buying fomc pitiful Towns .and 
Principalities': Cum mulfis aliis. What can be a great- 
er Complement to our generous Nation, than to hav^ 
the Lady upon her Re-four to Paris, boaft of \icv 
rplendid Entertainment in England^ of the Comp'ai- 
iance, Liberty, and Good-nature of a People, thac 
thronged her.Houfe fo full, that ihe had not roam to 
ilick a Pin ; and left a poor-Fellow, that had the Mis- 
fortune of being one of themfelves, without one 
Farthing for half a Yearns Pains th^t he had taken for 
their Entertainment? 

There uere fome Gentlemen in the Pit the^rft 
JNight, that took the Hint from the Prologue to danxa 
the Play ; but they made fuch a Noife in the Exectt- 
tion, that the People took the Outcry for a Regiieve ; 
fo that the darling Mifchief was over-laid by their 
cver-fondnefs of the Changeling: Tis foxnewhat hard; 
that Gentlemen (hould debafe themfelves into a Fa£lion 
of a Dozen, to flab a fingle Perfbn, who never had the 
Refolution to face two Men at a Time ; if he has ha4 
the Misfortune of any Mifonderflanding with a parti- 
cular Perfon, he has had a particular Perfon to anfv^ef 
it: Butthefe Sparks would be remarkable in their Re** 
fentment ; and if any Body falls under their 'Difplea- 
furt, they fcorn to call him to a particular Account/ 
but will vtty honourably burn his Houfe^ .or pick bis 
Pocket. 

The Nenjo^Houfe has pcrfcOly made me a Convert 
by their Civility on my fixth Night : For to be Friends^ 
and revenged at the fame Time, I muft give theni a 
Play, that is,— — when I write another. Fox Fai^lion 
runs fo high, that I could wifli the Senate would fup- 
prefs the Mo'ufes, or put in force the Aft againft bri-^ 
bing Eledlions ; that Houfe which has the moil Fa- 
vours tp beAow, will ceital.nly carry it, Ypight of 
all poetical Jufticc that would fupport t'other 

I have' heard fome People fo extravagantly angry at 
this Play, that one would think they had no rea^lon to 
k 4ifpleafed at all; whilft fome (otherwife Men of 
good Senfe) have commended U fo much, that I was 
• . • ^ ; • ' afraid 
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afraid tb«y ridiculed me ; fo that between both, I am 
abfolbtelx at a Lofs what to think on t : For tho^ the 
Cani'e has cone on fix Days fucceifively, yet the Trial, 
I fa&^^ i$ not determined. When our Devotion to- 
Leat, and otir Laify^ is over, the Buiinefs will be brought 
on again* and then we fhall have fair Play, for our 
Money. , ^ • 

; ^here is a Centleihaft of* the £i% Uhderflandtii|;» 
and a very good Critick, whpfaid of Mr. Wtlks, that 
in thia Pare he oat;a6led hirofelf, a^dall Men that he* 
*«ver ^nr. 1 would not robMr.WiUi, byi a Woirfe Bx« 

JreiZk>n of mine, of a CompleiMnt thai he ib mach 
eferves. 
' 1 had aloioft forgot to tel) you^ that the Torn of 
Plot in the kft A£t^ is an Adventure of CbtnfaHer^di 
• Chafiilkn at P^u^ and Mattepotf afi.; b«rAt Thing- 
\ is fo aniverfaily knowt), that I think this Adyict might. 
have been fpared^ as well a»^ ali the reft of the Preface^, 
for any.good. it will do either to ffi« or the Bl 



0y% 



As THE 






THE. 

P R O L O G U E, 

That was fpoken the firft Night, received 

fuch Additions from Mr. , whofpoke 

it, that they are bed if buried and forgot^ 
But the following Prologue is lite- 
rally the fame that was intended for the 
Play, and written by Mr. Metteux. 

LIKE hungry Guejfsf a fitting Audience looh i 
Plays are like Suppers : Poets are the Cooh* 
The Founders You : The Table is this Place : 
The Carvers ive: The Prologue is the Grace. 
Each A3i a Courfe ; each Scene a different Dijh : 
Tho m)e\e in Lent, I doubt yotire Jiillfor Tlejh. 
Satyr'* s the Sauce, high-feafoti d, Jharp and rough \ 
Kmd Ma/ques and Beaux, I hope you re Pepper-proofs 
l^it is the Wine \ but ''tis fo fcarce the true. 
Poets, like Vintners, halderdojh and brew. 
Tour furly Scenes, iihere Rant and Bloodfied join. 
Are Butcher'' s Meat, a Battles a Sirloin : 
Tour Scenes o/Lo*ve, fo flawing, foft and chafie^ 
Are Water-gruel, iKithout.Salt or Tafie, 
Banjt^dy^s fat Feni/on, ivhich tho^ fl^le^ can pleafe : 
Tour Rakes lo^)e Hogoes, like your damned French Chtefe% 
Tour Rarity for the fair Gueft to gape on. 
Is ycur nice Squeaker, or Italian Capon ; 
Or your French Virgin- Puilet, gar nifii'd round. 
And drefsd 'with Sauce of fimt^'^Four hundred Pound* 



PROLOGUE. II 

Ah Opera, likt an Oglio, ntcks the Ay ; 

Farce // tbi Hafty Pudding 9/ ibe Stage, 

Tor 'u^benjtm^rt treated tvitb indifferent Cbeer, 

Tau can Sffenfe Huitbjltnder Stage^Coacb Fare, 

ji Pdeftorafi nubift Cream ; Stage-Wbimj^ mtre Trajb ; 

jind Tragi'Conie!fy, balf Fifi and Fiejh. 

But Otmeif^ ^bat^ tbais tbi darling Cheer \ *l 

This I^igbt <we bope yen It an lUenftant hear i. ' > 

Wild Fowl is lik'd in Flaj^bomfe all the Year. J 

ITet Jime eacb Mind hetrayt a different Tafte^ ' X 
Amei every Di^/caree piea/et ev'n Oitejl^ C 

]^ augbt you relift>^ de not damn tie rejl, Jt 

VTbis Favour crav^dt up let tbe Mufick Jirike : 
Zoure nveleome all-^-^Niiu fall to, nvbere you Hke^ 







DRAMATIS 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

M E N- 

Old Mirah/j an aged Gent, of ap' 
odd '^Compdutidf between die 
Peevilhnefs incident to his Years, ^Mr. Pinkeihmai 
and his Fathi^rlj^ l^ondnels to- 
wards his Son. 

Yodng Mirahil, hi» Son. Mr. ^//i/. 

Captain purttete^ an honeS good-*^ 

natared bellow, that thinks him- >Ht. SuIUcf^ 
ferragreatd: Fool than he u. J ' 

Dugard, brother to Oriana. Mr. Mils. 

Fe/it, Servant to Dugard, after- 1^ j^ . 
wards to his Sifter. J ^^- ^'^^' 

WOMEN. 

Orhna, t Lady contrafied to 41? 1 

hmM^ who would bring him to >Mr8. Rogers. 
Reafon. J 

Lamsrre, H Woman of Contri- 1 j^j-g j^^^ 
▼ance. 3 * * 

Four Bravo's, two Gentlemen^ and two Ladiw* 
SoldiecS| Servants^ and Attendants. 
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f Inttr Dagafd, tmJHf Mom Petit im Siding Haiilt. 

. .IRRAH. What's a Cloctf 

1 r ?'.t- Turn'd of Eleven, Sir. 

\ r Dar. No more ! We have rid a 

\ f (vingmg Pace fron) Nimaur^ fince two 

I ^ J* this Morning! ^(fiV. tud to. Ajii^m'* 

" and bcTpeak a Dinner at a Lewis d'Oi 
a Hevi, to b? refidy by One. 

J*//. How many wilfther^ b? qf you. Sir ? 

Ditf . Let me ftc i Mr«W« oji«, JhnltM KHPt m/- 
Wf ^t»-. — 
' Ftt. »id I four. 



14 y^^ Inconjfant : Or, 

Dug, How now. Sir, at your old travelling Fanai- 
liarity ! When abroad, yoo had foni^ Freedonr forvv-ant 
of better Company ; but among my Friends at Paris^ 

fray remember your Dillance. — '• — Be gone> Sir.— — 
Exit. Pciit.] This Fellow's Wit was neceiTaiy abroad, 
but he^'s too cunning for a Domellick ; I miift diipoie 
of him fome way elfe. Whe*8 here ? Oid MiruBei^ 
and my Sifler ! my dearell Sifter ! 

Enter 0!dyL\ribt\andOt\zTi%. 
On, My Brother f Welcome. 
Dug. Monfieur MiraM I Tm heattily glad to loe 

you.. ,• 

Old. Mir. Honeft Mr. Jhtgari, by the Blood of th^. 
Mi^aheL^ I'm your moft humble Servant. 

Duz,. Why, Sir, youVe caft your Skin fare, yot^re 
brifk and gay, lufty Health about you, no fign of Ago 
but your" filver Haifa.' 

Old Mir. Silver Rfairs !^ Then they arc Qjick filVcr 
Hairs, Sir. Whilft I have golden Pockets> let my Haira 
be Silver an they will. Adsbud, Sir, I can danced anil 

fmg, and drink, and no, I can't wench. But Mr. 

Dugard, no News of my Son B9h in all your Tra^ 
vels ? 

Dug, Your Son's come home, Sir* 

Old Mir. Come home! J^^^ come home? By the 
Blood of the Mirabels i Mr. Dugard^ what fay ye ?. 

OH, Mr. Mirabel rctum'd, Sir. 

Dug, He's certainly come, and you may fee him 
within this Hour or two. 

Old Mir, Swear it, Mr. Dugardy prefeutly fwear it. . 

Dug, Sir, he came to Town with me this Morn- 
ing, I left him at the Bagfiieurs, being a little difor- 
der'd after riding, and I ihall fee him again pre^' 
fently. 

OA^ifcffr. What ! And he was alhamM to aflc Bleffing 
with his Boots on. A nice Dog ! Well, and how fares 
the young Rogue, ha ? 

DugA A fine Gentleman, Sir. Hell be Iu9 own M^^*' 
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t>-dMir. A fine Geotlcmtn I Bat is the Roeae like 
file mil ? 

' Dug, Why, yes. Sir; he's very like his Mother, 
nd as like you as moft modem Soos are to their 
Fathers. 

OU Mir. Why, Sir, don*t yoa think that I begat 
him ? 

bug. Why yes^ Sir; yoa marry *d his Mother, and 
heinhcrics yoar £ftate. He*s rery like you, upon 
ayWorf. 

OrL And pray, Brother, what^s become of his ho- 
ned CompanioD, Duntete F ' 

Dug, Who, the Captain ? The Tery faniie he went 
abroad ; he's the only Fnncb^man I ever knew that 
could not change. Your Son, Mr. Mirabel, is more 
oUig'd to Nature ior that Fellow^s Compcfition, than 
krhiz own : for he*s nvore happy in Durtutii Folly 
than his own Wit. In ihort, they are as infeparable as 
Finger and Thumb \ but the iirft Inllance in the World, 
I believe, of Oppofition in Friendfhip. 

Old Mir. V&ry well; will he be home to Dinner, 
think ye ? 

Dug^ Sir, he has ordered me to befpeak a Dinnez 
for us at Romffeau^s, at a Lewidore a Head. 

OUMir. ALewidoreaHead! Wellfaid, Boh% by 
the Blood of the Mirabth^ B$b*% improv'd. But Mr; 
Dugar^, was it fo civit of B^b to vilit Monfiear Rou/- 
fiau before his own nataral Father ? £h ! Heark*^ 
Oriaua, what think you, now, of a Fellow that can 
eat and drink ye a whole Lewidore at a Sitting ? He 
inaft be as ftrong as HtrtnUs, Life and Spirit in abun^ 
dance. Before Gad I don*t wonder at thefe Men of 
Qpality, that their own Wives can't (erve *em. A 
Lewidore a H^d I 'tis enough to ftock the whole Na^ 
tion with Bayards, 'tis Faith. Mr. Dugard^ 1 leave 
J'oa with yoor Sifter. [Exit^ 

Ditg. Well, Sifter, I need not afk yovi how you do, 
yoor Looks refolve me ; fair, tall, well-fibap'd ; youVe 
^hnoft grown oat of my Remembrance. 

6rn 
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, QrL Why, traijr Brother, I Iq^k ptef^jr .^^, fliliak 
Nature and «\y Toyfet ; I have fci^*d the |tittidtef« 
Oreen-ficknefs, ajid xha Smali-poxj I entTiiriee Meda^ 
a Pay, am v$:ry oiem j^he».^ti|k ^Md HM^iouAdlv 
when Im down*. • . 

Dm. Bjit, Sifter, vqji repe&i^^ 0t|t iipoo njr ga- 
ing- aoroad you woutl chafe ihiaold Gcmkmttt .Mr 
your Guardian ; Ke*« no,inQre rdiatad - to^ Qtfr .PafliUjr^ 
thao l^Tfiet^ Jf^^ ^^ I l^y^ ^'O re2^ to dHirtk' yofia 
xniflruftea my Management of your Fortime : There* 
fore pr$y be To kind as ta tell me wkfaout StefetfltfiQar 
the true Caufe of making fuch a C)ioic«L t 

Ori, Look'e Brothfr, you were gqiog a Rambling,. 
and 'twas propei;, left { ihouM ^ a Rambling too» tbat 
fomebody flioald (ake care of me* Old Momeor Mi- 
tatel is an honeft Geotleix^an^ was our Father's Friend^ 
and has a young Lady in his Houfe, ,wHofe Compaajir 
I like, and who has ohoien hjm for her Guardian as 
well as I. 

Bug, Who, Madamoifelle Bifnrr$ ? 

Ori^^ The fame ;^ w« liv^imerrify togj^thcn .wkbout 
'Scandal oir Reproach ; we make much of the okt Genh 
.tlemaa between U9, and' h< t^kflkii cire of «£ ;. we eat 
what we like, go to Bed whefi we pleafe^ rife when 
ytt wiU> all the Week we .dance and fing. and upon 
Sundays go firft toCbarc)|, aqd thelt ta jthn Play>i-^i— 4^ 
Nav, Brothef, be^d^ thff^JN(l[Qlilir«si for chofbg^ this 
.Gentle^aan for my Qu^diatPr pefju^Jrhadibjiiepri*; 
vatCj^lons. ,, ,, , , ,-/ -Ji . a ^r > ,'^ 

Dfr^'Not fo p^yate: m^ ypn ima^ne^ £Aen ; yoot 
Xipvet(^voung Jt^V^^fs ncx 9actet; J'«ai^aAiire yoa^ 
but fojublick tji^l %l}.yDiir.Eriq^d».ara»flia«i'd.on^^ j 

Oi^Cf'my^Qri,tbe», in^ftirtidSr ardvefyiaft^ 
fvl; tho' rm,^[j(j^4»4§i]^/thl^t..th<|fef9Mld«!dt3e not 
afliamid enou^r$$;tb^iri6Wi^. €riiiMafiiiilh<i^.6«ve^ 
ipairy Blaihes to :fp^e for the Fsiiito:<^.<tfafir.Ncigjht 
feours. -. • rl , .J 

^ J?*^. Ay, but Sifter*, the P^pkt&Q^-n-^ ' 

Or/; Pfhaw, ha^g^^ifs P^fdo,. thoy.Utalk^lj'cafcai 
lUMi profane their Maker i muft we there£bre infer,. 
^^^^ thai^ 
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that Qur King is a Tyrant, and Religion.a Cheat ? 
LooJc*e, Biother, their Court o( Enquiry is a Tavern* 
and their Informer, Claret : They think as they drlr k» 
sod fwallow Reputations like Loches ; a Lad>*5 Health 
goes brifkly round with the Glafs, but her Honour is 
loft in the Toaft. 
Dug» Ay, bat Sifter, there is flill fomething— 
On. If there be fomething. Brother, *tis none of 
the People's fomethin^ ; Marriage is my Thing> and 
ril ftick to't. 

Dug. Marriage! Young M/V^?^// marry! He'll baild 
Churches fooner. Take heed, Sifter, tho* your Honour 
ftood proof to his home-bred Ailaults ; yon mufl keep 
a ftri^er Guard for the future : He has now got the 
foreign Air, apd the Ita'ian Softneft; his Wit's ioH 
proved by Converfe, his Behaviour finiih'd by Obfer- 
vation, and his AiTurances confirmed by Sucafi, Sifter» 
I can afiure yon he has made his ConqueHs ; and 'tis 
a Plague upon your Sex, to be the fooneft deceived by 
thofe very Men that you know have been falie ta 
othet^. 

OrL Then why will you tell me of his Conquefts? 
fori muil confels there is no Tile to a Wpman"* 
Favour fo engaging as the Repute of a handfome Dii- 
fimuUtion ; there is fomething of a Pride to fee a Fel- 
low lie at our Feet, that has triumphed over fo xaany i 
fnd then, I don't know, mt fancy he muft hav^ 
fomething extraordinary about jiijip to p!e,are uSf an4 
thatwe have fomething engaging about us to focurc 
him ; fo we can't be qniet nil we put ourfelves upon 
the lay of being both difaopointed. 

pujg. Bat then. Sifter, ne's a3 fickle 

^ Or/. For God's Sake, Brother, tell roe no more of 
his -Faults, for if you do, I (hall run mad for him : 
Say no more, Sir, let me but get him jnto the BaD4fS 
of Matrimony, TU fpoU his^wandring, I warrant him, 
ril do his Bufinefs thajt way, never fear. 

Da;. Well, Sifter, 1 won't pretend to undcrftan4 
the Engagements between you and your Lover ; I 
«;Xpea, wen vqu h;yre .occ4 pf «Py Counfel or Af- 
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fiflance, yon will let me know more of your ASairt, 
Mirt.bel\% a Gentleroao, and as far as my Honour and 
Intereft can reach, you may command me to the Fur- 
therence ofyour Happincfs: In the mean Ti^ae, Silver, 
I have a great mind to make you a Prefent of another 
humble Servant; a Fellow that I took up at L^ohj^ 
whp has ferv*d me honellly ever fince. 

Ori, Then why will you part with him ? 

Dug, He has gain'd lo infufFerably on my good Hu- 
nour, that he's grown too familiar ; but the Fellow's 
cunning, and may be fervxceable to you in your ASavc 
with Mirabel. Here he comes. 

Entir Petit. 
Well, Sir, liavc you been at Rouffiauh ? 

p€t. Yes, Sir, and who ftiould I find there but Mr, 
Mirabel and the Captain, hatching as warmly over a 

Tub of Ice, as two Hen Pheafants over a Brood 

They would not let me befpeak any thing, for they 
kad dined before I came. 

Dug, Come, Sir, you (hall ferve my Sifier, I ihall 
ftill continue kind to you» and if your Lady reconii- 
xAeni's your Diligence upon Trial, I'll ufe my Incereft 
to advance you ; you have Senfe enough to expedl Pre- 
ferment. Hcic, Sirrah, here^s ten Guineas for 

thee, get thyfelf a Drugget Suit and a Puff- Wig, and 

f o - 1 dub thee Gentlgj^an ' U(her, Smer, I 

inufl put my felf in repair, you may expedl me ift 
the Evening — !-Wait on your Lady home. Petit, 

[Exit. Dug. 

Pet, A Chair, a Chair, a Chair ! 

Ori. No, no, 1*11 walk home, 'tis but next Door. 

^ExeuMt^ 

SCENE^ Ta<vem^ difcotvering young Mirabel an^ 
Duretete rijing from 7abic. 
Mir, Welcome to Paris once more, my dear Cap- 
t;ain, we have eat heartily, drank roundly, paidplen- 
tifully, and let it «> for once. I likM tytry Thing 
but OBr Women, uiey lool^*d fo learn and tawdry, 

poor 
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poor Creatures ! *TU a fare (ign the Army is not paid* 

■Give jne the plump FeneftMfi, briflc and fangumct 

that (mWes Dpon me like the glowing Son, and me«?ts 

my Lips like i'parkhng Wine, her Peifon fhining as the 

Glafs, and Spirit like the foaming Liquor. 

Our. Ah, Mirahely hay I grant yoa; but for onr 

Women heve in France^ they are fach thin Brawn falKa 

]ades, a Man jnay as well make a Bed-fellow of a 

Cane Chair. 

Nfi", France! A light On feafonM Country, nothing 

but Feathers, Foppery, and Fafhions ; we're fine indeed , 

io areourCoach-Hori'es; Men fay weVe Couniern, Men 

abufe us ; that we are wife and politick, tun ere Jo $ pg* 

neur: That oar Women have Wit ; Parrots, mere Par- 

rots, Ailu ranee and a good Memory, fets them up :-^ 

There's nothing on this fide the Alps worth my huni« 

ble Service t'ye — —Ha Ro?na la Santa / Italy for my 

Money ; their Cuftoms', Gardens, Buildings, raintings, 

Mulick,. Policies, Wine and Women f the Paradife t)f 

the World ; ■ not pefter'd with a parcel of prt- 

ciTe old gouty Fellows, that would debar their Children 

tstxy PUafure that they themfelves are paft the Senie 

of : commend me to the Italian Familiarity : Here» 

Son, there's Mtf Crowns, go pay your Whore htr 

Week's Allowance. 

Diir, Ay, thefe are yoor Fathers for yoa, that under- 

ftaad the Nece^kie^of y^MAg Hxtk ; not like our moftyi 

Dads, who becaufe they cannot fiOi themfclyes, wouM 

maddy the Water, and fpoil the Sport of them that 

can. But now you talk of the Plump, what d'ye think 

ofaD^/^-j^ Woman? 

Mr. A Dutch Woman's too compadfc ; nay, cveiy 

Thing among *em is fo ; a £>«/<>/& Man is thick,a 0«/i^ 

Woman is fquab, a Dutch Horie is round, a Dutch 

poe is ihort, a Dutch fhp is broad -bottom 'd ; and, 

in mort, one wou'd fwear the whole Produdl of the 

Country were call in the fame MOuld with their 

Cheefes. 

Dur. Ay, bat Miraid, you hare forgot the Eu^/r/^ 

.Ladies, 

Mir. 



Vir, The Wonfen'oT £iglanJ.^e *exce1fene, 

they not take fuch unfuiFerable Pains to luin wh«t 

Nature has. made fo incomparably well ; they wou*d 

be delicate Creatures indeepl, cou'd they bo^-thordughly 

arrive at the French Mien, or entirely let it alone f ftm 

. they t>nly'fpoiI a very good Air of their o\yn, by an 

. Bukwa^d Jmitatign of ours; .their Pailiaments and our 

^ TjiyjQrs ^Iv^i i,aw& to their thJ*cft> Kingdoms. But 

come, DurUete^ lei .us mind the Buljneis in hand i 

. Viidr^iTeS'^ye'iDuilrhave, and mull take up with the 

' idanu^a(^urei>f the Place, andnpoiB a competent X%«. 

^Ji^e^c^ we^fhajl^nd thofe in ?4urii. iHall match the Itu-^ 

, //ii«i fr.Qm Top to .'f oe^ 

JXur. Ay, Mirahl, you will 60 well enough , bat 
». what. will beQ)me of your Friend; yoa know I zzxx 
, fo plaguy baihfiU* fo naturally an A(s upon thefe Qcc^- 

. fions, that .. ' 

/ Mir, Pihaw» yop mod be bojdcr, ^an r Travel three 
'* Years, aod bring home foch a Baby as Balbfulnefs \ A 
. great lufty Feljow ( and a Soldier i iye upon it. 

Dur. Look>, Sir» J can vifit, and lxanoglea]ict)e» 

■ ; ' . '■ as thuf ; or thus now. Then I can ki^s a- 

bttndanil){» and make a Aiifl to«-*— but if they chance 

. (0 give me ^ fbrhiddiog Look, as fome Women, yoi^ 

know, have a<d.eyili{h Caft with their Eyes,-^**^ or if 

. they crv»*^^-ii7vvl)it ^d*yc mean ; what d'ye takemcfor? 

FyCj Sir^' remembu' who I am^Si^-— — A Perfon of 

Quality to be us*d at this r^te 1 I«-gad I*m ^uck as fiat 

. «s a Frying-pan.V 

A/iV.' Woitjs o\pHrfoJ .never mind 'em-.: Tarn yoa 
about upQji .youi^ Heel with a jante. Air 1 hiun'Out tW 
End of ai| old 3ongi cut a'cjcois. Gaper, a^d at^her ^ 

Dur, [}miti^tes,him^']^^Q^i^tig \%, 'twill never- db^^ 

^-*--^Oon6^ wUat did jmy Father, mea» by^fttckingi^^tiicc 

up in an Univer£ty, .or t6 think thatilibDa'd^gaB^ VDti^\ 

.thiQg.by my (iead, in a Natioit whofr Genius Hes all in 

their Heels ! ■ Well, if ever I coma to have 

^Chil^rep of najr 9Wjd« ifcey Ihall hztt i(be 'fiducttion 

. ^ if 
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t>rthe Country^r. .i^ey (hatt ]£atrn/;(<9 dance befSreth^y 
can walk, anid^e Uiqgtiuo/ing b^/ofcj^hcy can fpe&k. ^ 

Mir. Come, come, <;hro5^ off. th^fc. child ifh HmDQur, * 
p4£ ODjlflurance; thi^$%!t>p:.^voi^i&^i«>;.(laT]a allllk- 
zards, thou'rt a Aout lufty Fellow^ iifiil hail a good I 
Ett^o,^' Jospk >luff? h«adr,: yau 'Save a ^96^- ^ideybOfc 
Face;, a pretty^ iinptiKient Fice ; fo t^i's^jfcttjn welfif 
^- — -r-This Fellowt tivtnt abrc^ltk^t an.Q^,^and is 
rc'arh'dtit^aij Afs* - . * ; . [4^ji>. 

J5«r, Let jne ji?e r^ow, how I look.. {?u'h.MUA 
To A i'Glffit amjloaks «V/.] A Side- box .Face> fay.yoa'I 

;— 'EgaijI i d&n.*t like it, Mrahfl. Fye, Sir, 

^Qo^c abufe your JP. ie^Dci^, I cpuU ooi wear fuch a Face 
fox the bell Cbuntefs in Chrillendom. - t 

.Mii\ Why caiv*ryou, BlockbeaiJ, al we)l a$ I ? 

.Dur. Why, thou ha^ Jn^pudcnce to fet a good Face I 
upon any thing; I wou'd ^change lAlf my Gdld fot • 
half thy Brafa, u'hh a)} my Hearc. Who comes here ? 
Odfo, Mirabel^ your Father | 

._ £«/4r 0/y Mifabd. 

<&/y A/f>. Where's 5i?* ? dear 5^* /» 

tJWi^.' Your fiteffiftgiMSir. 

OU M^* My Ble&gl Dam ye, ye yonng/Rogae; 
why did noty^u come to fee your F^her fuil. Sirrah } 
My dearfeoy, I %m heartily gipd to rccthe^; jfny dear 
Childv faith-— ^Capti Dufettttt by- the Blool of the 
Tfiirabdiy Vm yours: Welly my Lads, ye look brtively * 
laith,.' . ■ ■ B ^, hall gbtany Mefieyieft? 

AZrr. Not a Famhi^gil Sir.' . . , 

[OldMir, Why, thwj. J won't gi', thee a Soafe; 

JUsr. I did bttt'ieiU. 'here'» tep Fiftoiea^. : 

p/y Af/V. Why, then hers's ten more ; I love ta^be^.. 
charitable to thofe^thaJt ^n'-t Want it ; -^-— • W^l^ and 
howd'yehke,/W>-» my Boys? 

Mir. O the Garden of the World, Sir; Rome^Nafks^ . 
Venice^ Milan t and a thoafarid- of h^rs— all/fin^. 

pU. .Mh(^ 'Ay,! f^y^'Ott fo! Anddiey 4ayy thai CJnc»i 
isyery fioe too4: • .. - . ; 
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Dur. Indifferent, Sir, very indiiFercnt ; a vtry Ccurvy 
Air, the moll unwholefome to a French Conftitution in 
the World. 

Mir. Pihaw, nothing on*t ; thefe rafcally Gaxeiteers - r.. 
have mifinform'd you. U 

. O^d Mir, MifinformM me ! Oons, Sir, were not we 
beaten there ? 

Mir, Beaten, Sir! «he French beaten ! 

Old Mir, Why, hovv was it, pray fwcet Sir ? 

M^r, Sir, the Captain will tell you. 

Dur. No, Sir, your Son will tell you. 

Mir, The Captain was in the Adlion, Sir. 

,Dur. Your Son faw more than I, Sir, for he was a 
Looker on. . ^*i 

Old Mir, Confound you both for a brace of Cpwarda i ' ^"^ 
here are no Germans to over-kear you.; why don*t y^ '* 
tell me how it was ? 'v 

Mir. Why, then you muft know, that we marched 
up a Body of the iineft, bravefl, well*drei€'d Fellows in 
the Univerfe ; our Commanders at the Head of us, all 
Lace and Feather, like fo many Beaux at a Ball — I 
don't believe there was a Man of *em but couM dahc((^* ''r*^ 
a Charmer^ Morbleu. 

Old Mir. Dance ! very well, pretty Fellows, faitK ! 

•Mir. We caper 'd op to their very Trenches, and 
there faw peeping over a parcel of Scare-crow, Olive- 
coloor'd Gunpowder Fellows, as ugly as the Devil.. 

Dur. Lgad, I ihall never forget the Looks of 'em» 
while I have Breath to fetch. 

Mir. They were fo civil indeed as to welcome as 
with their Cannon ; but for the reft» we found *em 
fuch unmannerly, rude, unfociable Dogs, that we grew 
tir'd of their Company, and fo we e*en dancM back 
again. 

^Id Mir. And did ye alt come back ? 

Mir, No, two or ihtct thoufand of us ilay*d be- 
K'nd 

Old Mir. Why, B$h, why ? 

J4ir. Pfliaw --^— becaofe they cou'd not come that 
Night.— *--*But come^ Sir, we were talking of fome- 

thing 
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thing elfe ; pray how does your lovely Charge* the fair 

Orusa P 

Old Mr. Ripe, Sir, jull ripe; you'll find it better 
engaging with her than with the Germans^ let me tell 

you. And what wou"d you fay, my young Man^ 

if I had a Vinus for thee too ? Come, Bch^ your Apart- 
ment is ready, and pray let your Friend be my Gucft 
roc, you Qiali command the Houfe between ye, and V\\ 
be as merry as the beft of you. 
Mir. Bravely faid, Father, 

, Let Mifers bend their Age with niggard Cares, 
And fiarve themfelves to pamper hungry Heirs ; 

' Who» living, ftint their Sons what \^uth may crare* 
And make ^cm revel o'er a Father's Grave, 
The Stock oo which I grew does ftill difpenfe 
Its Genial Sap into the blooming Branch; 
The Fruit, he knows, from his own Root is grown» 
Aad therefore fooths thofe Paflions once his own. 

7bt End of the Firft ACT. 

A C T H. 

SCENE, 0/i Miraberj Houfc. 

Oriana and Sifane, 

W' A ND yon love this yoang Rake> 4*ye? 
X\ On, Yes. 

A/, la fpight of all his ill Ufage. 
Ori. I can^t help it. 
Bif, What's the Matter wi*ye ? 
On. Pfliaw ! 

i A/ Um !-^— before that any yoang^; lying, fweir- 
I ^^attering, rakehelly Fellow ihou'd play fuch Tricks, 
r ^ me, I woi'd wear my Teeth to the Stamps with 

I Lime 
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Liw e and Chalkl-^'O , th6 DcVil take afl your CaJTandrat 
and Clnpatrai for me. ■ Pritfeee mind your Airs, 

Modes,- and Fafhions ; your Stays, Gowns and Furbe- 
lows. Hark'c, my Dear, have you got home your 
lijrbefowM Smocks yet ? 

• Ori: Prithee be quiet, Bifarre ; you know 1 can be 
as mad as you when this Mrabel is out of my Head. 

Btf. Pftiaw ! WDuM he were out, or in, or (bme way 
to make you eafy.*—l warrant now, youll play the 
1 ool when he comes, and fay you love him ; eh f 

O I. MoH certainly ;— I can't difTemhle, Bi/arre :-=- 
bcfides-, 'tis paft thir, wieVc conlrafled. 

Bif, Contra^ed! alack-a-day, poor Thing.. What 
you have chang'd Rings, or broken an old Broa^-piece 
between ybu f Heaiic'e, Child, han't you broke fome* 
thing clfe between ye ? 

&ri. No, no, I can aiTurc you. 

J?//' Then, what d*y^ whine for? WhilftTkept* 
that in my Power, I wou'd make a Fool of any Fel- 
k)w in France.' Wfell, I muft confefs, I do love a lit- 
tle coquetting with all my Heart ! my Bufinefs fhou'd 
be to break Gold with my Lover one Hoot, and trScib * 
*rty Prottrifc the nfe^etjhe^ Ihbu'd find*mfe one Day" 
with a Prayer-book in my Hand, and with a Play -book 
another, he (hou'd b«ve tny ConfAit to buy the Wed- 
ding-Ring, and the next Moment wou'd I laugh in his 
Face. 

OrL O my-Dear; w^rfe'the'tfe^'nd grealcfTye upon 
my Heart, than there is upon my Confcience, I wou'd 
foon throw the Contraft 6ut p*'doofs ; but the Mif- 
chief on't is, I am fo fond of being ty'd that Ffl*; 
forc'd to'be juft;*and the-^t^eiigtli bf mV Pafljon 'keeps * 
^own the Inclination of ipy Sex. But h^fe*s the^ojd 
Gentleman. 

Entef* Old ^Vfint'd: 

OTif/Mn Where's tay#tlichij7 whereas my two 
UltleGirfe: Efal Hive a caVe, todVto your TetvV^j^ 

* 'fothf 
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tuth, iheff^ a comkig, the TravaUcn are a coming* 
Well! which of you two wtil be my Daughter-in-Law 
WW ? ^iftirTh Bjfrrpii ^idutitf you, Mafll-cap-? Mi* 
rabiln a pore wikl Fellow. 

Bif. I like him the woffe. 

OUMr. Yoa lie, Hufley, yHo, Vkt Uu the better* 
indeed yoa do : What fa^ yoo» 1117 t*dtber litde Al- 
bert? he! 

Ori. I fuppofe die Gea^mnan will chaie lor him- 
felf, Sir. 

QUWr. Wkf, tiia^s il»beetl)r (aid 1 «ad ft ha 

E9tir Mirabel itayir Dnretete, Aif fikti thi LaMei* 

3$b. Heark^e^ y«m (hall marry o^e of tihefe Qvh^ 

Sirrah. 

Jff'r. Sir; 1*11 many *em both, if yoVi ^leaih. 

A/ [i^idf] Ife*U find that one may tim hia 
torn. 

OUMir. Bodif Why, yon yoang Dog, dVebaater 
taef-— ^Come, Sir, take yoar Choice.-— ^l>«r//tf/#^ 
yottftall hai^yoor Choice too; but ksbin fhall chufe 
lirft. Come, Sir, bepn. 

-Jtifr. Wetl, 1 an*tthe Ibft Son that has made his Fa* 
tter's Dwelling a Bawdy-hoofe-^Iet me fetv 

Old Mir. Well 1 which d>e like ? 

Mir. Both. ^ 

OUMir, BotMfhich will yoa marry} 

Mir, Neither. 

0/i(/ill7r. Neither — >«-Don't make meangfyno^^ 
iih ; pray don't make me angry .r-^-^Look'e, Sirrah^ 
if I don't dance at your Wedding to-morrow, I ihall 
be very glad 10 cry at your Grave. 

Mir. That's a Bull, Father. 

OUMir. A BttiU Why, bow npw, tipgrateftil Sir, 
did I Buke^thee a Man, that thou ihouI^Ul make me a 
Beaft? ! 

Mir, Your Pardon, Sir. I only meant yoiir Bjqpref- 
Son. 

Vol. U* B Old. 
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Old Mir. Hcark*e, Bch, learn bettor MaoAers to your 
Father before Strangers: I won't be angry this Time* 
<»- — But Oons, if ever yoa do't again,, you Kafcal, 
remember what I fay. .. \ 

Mir. Pfhaw, what does the old Fellow mean by 
mewing me up h^eiwith a Couple of green 'Girls ? 
Cojpe, Dureute, will you go ? 

Ori. I hope, Mr. Mirabel^ you han*t forgot.- 
. Mir. No, no. Madam, I han'^t forgot, I have brought 
you a thoufand little Italian CurioHties ; I'll affure you» 
Mad^m, as far as a hundred, 'Piilples would reach, I 
ian't forgot the leail Circumllance. 

Ori: Sir, you mifunderftand me. 

Mir, 'Odfo, the Rdicks,' Madam, from "Rome, I do 
remember now you made a Vow of Chaftity before 
my; Departure ; .a Vow of Chaftity, or fomething like 
It; was it not, Madam ? 

Or/. O Sir, Tm anfwer'd at pnefent* ■ \Exit^ 

Mir, She. was coiping full Moui^ upon me with her 

Contradl-^ Would I might difpatch t'other. j 

..pur. Mirab$l i^-r-^^ ^zXf Lady theip, obfenre .her, 
fhe*s ^o'ndVotis pretty faith} and fc^ms to have but 
few Words; I like her mainly ; fpeak to her, Man, 
prithee fpeak to her. 

Mir, Madam, here^s a Gentleman, who declares-— 

Dur. Madam» don't believe him, I declare nothing 
——What the Devil do you iheau, Man ? 
^ Mir, He fays. Madam, that you are as beautiful 
as an Angel. •,..,,...•, 

Dur. He tells ^ damnM Lye, Madam ; I fay no fuch 
Thing : Are you mad, Mirabel ? Why, I.ihall drop 
down with Sliame. 

Mir. And fo. Madam, not doubting but your Lady« 
ihip may like him as well as he does you, I think ic 
proper to leave you together, 

[Gnfigy Duretete boUs him. 

Dur, Hpid, hold-f— — Why Mirabel^ Friend, furc 
you won't be fo barbarous as to leave me alone. Pri- 
thee fpeak to her for yourfelf, as it were. Lord, 
Lord, that a Fremhman ihould want Impudence ! 

Mtr. 
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Mir. Your look mighty demare> Madam^-^^e'a 
"deaf, CaptaHi. 

liur. I had much rather have her dumb. 

Mir. The Gravity ofyoirt" Air, Madam, promifes 
feme extraordinary Fruits from your Study, whicli 
moves us with a Curiqiity to enquire the Subject of 
your Lad) fliip's Contemplation. Not a Word \ 

Dur^ I hope in the Lord ihe's fpeedilefs; if ihe be» 

lhe*s mine this Moment. Mirabel^ i'ye think a 

Woman's Silence can be natural ?— — 

Bi/. But the Forms that Logicians introduce;; aiid 
which proceed from fmiple Enumeration, are ilubi- 
table, and proceed only upon Admittance——— 

Mir* Hoyty toyty ! what a Plague have we here ? 
P/ato iti Petticoats. 

Dur. Ay, iny, let her go on, Man ; fhc talks in my 
own Mother -Tongue. , 

Si/. *Tis expofed to Invalidity fr«m a cotitradidoiv 
Inftance, looks only upon common Operations, and is 
infinite in its Termination. 

Mir. Rare Pedantry. , - ^ 

Dur. Axioms I Axioms'! Self-evident Prmciplc;$, 

Bi/. Then the Ideas wherewith the Mind xi pr^* 

occupate. — O Gentlemen, I hope you*ll yardoa my 

.Cogitation ; I was involved in a profound f^oiAtof. Phi- 

'loi<^hy ; but I (halldifcufs it' lomewhere felfe, being 

fatisfy 'd that the Subjeft rs nOt agreeable to" 'yoiir 

Sparks* that profefs the Varsity of the Times. ' • 

... , . {.Exit^ 

Mir, Go thy way, good Wife Bias : Do you hear, 
Durgtete? Doft hear this ftarch'd piece of Aufterity? * 
iXur. She's mine, Man; flie*smine: My own ,']p;^i- 
lent to a T. Til i^atch her in Diakas, faith. ' i was 
feven Years at the Univerfity, Man, nurs*d up with 
Barhara, Celarunt^'Daru, Ferio^B'arattfton. I3tdydu 
ever know, Man, that "twas Metaphyficks made me 
an ATs ? It was, fi^ith. , Had fhe talked a Word of Sing- 
ing, Dancing, Plays, Fafliions, or the like, Ihad/oun-. 

^cr'd at the firft Seep \ b,ut as fhe is— Mv^^^^> w^ 
»e Joy.' . 1 . * , . ^ '''^' ■' ' 

B2 • * mk 
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Mir,' You don't mean Marriajge, I hope 
Dur, No, no, I am a Man of more Honour- 
Mir. Bravely refolv'd, Captain, hdw fbr thy Credit^. 
^Hvarm nrie this frozen Snow«ball, *twill b^ a Conqueft:: 
'^bove the J^ps, *\ 

Vur. But will you promife'tb be always near nie ? ■:; 
Mir. Upon all Occafions, never fear. • J:; 

D»r. Why then, yt)u fh all fee me in two'Moni^nti^ 
"tnake an TnduClion from my Love to her Hand, Tronir 
htx Hand to her Mouthy from her Mouth to her Heajiyia 
and fo Conclude in her Bed, Cate^orem'dtice^ 

Mir. Now the Game begins, and my Fdol is eo^^ 

ter'd? But h'cr€ comes one to fpoil my ' Sport i ^ 

now iKaU I be t'eiz'd 'to death ^Vith this old fdOiliOn'd' 
Contract. I fhou'd love her coo, if I might do It ^ 
liiy 'own way, ^ but fhe'ir do ftdthirtg \Vitholit iVit* > 
n^fies Ibrfooth. I wonder Wol&en ca^ be fo iithbo- 
iieft, ^ .. ^ 

Enfer Oriatia, 
WeH, Madanrs why d'ye f6Jl<5W inc ? 
^/. ^y^ell. Sir, wby do you^ftUIn me ? 
^ ^r. Tw myTiuraow, Maddm, dnd l*te xiutnMly , 
Ifyyiy^d By Inclination. 

Vi /Have yt>u forgot oiijrCdnftaa, Sif> 
(?r. ' All Tremeinber of (hat Cohfraa is, ' fliat it* WiiS : 
finade Ifoipe three Years ago, "ind* that's H6ugh in Cbn* ^ 
tcl^tKJc' tpfbrget the i«ft on't. 

Or/, "^s fuffident, Sir^ to refcollda the ]pafl&lg-rf 
*it libit in thst CirciunfUttce, I prefume, lie« the Force 
*cf the Obligatidn, 

, 'Mr. OMigatibhs, Madimii that areTofc'd Dpon t1t« 
WiH, af^BO tye upon the Coiifcifence ; Iwas a Slave 
to my Paifipn'when I t)^fsM the Ihftriimfent ; but Ac 
KfcoVcry'tk'my'rreedbm'ni'aftcs^the Cbrilri^vbid. 

Cri.^ Sir,; yoa caii^t make that a Compulfibn whi^ 

w<|s youff^ own Choice ; befides^ Sir, a Subjed'ion to 

J^our own D^es has not the Virtue of a forcible 

C^nQr:^Qi^ *^nd yoiflMl find. Sir, that to |)lead )four 

>^6n Tor^ffie'kinihg-W a-*Min, -vill h^Ay txctajt 

yott ftoBi the Jttftice of the Paaiihinent. 

Mir> 
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Mir, And foj M^^iang, yoo make the Stn of Mur- 
tiier &od the CrixQe of a Contxadi the very fame, be- 
caofe that Hanging and Matrimony are io much. 
aiike. 

I Ori. Come, Mr. MircM^ Uiefe Expreflions I ex* 
I peded from the Raillery of your Humour, but I hope, 
for ^^ly different Sentiments f^om year Honour and 
Gcncrofity. 
Mir, Look'fr, Madam, aa fortnyGenetoiity, Ms at 
\ yoar Service, with all my Heart: 1 11 keep you a Coach 
^d kx Hprfes, if you pleafe,. only, permit me to kct-pv 
my Honour to my (elf ; for lean aiTure you, N^adain, 
diat the Thing called Honour is a Circom (lance abfo* 
lutely unneceffary in a natural Corrcfpondence betweca. 
lidaie and Female^and he's a mad Man that lays it oot» 
- confidering its Scarcity, upon any fuvsh trivial Occa* 
I ions. There's Honour required of us by our friends,, 
and Honour due to our Enemies, and they teturn it to* 
I Qs again } but L never heard of a Man that left but an^ 
I ^ch oi^his Honouftia. a Woman*s keeping, that could^ 
^ ever get the. leafl Account en*t. — Coniider, Madtxn». 
TOO have no fuch Thing among ye, and *tii a maia 
Point of Policy to keep ho taith with Reprobates—" 
t^u^art a pretty little. Reprobate^ and fo get thee about 
^ ^y Bu(iners^ 

/. Well, Sir> even alkhis I will allow to the Gaiety^ 
•f yonrTeuiper; your Trayels^ have improved your 
Talent of Talking, Wthe)^ aire D0|. of Force^ J ^PV 
to impair your Morals. ' 

liir, Mprals,!. \yhy tl^rc 'tis again, now— — I til 
i^x Child, there, is* not the I(^a& Occaiion for Morals 
in any Budncfs between you and I— 7— Don't ybir. 
know, that of aU Comm/^rce in th^. World thiqre is nok 
fqch Cozenage a54 Deceit as in the Traffick between 
l|(!an and Woman; we itudy aH our I.iVes long bow tOt 
put Tricks upon one another— —What i« your, Bufi*- 
acfs now, froni the: Time )rou throw away your ar- 
tificial Babiesy but how to get natural ones with the: 
moft Advantage I — —No Fowler lays abroad mojr© 
Ijets for his Game^ nor a Hunter for his Prey, than 
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you do to catch poor innocent Men Why do you 

fit three or four Hours at your Toylet in a Morning ? 
only with a villancus Defign to make fome poor Fel- 
low a Fool befor^e Night. What are your languifhing 
Lookis, your ftudy'd Air and AfFe6lationsr, but lo many 
Baits and Devices to delude Men out of their dear Li- 
berty and Freedom ? What d'ye iigh' for ? What 

d'ye v^ eep for ? What d'ye pray for ? Why for a Huf- 
band : That is, you implore Providence to aflift you in 
the juft and pious Defign of making the wifeft of his 
Creatures a Fool, and the Head of the Creation a 
Slave. 

Orj. Sir, I am proud of my Power, and am rcfoWM 
to ufe it. 

• Mr. Hold, hold, Madam, not fo fa ft As yru 

have Variety of Vanities to make Coxcombs of us ; fo 
we have Vows, Oaths, and Proteftations of all Sorts 
and Sizes to make Fools of you. As you are very 
llrapge and whimfical Creatures, fo we are allowM as 
unaccountable Ways of managing you. And this, in 
fhort, my dear Creature, is our prefent Condition. I 
have fworn and ly'd brilkly to gain my Ends of you ; 
your Lady (hip has patch'd and painted violently, to 

gain your Ends of me. But, fince we arc both 

difappointed, let us make a drawn Battle, and part 
clear on both Sides, 

Ori.. With all my Heart, Sir ; give me op my Con-. 
traft, and Til never fee your Face again. 

Mir, Indeed I won't, Child. 

Ori, What, Sir, neither do one nor t'other ? 

Mir. No, you (hall die a Maid, unlefs you pleafe to 
be other wife upon my Terms. 

Ori. What do you intend by this, Sir ? 

Mir. Why, to ftarve you into Compliance ;, look'e, 
you (hall never marry any Man ; and you had as good 
let me do you a Kindncfs as a Stranger. 

Ori, Sir, you're a- 



Mir, What am I, Miftrcfs ? 
Ori, A Villain, Sir ? 



^'lir^ 
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- Wr, Ym glad on't 1 never kilew an honefl 

Fellow in my Life, but was a Villain opon tbefe Oc» 
ca£ons.— — Ha*n*t you drawn yourfelf now into a 
very pretty Dilemna ? Ha, ha, ha ; the poor Lady hat 
made a Vow of Virginity, when (he thought of ma* 
king a Vow for the contrary. W^s ever poor Wonsan 
Ui cheated into Chaftity ? 

Ori, Sir, my Fortune is equal to yours, my Friends 
as powerful, and both Ihall be pat to the Ted, to do 
me Jallice- 

Mir, What ! you'll force me to marry you, will ye } 

Ori. Sir, the Law (halL 

Mir, But the Law can't force me to do any Thing 
elfe, can it ? ' 

Ori, Pfliaw, I defpife thee, — • Monfler. 

Mir, Kifs and be Friends then — Don't cry, Childy 

and you (hall have your Sugar-plumb Come, 

Madam, d^ye think I could be {o unreafonable as to 
make you fail all your Life long ? No, 1 did but jeft, 
yoa Ihall have your Liberty ; here, take your Contradt^ 
and give me mine. 

Ori, No, I won't, 

Mir, Eh ! What is the Girl a Fool ? 

« 

Ori, No, Sir, you (hall find me cunning enough to 
do my felf JutHce ; and fince I mud not depend upon 
your Love, 111 be reveng'd, and force you to marry 
meought offpight. 

Mir, Then Til beat thee ought of fpight ; and make 
a moft confounded Husband. 

Ori. O Sir, Khali match ye : A good Husband makei 
a good Wife at any Time. 

Mir, m rattle down your China about your Ears. 

Ori, And rU rattle about the City to run you in 
Dcbf for more. 

Mir. Your Face-mending Toy let (hall fly out of the 
Window. 

Ori, And your Face-mending Periwig »(hali % af- 
ter it. . ' . 

Mir, rii tear the Furbelow off your Clothes, .and 

B 4 when 
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whcn'-yeii fwoota for Vexation, you ftaVt Kacvto a 
Penny to buy a Bottle of Harts-born. 

Ori. Aad }-oo^ Sit, ibali hive Harts-bom in abun- 
dance* 

Mir. 1*11 keep as maay Miftiefles as I have Coach^> 
Horfes« , . 

Ori. And ni keep as many Gallants as yoa have 
Grooms. 

Mr. rU lie with ) oiir Woman before your Face. 

Ori, Have a care of your Valet behind your Back. 

Mir. Bat» fweet Madam» fhere is fuch a Tlung as a 
Divorce. 

Ori. Baty fweet Sir,^ ^ece is fuch a Thing as AHmo- 
ty^ fo divorce on, and fpare nor. \^Exi^ 

Mir. Ayif that feparate Maintenance is the Dcril — 
tHerc*s theii Refuge -^ o' my Confcience* one wou*d 
Sake Cuckoldom for a aseritorioos A£lioo> becaafe tha 
Woaien are fo handfomely rewarded for't.. 

SCENE changes to a large Farhur in th$ 

/ami Houfe. 

Entir Daretcte and Petite 
I>ur. And fhe^s noighty peeviflij you fay f 
Pet. O Sivy (he has a Tongue as long as my Leg» 
and talks fo crabbedly, you wou'd think (he always 

Dur. That's an odd Language, methinks^ for her 
OPhikofd^liy. 

Pet, But fometimes ihe will fit yoa fadf a Day with- 
out ipeaking a Word, and talk Oracles all th^ while by 
ahe Wrinkles of her Forehead^ and the Moti6ns ai her 
Eye-brows.. 

Jhtr. Nay* I fiiall match her ia^ilofophical Ogles, 
faith ; that's my Talent : I can talk beft| joa muft 
-know, when 1 fay nothing. 

Pet. But d'ye ever laogh. Sir ? 

Dmr* Laagh } Won't die eadore laughing ? 

Pif^ 



¥kt. W^y flieVa Cdtick» Sir, flw b^tet 9 Jeft. for 
fbar it ftiould pleafe her ; and nothing keept her !»« 
Hamoor but what gives her the Spieeo*. And then* 
fw Xogick, aod all that, yoo know ' 

Dur^ Ay, ay^ Fin piepar*d, I have been praAsfin^ 
\iud Words, and no Senfe, thii Hoar to entertain 
her. 

Pet. Then place yoorfelf behind this Screen* tbar 
j9a may have a View of her Behavioor bcibre yo^ 
begin. 

Dur. I long to engage her, left I ihoa*d forget ajr 
Leflbn. 
Pit. Here ihe comet* Sir, I muft iiy. 
\Bxit 2iUan4iDuT. ptnds fttfing bihiud tb§>Cm'taimu 

Eniir Bifarre and Maid, 

Bif. [Witi a BookJ Pfhaw, hang Books, they foary 
enr Temper, fpoil our Eyesy and ruin oar Gomplexi- 
^9. [Tbroics anvay the Bcok. 

Dur^ £h f The Devil fuch a Word there is in aik^ 
Arifiatle. 

Bif, Come, Wencb, let^ be free, caB in the Fiddle,.. 
tkre*s no body, near us. 

BvUr FMUr. 
. Dur, Wou'd to the Lord there was not: 

B'lf. Here, Friend, a Minuet l-^quicker Time j ha— 
W0Q*d we had a Man or two. 

Uur, [Stealing aivay.'] Vpa (hall have the DeviL 
i^Der, my deat dancing Fhilofopher. 

J?;/. Ods my Liie ! ^Here's one. 

• [Runs to Dor. and bakt Mv hack^. 

Dur, Is all my leam'd Preparation come to this I 

Bif. Come, Sir, donH be afham'd, that's my good 
Boy -— youVe vtxy welcome, we wanted fuch a one 
•— Come* ilrike up — I know yoo dance well, Sir, 

^oa>e £nely (hap'd for?c Come, come. Sir ; quicks 

^oick, you mifs the Time elfe, 

Dur, Sat,. Madam, I come to talk wi|h yoo. 

Bs ^ -PiC 
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BIf. Ayp ay, talk as you dance, talk as yoa daticc» 
come. 
. Dur. But we were talking of Dia1e£lick9> 

Bi/, Hang Diale£ticks — Mind the Time-^quicker, 
Siri'ah, \fo she FiMtr] Come, —^ and how d'ye ^nd 
yourfelf now, Sir? 

Dur, In a fine. breathing Sweat, Doctor. 

Bif. All the better, Patient, all the better; 
Come, Sir, fing now, iing, I know you fing well i 
I fee you have a fmging Face i a heavy dull Sonato 
Face. 

Dur. Who, I fmg ? 

Bif, O you're rabdeft, Sir but come, fitdoivn^. 
clofer, clofer. Here, a Bottle of Wine *— Come, Sir, 
fa, la, lay; fing. Sir. 

Dur, But, Madam, I came to talk with you. 

Bij: O Sir, you ihall drink iirft. Come, fill me a 
Bumper— here. Sir, blefs the Xing. 

Dur, Wou'd I were out of his Dominions,— By 
this Light, ihe'Il make me drunk too. 

Bif. O pardon me. Sir, you (hall do me right, fill 

it higher. Now, Sir, can you drink a Health 

under your Leg ? 

Dur, Rare Fhilofophy that, Faith. 

Bif. Come, off with it' to the Bottom, — Now, 
how d'ye like me, Sir ? 

Dur, O, mighty well, Madam. 

Bif. You fee how a Woman's Fancy varies, Some- 
times fplenetick and heavy, then gay and frolickfojne.. 

•- And how d'ye like the Humour ? 

^ Dur. Good Madam, let me fit down to anfwer you, 
^for I am heartily tir'd. 

Bif Fye upon't ; a young Man, and tir'd \ Hf>^ for 
ihame, and walk about, Action becomes us — a little 
fidter, Sir — What d'ye think now of my Lady La 
Pcd\ and Lady Coquet ^ the Duke's fair Daughter? 
.Hn I Arc they not briflc Lafles ? Then there is black 
Mv Be' lair i 2LndhrownMrs B^I/face. 

Dur. They are all Strangers to me> Madam. 

Bif. 
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* Si/: Bullet metelljov, Sk, that bmMi It Mt al- 
ways defpicable—— <-0 Laid, Sir, if joune Mri . Ba* 
gatell had kept herfelf Tingle *till this llaie o*I>ax, 
what a Beauty there had been ! And then» yoo know» 
the charming Mrs. M9nkiylovi, the fair Gem of lit. 
Ger mains, 

Dur. UpoB^y Sooly IdonY* 
. Bi/l And then you moft have hcafd of the Enghfi 
Beau, Spkenamoft^ how milike a Gendeman ■ 

Dur. Hev-— — not a Syllable ctft^ at 1 hope to be 

faved. Madam. 
Bif, No! Why then play me a &• Come* Sir. 
Dur, By this Light I cannot ; faia,Madafli» I have 
Tprain'd my Leg. 

Bt/, Then fit yon down» Sir ; and bow tell nc whar*t 
your Bafinefs with me ? Wh«t*s your Errand ? Qoick, 
qnick, difpatch -— Odfo, may be you are fome Gen- 
tleman's Servant, that has bronght me a Letter, or a 
Haunch of Venifon. 
Dur, 'Sdeath, Madam, do I look like a Carrier ? 
Bi/, O ; cry yott Mercy, I law. y on jitft now, I mif- 
took yon, upon my Word : you are one of the tra- 
velling Gentlemen — and pray. Sir, hpw do all our 
impudent Friends in ///»/^ ? • 

Dur. Madam, I came to watt on you with a more 
ierioos Intention than your Entertainment hat aa- 
iwer'd, . -n 

Bif, Sir, yonr Intention of waiting on me was tBe 
greateft Affront imaginable, howe'cr yonr Exprefiont 
may torn it to a Complement : Your Vlfit, Sir, wat 
inten<)ed as a Prologue to a very Icurvy Play, of whi^ 
Mr. Mirabel and you To handfomely laid the PIo^**^ 
Marr;f ! No, no, Fm a Man •/ more Htnmr. Whereas 
i your Honour \ Where's your Courajge now ? Adt my 
f Life, Sir, I have a great Mind to kick yoa ■ ■ i ■' " 
Go, go to your Fellow-Rake now, rail at aty Sex 
a&d get drunk for Vexation, and write a Lampoon 
I • — Bat I mud have you to know» ^U ^^ °^/ 
I Rejmtation is above thjE^ Scandal of a Lificl* nay Vir- 
tue is fafficicoUy approved to thofc whofe Opinioa i» 

m/ 
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iny I/rtercft •/ And fbr the r^/lct (hem talk what iSiey 
will ; fot when I ^leafc I'll be what I plcafir, in i)>ight 
t)f yoQ and all Mankind; and fo my dear i^tzn t^ 
Honour^ if fon be tir*d^ con over this Lefibn, and 6t 
there tilt I come to yon. [Ji«r^^ ^ff^ 

Dur. Turn ti dum. , [Singjl Ha, ha, ha, AMr mf 
Life : Ihinje a, great lUlhi t9 kick you ! — Oons an^ 
Confiifion ? ^^rfivp] Wa« crcr Mam fo abw'd j 

Ay, MirabilitXmpoii. 

. Enter Petit. 

;P^f. Well, Sir^ how d'ye find yowrfelf ? 
Dur. Yon Son of a nine-ey*d Whore, d'ye come t9 
itbufome? ril kick you with a Vengeance, you Dog^ 

[Petit rufli og, Mnd Dur. after hia^^ 

• . ;, . A C T IIL 

t 
i ' _ ^ 

S C E >r E continues^ 

0/«^ Mirabel tf»^ thejoung. 

ti(tMir, nOB, come hither, BoL 

' ' -^ 3frr. ,Youf Plea^ure^ Sir f ^ 
OfdMtr. -Are not ybtt a great Rogue, Sirrah f 
^ 'jkT/r. That's a Ifttk cut of my Coroprehcnfion, Sir,^ 
'for IVe hiaH Tay, that I refemblc ray Father. 
' OUmf. Your Father is your very humble Slave—* 
I'Celllheewhat; Child, thou arta \>ery pretty Fellow^ 
find I lt)ve thee heartily 5 and a very great Villain^ and 
1 hate tlice niortally . 

Af/r. ..Villain, Sirl Then I maft be a very impudent 
'one, fti I -canH recollea any Palfegc of my Life that 
I'm a{Katfc;;daf, , ^ a r 

0/dW?: Com hither, my dear Friend j doft m 
ijiis l^fturc ? - '[Shewj him -a Uttk Pi&ure. 

3 . Mr. 
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ISr, Oriana*s} Miaw ! 

OblMh. What, Sir, won't yoo look opon't \ -— • 
t9by dezi Boby prithee come hither [now ■ "Doft 
want any Money, Child ? 

Mir, No, Sir. 

Old Mir. Why then here*9 fone for thee ; come here 

stn^ How canft thou be fo hard-hearted, ttt' 

innatnra!, ntim&nnerly Rafcal (don^t miftake xne» Child, 
laVtangry) as to abufe this tender, lovefy, good-oa»- 

tui'd dear Rogoe ? Why, (he fighs fbrthee, 

and cries for thee, poms for thee, and fnabs for thee^ 
Ae poor little Heart of it is like to barft ■ 
Come, my dear Boy, be good-natorM like your nowfi 
Father, be now — — and then (ee here, read this^ 

*— ^ the Effigies of the lovely Ot ian.7^ with ten* 

thoufand Pound to her Portion — ten thoufand Poond- 
yoD Dog ; ten thoufand Pound you Rococ ; how dare: 
you refofe a Lady with ten thoufand Found, you im*- 
pndcnt Rafcal ? 

Mr. Will you hear me fpeak, Sir ?* 

Old Mir. Hiear yo«^ fpeak, Sir ! If you had ten 
thoufand Tongues, you couM not out-talk ten thoufand 
Poond, Sir. 

Bdir, Nav, Sir, if you won^t hear me Pll be gone. 
Sir ! Ill take Poft for Itafy this Moment. 

Old Mr, Ah ! the Fellow kno^i's T won't pait with 
him. Well, Sir, what have you to iay ? 

Wr, The univcrfal Reception, Sir, that Marriage 
las had in the World, is' enough to^ fix. it fpr a pub'- 
lick Good, and to draw every body into the Common 
Caofe ; but there are fome Conftitutions like fbme f n- 
truments, fo peculiarly fingujar, that they make tole- 
Kible Mufick by themfclves, but never do well in a 
Confort. 

Old Mar, Wby this is Reafoh, I mud cohfefs, bnt 
yet 'tiar Nonfenfe too ; for tho* you ffiou'd reafoit like 
M Angel, if you argue yourfelf out of a good Eftate, 
70a uuk like a FooU 
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Mr. But, Sir, if you bribe me into Bondage with 
the Riches of Cretfiu^ yoa leave me but a Beggar for 
want of my Liberty. 

Old Mir* Was ever fuch a perverfe Fool heard? 
'Sdeath, Sir, why did I give yoa Educacion ? was it to 
difpute me out of my Senfes ? Of what Colour now it 
the Head of this Cane ? You'll fay 'tis white, and ten 
to one make, me believe it too y I thought that 

young Fellows fiudy'd to get Money • 

Mir. No, Sir, 1 have ftady'd. to defpife it ;- my 
Reading was not to make me nf^ but happy. Sir. 

Old Mir. There he has me agen now. Hot, Sir« did 
not I marry to oblige you ? 

Mir. To oblige me. Sir, in what refpe^ pray ? 

Old Mir. Why, to bring you into the Woild, Sirj 
wa'n't that an Obligation ? 

Mir, And becaufe X wou*d have it fiill an Obligatioiy 
I avoid Marriage. 

Old Mir. How is that, Sir? 

Mir, Becaufe I wou'd not curfe the Hour I was 
horn. 

Old Mir, Look'e, Friend, you may perfuade me out 
oFmyDefigns, but Til command you out of yours ^ 
and tbo' you may convince my Reafon that you ar& 
in the right, yet there is an old Attendant of Sixty^- 
three, caird Pofitivenefs, which you nor all the Wits 
in Italy (hall ever be able to fhake ; fo, Sir, you'i:e 
a Wit, and Tm a Father; you may lalk, but Til be 
obey'd. 

Mir. This it is to have the Son a finer Gentleman 
than the Father ; they firft give us Breeding that the\r 
don't underiland, then they turn us out of Dcor^ 'caute 
we are wifer than themfelve^. But Fm a little afore- 
hand with the old Gentleman. [Jfide.'] Sir, yoi:^ have 
beenpleas'd to fettle a thoufand Pound Sterling ^ Year 
upon me ; in return of which, I have a very great Ha- 
nourfor you and your Family, and ihall take care that 
your only and beloved Son (hail do nothing to niake 
him hate his Father, or to hang himfelf^ So, dear Sir,. 
I'm your very humble Serva&c. [Runs off^ 

OM 
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X)IdMir. Here, Sirrih, Rogac» Boh, ViUsin I 

V 

Entir Dog^ird. 

Dug, Ah, Sir, *tis but what he deferves. 

O^/ Mr, Tis falfe. Sir, he don't deferve it : what 
have you to fay againll my Boy^ Sir ? 

Dug, I (hall only repeat your own Words. 

OA/ Mr, What have you to do with my Words ? I 
have fwallow'd my Words already, I have eaten them 
up, and how can you come at *em. Sir ? 

Dtig. Very eaiily. Sir : 'Tis but mentioning your 
injured Ward, and you will throw them up again im- 
mediately. 

0/1/ Mir. Sir, your Siller was a foolifii young FliJt 
to trjuft any fuch young, deceitful, rake-heliy Rogue, 
like him. 

Dtfg. Cry you Mercy, old Gendeman, I thoi^hi 
we fhou^d have the Words again. 

OJJ Mir, And what then ? *Ti» the way with young 
Fellows to flight old Gentlemen's Words, you never 
mind 'em when you ought. ——— I fay, that B§i\ 
an honed Fellow, and who dates deny it I 

Enter Biiarre. 

B//, That dare I, Sir : :— I fay, that your Son 

is a wild, foppiih, whimiical, impertinent Coxcoipb ; 
and were I abus'd as this Gentleman's Sifter is, I wouM 
make it an Italian Quarrel, and poifon the whole Fa,- 
m'lly. 

Dug, Come, Sir, 'tis no time for trifling, my Sifter 
is abtts'd i you are made feniible of the Af&ont, and 
yoi|r Hon6ur is concerned to fee her redrefs'd. 

OIJ Mir, Look'e, Mr. DugarH^ good Words go fan- 
th^, I will do your Sifter Juftice, but it muft be af- 
ter my own rate, no body muft abufe my Son but my 
felf. For altho' Rohin be a fad Dog, yet he's no body's 
Puppy but my own. 

Bijf, Ay, that's my fweet-natur'd, kind old Gentle^ 
man -| — {IVheidling himJ] We will be good then,, if 
you'll join with us in the Flot^ . 

Old 
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OldWr. All, you coaxbg youBg Baggage, what 
Plot can you have to wheedle a Fellow of Sixty-threet 

Bif, A Plot that Sixty*thpee is only- good for, to» 
bring other People togedier. Sir ; a ^a^ijb Plot lefr 
dJangeroas than that of Eighty-etght) and you mu^ad 
the Spaniard ^caafe yoar Son wiUleaft fafpefi you ; an^ 
if he (hou*d, your Authority protects you from a Qaar« 
rel, to which Oriana is unwilling to expofeher Brothei^. 

Old Mir. And what Part will you a£l in the fiufinefs,- 
Madam ? 

Bif. Myfelf, Sir;, my Friend is grown a perfect 
Changeling : thefe foolifli Hearts of ours fpoil our Heads 
prefcntly ; the Fellows no fooner turn Knave?, but we 
turn Fools : But I am (Hll myfelf, and he may expe^. 
themoft (a^vtrt Ufage from me, ^caufe I neither love^ 
him, nor hate him. ' [Exit, 

Old Mir. Wdifaid, Mrs. Paradox 5 but. Sir, who* 
qiuft open the Matter to him ? 

Dug, Petit, Sir, who is our Engifieer-General. And^ 
liere he cones* - 

Snter Pitit; 
Pit, O Sir, more Difcoveries r aie ail Frieods aboatx 

US? 

Dug, Ay, ay, fpeak freely. 

Pet, You muft know. Sir ■■ . od^$ my Life- 

Vm out of Breathy you mail know. Sir you mu^' 

know- 

Old Mir. What the Bevil muft we know, Sir ? 

Pet, That I h^vt {Pants and Slows] brib'd, Sir,^ 
•brib'd ^your Son'e Secretary of State. 

Old Mir, Secretary of Stiuef— -who V that, fo^ 
Heav'n's fake ? • 

Pet, His Valet-de-Ghambre, Sir? Yoa muft kncft^'* 
Sir, that the Intrigue lay folded up wkh his. Mailers 
Clothes, and when he went to dufirthe £mbroider'd> 
Suit, che Secret Haw out of the right Pocket oi his 
Coat, in a whole (warm of your Crambo Siuigs ^ {horC-- 
footed Odes, and long-legg'd Pindaricks^ - 

Old Mir. Impoi£blel 
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f Peu Ah, SJc, ht haf ]ov*d ker all idtog ; there wa> 
i 6 M»» in everf Line, bm he batcn MirriaRe f Now» 
Sir, this Plo^ will ftirvp his Jealoofyi and we AiaU kimir 
by the Strength of that how to proceed farther. 
Comey Sir, lets about k with ijpeed^ 
^s Expedition gives our King the Sway ;. 
For Expedition too the French give way; 
Sviift to attack, or fwift«-<o ran away. [Rx uHt^ 

Inter Mirabel Mvd Bifarre, f^Jfng tagtiefj hy om 

another^ 

Eif. [4fideJ\ I wonder what ihc can ke in this Fel- 
bw to like him ? 

Mir. {AfiJi."] I wonder what my Friend can fee in 
tkis Girl to admire her ? 

Bif, l^Afide.'] A wild, foppifii, extrav^ant Rake^-helL 

Mir, \_j(fidtJ\ A Light, whimficaly impertiaeot Mad- 
Cap. 

Bif. Whom do you mean, Sir ? 

Mir, Whom do you mean. Madam ! 

Bif. A Fellow that has nothing left to re-eflaUiih him 
fer a human Creature, bi^ a prudant Refolation to 
hanghimfelf. * 

Mir, There is a Way, Madam, to force me to that 
SdbiutioD. 

Bij: rii do't wkh all my Heart. 

Mir. Then you mull marry mc, 

Bi/, Look'e, Sir, don't think your ill Manners to me 
ftall excufe your ill Ufage of my Friend ; nor by futtng 
aQQafrc4 here,, to divert my J&eal &r the abfent ; far 
Tm refalv'd, nay, I come prepkr'dr to make you a Pa< 
Mgyrkk, that &all mortify your Pride like any modem 
Oedicadon. 

Mr. And I, Madam, like a tme modern Patron, fiiall 
^ly give you thanks for yoar Trouble, 

Bif, Come, Sir, to let yo}i fee what Iktie Founda- 
tion you have for your dear Sui&ciency, 111 take yoii 
to piccct, 

Mir< 
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Mir, And what Piece wUI you chafe ? 

Bif. Your Hearty to be furc ; .'caufe I fliou^d get pre- 
fently rid on'c ; your Courage I wou'd give to a Hedtor, 
your Wic to a lewd Flay^maker, your Honour to an 
Attcrney, your Body to the Phyficiaos, and your Soul 
to its MaAer. 

Mir. I had the oddeft Dream laft Night of ihc 
Dutchefs of Burgundif ; methoughc the Furbelows of 
her Gown were pinn'd upfo high behind, that I cou'd 
not fee her Head fdl" her Tail. 

Bi/» The Creature don*c mind me! do you think. 
Sir, that your humourous Impeitintnce can divert me? 
No, Sir, I'm above any PJeafure that you can give, but 
that of Seeing you miferable. And mark me. Sir, my 
Friend, tay injur'd Friend Ihall yet be doubly happyi 
and you (hall be a HuA}and as much as the Rites of ^ 
Marciage, and the Breach of 'em can make you. 

\Hiri Mir. pulJs cut a Virgil, and r^ads to bimfiif 
nubile Jhe /peaks.'] 

Mir, [Reading.] At Rsgina dolos^ (quis fuller e p Jit 
amarttem?) 

DiJKmutari etiamffirafii^ ferfide tuntum [Very true J 
. ^ojfe nejas. 

By your Favour, Friend Virgil^ 'twas but a rafcal- 
\y Trick of your Hero to for fake poor Pug fo. inhu- 
manly. 

Bif. I don't know what to fay to him. tfhe jy^sSi 
.•— r — what's' Virgil to us. Sir \ 

Mir, Very much, Madam, the moil appropo in the 
World— fcM*, what ihou'd I chop upon, but the. ve- 
ry Place where the perjur'd Rogue of a Lover and the 
forfaking Lady are batteling it Tooth and Nail. Come, 
Madam, fpend your Spirits 00 longer, we'll take aa 
eafier Method : I'll be ^Eneas now, and you (hall be 
Didof and we'll rail by Book. Now for yoa^ Madam 
a>idQ. 
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Kec ti nofier omor^ nee U data Jtexttra- qnoneUmif 
Ncc Mtritura tenet erudelifunere Dido 
Ah, poor Dido ! [Loekini at her. 

Bt/, Rudcnefs^ Affronts Impatience ! I coaM almoft 
Hart out even to Manhood, and want bat a Weapon aa 
long as his to fight him upon the Spot. What ihall I 
iay ? 

Mir. Now (he rants* 

^a qvilvs anteferam ? jam jam nee Maxima Jiimd. 

Bif. A Man ? No, the Woman's Binh was fpirited 
away. » 

Nlir, Right, right. Madam, the Very Words. 

Bif. And fonie pernicious Elf left in the Cradle wi:h 
haman Shape to palliate growing Mifchief. 

[Both /peak togeti^ery and raije their Vwces hy-Degreet* 

Mir. Perji^e, fed duris genuit te Cautilus horreni 
Qaucafus, Hjrcatia^ue admomnt libera Tigres, 

Bif. Go, Sir, fly to your Midnight Revels. ■ 

Mir. [Excellent.] Ijequeri Ite^Iiam *vtntie, peteregnei 
per UfiJaSy 
Sptre eqttidem mediis^ Ji quid ^a Numina pijfunt^ 

\Tfgetber agattt. 

Bf Converfe with Imps of Darknefs of your Make, 
your Nature darts at Juftice, and fhivers at the Touch 
of Virtue. Now the Devil take his Impudence, he 
wexes me hy I don^t know whether to cry or laugh at 
him. 

Mir. Bravely performed, my dear Uhjan \ PI I 
write the Tragedy of Dido, and you (hall ad the Part : 
But you do nothing at all, unlefs you fret yourfelf 
fcto a Fit ; for here the poor Lady is iliflcd with Va- 
foars, drops into the Arms of her Maids i and the 

ctuci 
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cruely barbarous, deceitful Wanderer, is in the very 
next Line called Putu jEnm u *■ ■"! here's Authoriry 
for ye. 

Sorry indeed jEmas flood 

To fee her in a Pout i 
But Jove himfelf, who ne^er thought good 

To flay a fecond Bout, 
Commands him off* with all his Crew, 

And leavs poor Dy, as I l^ave you. {Runs ojfl 

Blp Go thy ways, for a dear, mad, dece«tfal, agree- 
able Fellow. O' my Confcicnce I mull excufe Ort- 
una. 

That Lover foon his angry Fair difarms, 

Wh.ofe Slighting plcafesyand whofeFaults areCharn^.. 

Enter Petit, rufii about to €*U€ry Decry and kntcks^ 
, Pet. Mr. Mirabel I Sj/^ where arc yoi^.? tl% wl^tra 
to be found ? 

Enter Mirabel. 

Mir. What's the Matter, Penif 

Pet. Mod critically met Ah, Sir, that one 

who has followed the Game foloflg> and brought the 
poor Hare juft under bis Paws,^ fhould let a MungreL 
Cur chop in, and run away with the Pufs. 

Mir* If your Worfl^rp c^n get out ofyour Allegories^, 
be pleas'd to tell me in three Words what you mean. 

Pit. Plain, plain, Sir^ Your Miftrefs and mine is^ 
going to be marry 'd.. 

Mir. I believe ypu lye. Sit. 

Pet. Your humble Servant, Sir.. [^V»f^. 

Mir. Come hither,. Petit. MjyriyM, fay you ? 

Pet. No, Sir, 'tis no Matter; I only thought to da 

Jrou a Service, but I ihall take Care how I confer my- 
favours for the future. 
^ir. Sir, I beg ten thouf^nd Pardons. 

[Bov;ing lovf^ 
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"fft, Tisenoogli, Sir,— -I come to tfll 70a, Sir, 
dut Oriana is this moment to be facrific^d ; marry Vi 

J9/>. I tmiierftand her, ihe^f take a Hufband oat of 
^pight to me, and then out of Love to roe (he will 
make him a Cuckold ; *tis ordinary with Women to 
xnarry one Perfon for the Sake of another, and to 
^tkrow themfehresinto the Arms of one they hate» to 
fecure their Pleafure with the Man they love. fiiiC 
ivho is tile happy Man? ^ 

ftt, A Lord, Sir. 

Mr, Fm her LadylMp^ inoft humble Servant 1 
^^rain anda-Title, hey ! 'Room for my Lady*! Coach, 
^a FtORt-fow in the Box ibr her Lady (hip ; LigfatSp 
Lighti-for licr Honour.-— -Now muft I be a con- 
'^t^Attender at my LonFs Levee> to wjork'my Way 
40 my Lady s Cowchcc ■ '^ ' a Coonteit, I prefome. 

Pet, A Spa»ifi Cotmt, Sir, that Mr. Dmtdkfitm 
alnroad, is come to Paris^ faw your Mi(fa'efs Ye(terday» 
marries hor To-day, and whips her into Spain To-jdo.* 
row. f 

Mir, Ay^ h it fo ? and mdft I follow toy Cuckold 
over the Pyrenees ? Had flie martyM within the Pre- 
-tindsbf a BiUet-deox, I woald be the Man to lead her 
to Ghnfch \ bnt ^s it happens, IH forbid-ihe3ilics. 
Where is this mighty Don f 

Pet, Have a Care, Sir, he's a rottgh crofs-grained 
Piece, and therii^s no tampering with him ; wou*dVott 
ripply to Mr. Diegardy tjrthe Ladyherfelf, (bmettiing 
night be done, ior it is in Befpight to yon, diat the 
Wntefs is carry 'd fo haflily. Odfo, Sir^ here he 
"cemes. I mud be; gone. ^ ^Exit^ 

$nter Old Mir. drefid in ii'Spanilh Habit, leadiltg 

Oriana. 

Of/. Good my Lord, a nobler Choice h^ betti^r 

'Imted^ottr Lordlhip*s Merit. My Perfon,' Rank, and 

Circam(bince, expofe me as the pablick Theme bf 

Raillery, and fabje^lme^fo in)uriiJus Wage, my 

Lord> 
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liord, that I can lay no Claim to any Fart of your Res* 
gard, except your Pi^. 

OU Mir, Breathes he vital Air» that dares prefunxe 
With rude Behavioiir to profane fUch Excellence ? , 
Shew me the Man ■ ■ ■ 
And you (hall fee how my (udden Revenge 
Shall fall upOn the Head of fuch Prefumption. 
Is this Thing one ? [Struttitig vf to Mirabal» 

Mir, Sir ! 

Ori, Good my Lord, 

Old Mir. If he, or any he ! 

Ori, Pray, my Lord, the Gentleman^s aStranmr. 

Old Mir, O your Pardon, Sir— -but if you haii— 

'remember, Sir-»the Lady now is mine, her Injuries 

are mine ; therefore> Sir, you underftand me<— Come* 

Madam* [Leads Oriana io ibe Dear, Jbe 

goes off,, Mir. runs to his Father^ 
and fulls him hy the SUfWi^ 

Mir, E coutif Monfieur Le Ccunt\ - . ■ 

Old Mir. Your Buiinefs, Sir ? 

Mir. Boh ! 

D d Mir. Boh ! What Language is that, Sir ? 

mir. Span{/h, ray Lord. 

014 Mir. What d'ye mean ? 

Mir. This, Sir. ^ * [Trifs up bis Heeli. 

0/^ Mr. A very concife Quarrel, traly-—ril bully 

him, Trinidade Seigneur, give me fair Play. 

{PffeHmg t§ rije^ 

Mr. By all Means, Sir. \Takei away bis SiASflrd] Now 
^eigneur^ where's that bombaft Look, and fuflian Face 
your Countihip wore juft now ? 

^trihs him. 

Old Mir, The Rogua quarrels well, very well, v^ 
'own''Son right! — But hold, Sirrah, no more jefting i 
. fjn your Father, .Sir, your Father, ^ " ". » ' 

Mir, My Father ? TJien by this Light I could find 
in ray Heart to pay thee. {JJtde.l Is the Fellpw mad ? 
Why lure, Sir, I ha'nt frighted you out of yoaf 
Senics ? . • ; 

Old Mir, Bat you have, Sir, 

Mir, 



I 

The JVay to win bitn. 47 

iiir. Then I'll beat tbem iato yoa again. 

[Offert toftriki him. 

QU Mir. Why, Rc^ue Bob, dear Bob, don't 

you know roe, Child ? 

Mir. Ha, ha> ha, the Fellowsdownright diilra£ied : 
Thou Mira{:le of Impodence ? wou*dll thou make ma 
believe that fuch a grave Gentleman as my Father 
wott'd go a Mafquerading tKas ? That a Perfon of 
threefcore and three would run about in a Fool's Coat 
' to difgrace himfelf and Family ? Why, yoa impudent 
Villain, do you think I will fuffer fuch an AflVont to 
pafs upon my honoured Father, my worthy Father, my 
dear Father I "Sdeath, Sir, mention my Father but once 
again, and Til fend your Soul to thy Grandfather this 
Minute! ^Offering to flab him. 

. Old Mir. W<11, well, I am not your Father. 

Mir. Why then. Sir, yCu are the faucy, hectoring 
Sfaniifrd^ and Y\\ ufe you accordingly. 

Old Mir. The Devil take the Spaniards, Sir, we 
have all got nothing but Blows £nce we began to take 
their Part. 

Bnt€r Dngard,^ Oriana, Maid, Petit. Dugard rum N 
Mirabel, tht rtfi to the Old GtntUman. 

Dug. Fye, fyc, Mirahd, murder your Father ! 
Mir. My Father 1 What is the whole Family m^d > 
Give me Way, Sir, I won't be held. 
Old Mir. No ? nor I neither; let me be gone, pray. 

{Offering to go^ 

Mir. My Father ! 

Old Mir. Ay, you Dog's Face ! I am your Father, 
for I have bore as much for thee/ as your Mother ever 
did. 

Mir. O ho ! thin this was a Trick, it feems a De- 
fign, a Contrivance, a Strata^m— — Oh f how my 
Bones ake ! 

Old Mir. Your Bones, Sirrah, why yours ^ 

Mir. Why, Sir, han't 1 been beating my own Flefti 
and Blood all this while } 0, Madam> \To Oriana.] I 

wifti 
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wi(h yottr Ladfftdpjoy of your iiew Digftity. ilcfe 
Was a Contrivance indeed. 

P#/. The Contrivance was well enongls Sir, for they 
imposed upon us all. 

Mir, Well, my desLt J>tt/cineaf did your Ihn ^ixoie 
battle for you bravely ? My Father will ao^er for the 
Force of my Love. 

Ori, Pray> Sir^ doii't infklt the Misfortnnes of youf 
own creating. 

Dug, My Prudence will be -counted Cowatdicei if I 
jfland tamely now. ■ ■ {Comes i^ between Mirabel €tmt 
hisSifler,'] Well, Sir! 

Mir, Well, Sir ! Do you take me ibr one of your 
Tenants, Sir/ that you put on your Landlord fiice^it 
fxie? 

Dug, On what Prefamption, Sir, date you affnne 
thus ;> [prawSk 

Old Mir. What's that to you. Sir. [Dntwt. 

'Pet* Help^ help, the Lady ^ints. 

'fOriana/tf/// into ber Maufs Arms. 

Mr. Vapours! Vapours [ ihe'll come to herfelf i 

If it be an aingry Fit, a Draril af.jffa faetida If 

Jcaloufy, Harts^horn in Water-^— If the Mother^ 
burnt Feathers — »^f Grief, i6»r/^a-<'^If it be ftrait 
Stays, or Corns, there's nothing Hke a Dram of plauA 
Brandy. 

Ori. Hold df, givie me Air—— — O my Broth^^ 
would your preferve my Life, endanger not your own j 
would you defettd my -Reputation, leave itto.itfclfi 
*'tts a dear Vindkation that's purctras'd by the Sword % 
¥br tho' our Chaoi^ion |>FOve vi^orious^ y^ our Ho- 
• Tiotrr4s. wounded. 

Old Mir, Ay^.and your Lover may bewounded^ 
that's another Tbipg, But I tbink yoa are. pretty brific 
^gain, my Child. 

Ori. Ay, Sir, my IndifpolHtion was only a Pretence 
«o divert the Quarrel > the c^ricious Tafte of yourSexy 
' -excafef thir Aitifice in ottrs. 

1^ 
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Foroflen, njohenitmr chief firfeStmnfail^ . 

0«r chitf Defeas njoiib foolijb Mem frtvail. [tfdt. 

Pii^ Come, Mr. Dugard^ take Courage* there b % 
waf Hill left to fetch him again. 
Old Mir. Sir, I'll have no Plot that has any Rdation 

uwg, I fcom all Artifice whatfoeveri 1117 Sword 
fcail do her Jnfticc/ 

P^/. Pretty JtifUce, tmlv! Sappofe yon run him 
tbro' the Body ; you ran ner thro* the Heart at the 
fiurteTime. 

Old Mir. And noe thro* the Head— -rot voor Sword^ 
Sir; we'll have Plots ; come. Petite let's hear. 
"Pet. What if ihe pretended to go into a Nunnery* 
ftod fo bring him aboat to declare himfelf } 

Dug. That I muft confefs ^ts k Face. 

OU Mir, Face ! A Face like an Angel, Sir. Ad's 
^IMt, Sir, 't» the moil beantifttl Plot in C^//#ffi^». 
We'll aboat it immediately. {EaeuHt, 

SCENE, TheStreif.' 

Duretete and Mirabel. 

Dur. £/« a Paffion."] And iho' I can't dance, nor 
fing, nor talk like yoo, yet I can *ght, you know 
*can. Sir. 

^'V* I know thou canft» Man. 

Dur. 'Sdeath, Sir, and I wiM : Let me fee the proodeft 
Maft alive mtike a Jeft 6f me ? 

Mir. Bnc I'll engage to mak^ ymi airiends. 

Dui^. Danc'd toDeath! BaitbdUkeafiearf RidicuPdt 
ihteiLttti'd to liekick'dl (SoiftfufiiMi! Sir, yon fet me 
0&9 and I will have Satisfadtion ; all Mankind will point 
ttmc. 

Mir,[Afidi.'] I mnft give this Thanderbdt fome 
Paflage, or 'twill break upon my own Head- 

^k'e, .DuTfUtti what do tfaefe G^ndemen laugh 

at ? . ' ..'..}• - • , 

Vol ir. C Enter 
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Dttr. At me, to be fore— —Sir, what made .y oix 
taugh'at xne ? 

« Gin>. You're miftakent Sir, if we were snerr^^ wft 
lad a privat^' Reafon. 

t Gem Sir, we don*t know yoq. 

D«r, Sir, 1*11 make you know me^matk and'6bi<;nie 
ne, I'wpn'thenamVij icfhan'tbeimentioji'd, not even 
^vhifper a in your Prayers at Churchy *Sdeat]ij Sir> d'jeB 

I Getu Nqtl, iipon^ny'Word. 

T>ur. Why then, look grave as an 'Owl in- A Barsi# 
•CM* a Ffyer with Jiis.^Crown a ihating* ' ^ 

Mr. {JJide t9 theGent.'] DoiiYbebttlly*dotttof ypur 
Humoor, Gentlemen ; th^ Fc;llow's.jnacC Ja^hatkiii^ 
add I'll ftand by you, 

a Gen. 1 gad and £> we Will. 

Both, Ha, ha, ha. 

Dur. Very -pretty, ^Dtymvj,^ She threaten-d to kidk 

me. Ay, then, you Dogs, 1 11 murth^r ye. [J^igifs* 

and beats them off^ Mir. rum onjer td his 6/V«. 

Mr. I^, ba^ ha, bravely done; Dftr^/^/^, there you 
had him, noble Captain; hey, they run, they mn, 

ViSoria, ViBortd *^H«^ Kst^ ha*- — how happy 

am I in anexcellent Friend ! Tejll me cf your Virtuc^fo's 
and Men of Senfe, a* parcel of four fac'4 ^e«)etic|^ 
Rogues ■ ' a Man of my thinConftitution fh^uld 

never want a Fool in hk'Co.m.paay : I^on't^ffl^j^ your 
faje Things th^ improve tl|^ uM^^i^^dii^t bnt hearty 
laughing to fatten my Carcafe : And jin^y^9«i|ri^en0e, 
a Man of ^Secife is^jas^n^^lafichply wi|l»^ii| anCo^iccAJiib, 
a^.il L|on^ withQi^a J^pkal^;: kie Jn^ottifer .cqr.Q.h?er- 
fipn, AajteGapieifiH'tOiur ^ljri9A/ ai|d|>erfe&i^ f«€4i 
tt^-withPlfsa^e. 

I^aie Ike .MiHi'Wlit> fn«k^ At^^njTaftce nic^ 
. Andi^ttitfcfccdy^islag^ei^mte w«3tli'A4vi«V 

• \v;ho|ii^j«^-byiCii0^n8i*adl«^^^ 
And mail give Heafons for whatever he fays, \ \- 
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The Man» indeed, wbofe Convcrie is To MU 

Makes me attentive, but it tiuikcs roe dull : * 

Give me the carelefs Rogoe, who never thiiiki» 

That plays the* Fool as fneety as he drinks. 

Not a Buffoon^ who is Buffoon by Trade, 

But one that Nature* not his Wants have made* 

Who ilil)^ is merry, but does ne'-er defiftn it 1 

And flill is ridicufd, but ne'er can 6aa it. 

who when he's moft in eameft, Is the beft ^ 

And his moil grave £xpre£lon is a jcft. £Ari/* 



The End #/ ibe nird AC T. 
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A C T IV. 
. SCENE, O/^ Mirabcri H^ir//. 

£a//r OU Mirabel Mni Dugaid. 

Ox;. ^nr^ITEl LsKdy. Abbefs is .osy Rektioiif and 
X • privy to th« Phtt : Yoor Son bas been 
there,, buthadno^ Admittance beyond the Privilege of 
tfe Grate, ahd there my Sifor refas'd to&ehlm. Ho 
^at off morer needed at iiB Repul£r,..thafil tho«gfat 
^is Gaiety codd: admil ' 

OU Mir^^Ay^ «y^ thds Nanaei^w^l bring Um abool^ 
IwaixaiDtrire; : 

SMter Duretete* 

Di^* Hferc, i*fterc^rfe yc alL?-=w--^Ol Mr. Jfer«- 

W, you have done fine Things for yonr roftcrhy " ■■■» 

Aadyoo,. MtrDifrMft may come to anfwerthis*— — 

I tome^ tlelaand 1ny'¥'tWnd at ;^Ofur Hahds ? rcftore 

him, Sir, or [Tq Ofd Mit. 

OU Mir. Reflore him f What a^e^ Aiak I haret^ot 
hiia in my Tionk^ or my Pocket 1 

C 2 J>w. 
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Dur* Sir, hc*» mad, and ybu'rethe Caofe on't^^ 

OU Mir, That may be ; for I was as mad as he wliem 
I begot him. 

Dug. Mad» Sir ! What d'ye mean ? 

Dur. What do yoa mean» Sir, by (hatting ap yoer 

Sift^rTOnder, to talk like a Parrot thro' a Cage ? 

Or a Decoy-Dack, to draw others into the Snare ? Your 
Son, Sir, becadfe flie has deferted him, he has fbrfaken 
the World ; and in three Words, has 
• OtfAfir. HangMhimfelf! 

Dur. The very fame, tum'd Fryer. 

0//ilfir.Yoo lye, Sir, 'tis ten times worle. Boi tanked 

Fryer ! ^Why (hou'd the Fellow (have his fodliih 

Crown when the fame Razor may cat his Throat ? 

'Dur. If yoa have any Command, or you any Intereft 
over Aim, lofe not a Minate: He has thrown hiroielf 
into tjie next Monaftery, and has orderM me to pay o^ 
^is Servants, and difcharge his Eqnipage. 

O id Mir, Let me alone to ferret him out ; 1*11 facrifice 
4he Abbot, if he receives him ; Til try whether the 
Spiritaal or the Natural Father has the mod Right to 
the Child, ■ But, dear Captain, what has he done 
ivith his Eftate ? 

:Dur* Settled it apon the Church, Sir* 

Old Mir, The Church! Nay, then the Devil won't 
^et him out of their Clutches Ten thoufand 

Xiivres a Year upon the Church ! *Tis downright Sa- 
xrilege— > — Come, Gentlemen, all Hands to work ; 
for half that Sum, one of thefe Monafteries (hall proted 
Mu a Traytor from the Law, a Rebellious Wife from 
her Hufband, and a Difobedient Son from his own 
Father. [Exit. 

Dug. But will ye perfuade me that he^s gone to 
a Monaftery ? 

Dur* Is your Sifter gone to the Fillis RepemigsT I 
^tell you. Sir, ihe's not fit for the Society of xepenting 
Maids. 

Dug. Whj' fo, Sk ? 

Dur. 
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Dvr, Becaofe (ke\ neither one ttor fether } (he*i too- 
eld to be a Maid» and too yoang to repent. 

iExit i l>ug, eftir brm» 

SCENE, the hJUe of a Mi^m/tiiyi Oriana in a Nunr 

Huiiii fiiurrc. 

» 
Ori, I hope, Bifarref there 18 BO harm in'jeftiDg 

wkh this Religious Habit. 

Bif, To me,^ the greatefl Jfeft in the Habit, h takings 
k lA earneft : I don*timderftand this imprifoning People 
whb the Keys of Paraiifi^ nor the Ment of diat Virtue 
which comes by Conftraint. < ' Bcfides, we may 
own to one another, that we are in the worft Com- 
|»any when amongooHelTei ^ for oar private Thoughts* 
^ ran us into thofe I>efire8, which our Pride rcfiftt from' 
t^e Attacks of the Worid ; and, yon may remember, 
the firft Woman met the Deri] when ihe retir^dTrbm' 
Tier Man. 

• Ori, fiat I'm reconciled, methinka, to the Mortifi- 
cation of a Nnnnery $ becaufe I fancy the Habit be-* 
Comes met 

Bif. A wren-ccMitriv'd Mortification, truly, that makes ^ 
a Woman look ten times handfomer than flie did bc-^ 
fore ! Ay, my Dear, were there any Religion in 

becoming Drefs, our Sex's Devotion were rightv ^ac'd; 
for oor Toylets wou'd do the Work of the Altar; we 
ftooM all be Canoniz'd. 

Ori, But don*t you think there is a |f eat deal of Me-*^ 
m in dedicating a beautiful Face and rerfon to the Ser- 
vice of Religion ? 

Bif. Not half fo much as devoting 'em to a pretty^ 
Fellow: If ourFeminality had no Bofinefs indiisWorld„' 
^y was it fent hither \ Let us dedicate our beautiful 
Miods to the Service of Heaven. And for our hand-'* 
ibffle Perfons ; they be((ome a Box at the Play,^a8 well 
» a Pew in the Church. 

OrU But the Vicifiitude of Fortune, the Inconfiancy* 
of Man, with other Difappointmeats ofLife^ require 

C 3 feme 
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l^wkt Phce of Rtljgip^ for a Refoge from iheir 
iecution. 

Bi/. Ha> ha, ha, ^uid io you thmk there is any 
votion In a Fellow's going to Church, when he talce» 
it only for a San^uacy I Don't you know th^t Relig^oci 
confiib in Charity with all Mankind ; and that yoa 
fhoold never think of being Friends with Heaven, till 
you have quarreb*d with all the World. Coine» come, 
mind your Bufinefs, MirahJ lovts you, 'tis now pla.in, 
and hold. him to't ; give frefh Orders that he Ifaan't iee 
you : We get more by hiding our Faces rometimcs, 
than b|y expofinf; theia i a.vexy M&ik, yoa fee^ .wkct*- 
Sefire ; but a pairiof keen Syea thro* an Iron Grate fijre 
double upon 'en, with View and Diiguife* Bat I muft 
1^ gone qppi^. my ^thofh 1 have^brou^ my C^puuA 
%bout mir^. 

Ori, But Mfhy wi^l yw tronhl^ yourfelf wkb tluit 

Bif, fiecaufe he is a Coxcomb ; had I not better; haj»# 
a Lover like Urn,, that I «an make an Afs of« tham a 
leaver like ypiir^, to make a Fool of m^e* \&mking ht^. 
i^.] A Meira|e from Mirabel, m lay my Ub. {SJ^. 
tfitu i^ iJbiDtfit.j Coaehkber, Rwq^ ijien cbvmipg 
Kun, come hither. 

Or J. Whajt>. the New« f IJLim J^ bfr^ 

.^// Don't yQ^ iee who's below ? 

Pr/\ I fee np body but a Fxyer^ 

Bif. Ah ! Thou poor blind Ciifidi O* aiy Coufci^ 
ence^ thefe Hearts of ours fpoil our Heads ioftantly i 
the Fel 0W5 no fo^wix turn Knaves, than we tnrtt Foo' s, 
A Fryer! Don't you fee a villainous genteel Mein under 
t^at Clo^k of Hypocrify» the Igofe carele^ Air of a 
laU R^Mh^lIy Fallow ? 

Ori, As. I live, Mirah^l tum'd Fryer ! X hope, in 
Beav^, h«*< noi in e^raeftt 

fiiff In earoisft : H^> ha, ha, are you in earned I 
Kow's your time ; this Difguife has he certainly taken 
fttf %Fa^port> to get in and try your Refolutions ; 

fiid^ K> y9Wi H^biti to Ik (we ; treafchim. witb Dif* 

daii^ 
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dbifi, rather than Anger ; for Pnde beeomes hs more 
;d]»nPafiaa: Remember what i.iay» if • yo« wouM 
yield to advantage, and hold ooc the Attack ; to draw 
JlifliOD, keep him off to be fure. 

^h tunning Gamtfien nt^uer gain t^fujht 

But Itft at fir ft y to main the more at Up* Etcii, 

Ori, His coming puts me into foma Ambigtitjr, I 
don't know how ; I don't fear hinsb b«« I flfiiftraft my- 
Jdf;. woaxl he were not come, yet I wmikl-iict have 
him g^nsB. neither.; Tm afraid tonJk wkk bim, bat I 
love to fee him tho\ ' - 

What ^firmig^T^mmt bat tbii^fi9^UkftPt^ " 
That auUeJ us dread even nubat <u« meft- defin f 
- - • ■» . • ■ * ' 

Enter Mirabel in a Ftyer't HtMh 
ICet^ Save. 3Km» Siiiber«««^««^Yoiir firo«ber» yota)^ 
4ady, havifl^^ a, regard Ibi' yoor Soai^ Health*, ha* 
4mtme to prepare yoa for the feeted Habit by Coa- 

wfiOB 

.:6iti. That's fidfe, the cloven Foot already. [MdeA 
lA^iirother's.Caiel own ;^ and to yo^^^ fleved Sir, I 
.€«rfe(s» that the great cryuig Sin wbkch I have long 
iode^fdy and now prepare to-eapiaie* was Love. Mr 
^otmng ThooKhtSy my Evening Prayers^ my Dai^ 
Jdafingty Night^ Carefi, wae Love-! My prefentBcace^ 
my future Blils, the Joy of Ear^ib, aadHopieeof^Heaveir! 
I aU'Conteoufd forLp^e f- .'.--'* 

Mir.* Sbe*s downrij^ht (lark mad in earnefl r Deadi 
and.Coofuiton^ I^bave loft her I \,4fidei] Yon eonfeft 
]EOor Faalt, Madamy in fucb |n<oving;'Teiin», that I 
coald ahnoft bc'ia Ibver wii^ the-^in. - . x. . 

O/i; Take care,. S^-; Oiinesr lik^ li^ii^, are 
tiksir own itewards; mjr o^kl^ <E)etfjghi became my 
onlyGuef ; he in whole Brealb I- ^ught my Heart 
fecure, turned Robber^ and defpoil'd the Treafure &ac 
kkcfC .1 
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Mir* Periiaps that Treafure he efbems fo much, 
that like the Mifer, tho' afraid to afe it, he reierves it 
&k. 

Ori, No, holy father; who can be Miier in another's 
Wealth, that's prodigal of his own ? His Heart wsls 
<^n, fhar'd to all he knew, and what, alas 1 mctf^ then 
become of mine ! Bat the iame eyes that drew this 
Pailion in, ihall fend it out in Tears, to which now 
hear my Vow,— — 

ilffn [Di/covering bim/elf,'] No, my fair Angel, but 
let me repent ; here on my Knees behold the Crxminal, 
:|hat vows Repentance his. Ha ! No Concent upon 
Her! . , 

Ori, This Turn is odd, and the Time has been» that 
fuch a fudden Change wou'd have fiir|Hiz'd me into 
fome Cpnfufion. . . 

Mir. RefloiH? that happy Time, for I am now re- 
tum'd to myfelf, for I want batPardon to deferve^oor 
Favour, and hei^e Pil fix till you relent and give it. 

Ori* Groveling, forced Man-; why wou'd you z£t a 
.Thing to make you kTitti^ Monarch in your Pieafiires 
to be Slave to your Faults ? Are all the Conquers of your 
wandring Swav, your Wit, your Humour, Fortune, all 
reduc'd to the baie cringing of a bended Knee i Servile 
and Poor! Pray Heav'n this Change be real. . [jfjide* 

Mir. I come not here to jujEtify my Fault but my 
Subiniflion, for the' there be a Meannefs in this hum- 
ble Pofture, 'tis nobler ftiU to bend when JuiHce calls, - 
than to refift Conviction. 

Ori. No more — thy oft repeated violated Words 
reproach my weak Belief, 'tis- the fevereft Calumny to 
hear thee fpeak ; that humble Poilore which once coa'd 
raiie, now mortifies my Pride; how canft thou- hope for 
Pardon' from one that ydu afiront. by afking it ? 

Mir. Rijes.l In my own Caufe^Pll pi^ho more, 
biit give me leaye to intercede for you againft the hard 
Jnjundions of that Habit, which for my Faiilt you 
,wear.. 

Ori. Surpriiii^Infolence! My greateft Foe pretends 
.10 give me Coonfel i but'I w^ too warm upon lb cool 

I, a Sub* 
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a Sabjeft. My ReiUndons, Sir, are fix*d ! but as onr 
Hearts were united widi the Ceremony of our Eyes. 
£> lihall {pare fbme Tears to the Separation. \W^t(ps.'] . 
That's all ; fiirewel. 

Mr. And muft I lofe her ? No. \RufUf and catches 
htr,'\ Since all my Prayers are vnn, rll ufe die nobler 
Argument of Man, and force yon t'> the Jnftice yoa 
rerofe ; you're mine by Pre-eontrad : And Where's the 
Vow fo facred to difannol another ? Til mre my Lovr» 
yoor Oath, and |>lead my Caufe *gainft au Monafiick 
SMfb upon die Earth. 

Ori. Unhand me, Raviflier f Woii*d yoa prophane 
thefe holy Walls with Violence ? Revenge for all my 
paft Difgrace now ofiers, thy Life fhou'd anfwer this, . 
Hou'd I provoke die Law : Urge me no farther, but 
be gone. 

Mir* Inexorable Woman, let me kneel again. 

Enttr Old Mirabel. 

Old Mir. Where, whereas this counterfeit Nun ? 

Ori. Madnefs ! Confafion ! Pm ruin'd f .^ 

Mir. What do I hear? \fmU on hii Hofd.\ What 
did you fay. Sir! 

Old Mir. I fay flie's a Connterfeit^ * and yon may he- ' 
another for ought I know. Sir ; I have lofl. my Child - 
hy dicfc Tricks, Sir. 

Mir.^ What Tricks, Sir ? 

Old. Mir. By a pretended Trick, Sir. K Contrivance 
to bnng my Son to Reafon, and it has made him flark . 
mad ; I have loft him and a thouiimd Pound a Year. 

Mir, [Di/covering km/il/f] My dear Fadier, VA 
your moft humble Servant. 

Old Mir. My tiear Boy, [Runs and kiffes him.'l Wel^ 
come tx Infaisy my dear Boy, 'da. all* a Trick, (he's 
ao more a Nun than I am. ^ - 

Mr. No! ^ ' ' * 

Old Mir^ The Devil a bit. 

AffT. Then kifs me agiuh, sAydearDad^ for the 
moft happy News -— And noW moft venerable holy 
fifer. [KnaJs- 

.•4p 5 ^'''*'' 
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Tour Mercy andyeMr Pm^dofLlimpkr-ff 
F(.r tbi Offtnce ofa^ng it brfure, 

Look'e, my dear couAterfeiting Nun,, take my AdWce^ 
be a Nan iii^ood eatoeft ; Womeo make the beil Nu^os. 
alwa>'s. wbien they can.*t do otherwire^ Ah, my dear 
Faxher, there U a. Me/i^ ui youf SoaV Behaviour that, 
you little thinks the free Dei^ortxqeiit of fuch Fellowa 
as I. makes.]nai^Q Ladies ReligiouSi. than al£ the Palpi t& 
in Fran^e^ 

Q i. b ! Sir, how unhappily have j^ou deftro^^d: 
wha{ vKaA fo D^ar PerfedUp^ L He is the Coupt^feir. 
that hf9 deceived you. 

014 Mir. Haf Look'e^ Sir,, L recant, (hei&aNun^ 

Mir. Sir* yottrhitqibk.Serv.anCi then: Txa a^Kryec 
this Moment. 

OldMir^ Was^evcr^n oM Eoolfo baptcrM hy a Braice^ 
0^yoMp£ones ; hang vou both,yott*ze both Counterfeicsy, 
and my Plot's fpoard, thai*s ali^^ 

Ori, S|Mim0 and Con£»iion». Love^ Anger, amlvDii^ 
•ppointmciitji witt lyorfe ny Brain, to Madneis. 

{%hr onus off her Habit. Exit. 

Af/V. Ay, ay, throw by the Rags, they have ferv'd a 
^TQ jfot US; bpth^ and the|r. iha^ e'en go oS> together. 

..... \ ' ITakiso^bUMaiiu. 

Tbtu thifick Wretch, n»hen ttrtut'ib^f hU Pah^, 

Jf^Ifettr tbi rib^J^ciam ^hm m^* ^'fig^ 

7hies^^aytf?^.otJfefDc4firy,tbipi^ine^ 

What koifH- tOy Ibav0fp « *ui^ii^d, Himim refiort IfMy 

Hialtk! " 
JTiTiv^iailtvIha^nfJbUnwgbti^l^^^ 

Mis Hialth refufes 'what bis SicA^efi fwwf^ 
The Body is no fooner^ Raised and WeOk 
But the *u:eak Soul relap/es mto lU ; 
JV tdhitf ftrmitt Siving of Vfi isj^d'y 
^kuiiiavuif4.FpfWSi andFtom/iijain Sed^ 

Exit| tbro*t»iffg aivay tbi Hahit. 

.. ' . S.CENB 
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SCENE ibauges to OU UvtA^'s Haiifi : Diuttctt 

n»itb a LtUtr*. 

Dor. \Reiuis,'\ 
h4 y RudeMtfi *was §»fy a Protf •fywr Humuir^ mibkh 
1 btwi found fi ogttiohUy tw I own wtiJ$if ft" 
nteatt -ifi imUing to maki a$^ R/fmraiion ttfOM yotar 
frfi JfptaroMce to 

BISARRE. 

Mirabel hitain (be loves me» and this confirms it;. 
tiieofarewelGiUlantrj, aodweloodi^Reveii^d ; *til«iy 
mm now to be npon the Sobliine, Til take her off» I; 
wamnt hen. 

Enter Bifarre.. 
Well, Mil^refs, doyou lovt nieL- ' . v ^ 

^z/. I hopo/i Sir^. yoQ will pasJOB.tfaelMbdef^v 
of 

. Ihir. Of what? of a Dandttg Dgtiili ■■■■ Do ypaa 
love me, I fay ? ' : 

Bif. Perhaps I ■> 

l>ur. What ? 

&/.. Perhaps I do. ntti 

Dur.. Ha I abus'd again ! Dcg^, Womai^jl tt. »■ ■■♦ 

Bif, Hoid, hoU^.Sir^ Ido, Idol . . 

Dftr. Confirm it then by youft Obedieneei rftaad ; 
tliere'; and o^. me Dow^ ..as^iLydiaf Uedr4 Blood and . 
Soul wAre itko.to ft3^oat.atyovr£ye9»r-^*-^Firfl; the. 
^ireG. SuT^nk (SJfeiocks./ull vfonbim.) Rig^; next. 
the Deuxjff uM'paw cilifue'^ ■ (Shi- gi^tes, aim . ibi fiJe 
QUuce^) Riglit^N niow deppt, axul languifh. (She 
turns from binty^€tiitd^k^kuek>4r hr.Sbouidir:}) . very 
well;, ao^x ^« /9^^./^>-/ STo^idro]^ yoiir 7in a . 
Burpofe. (She dref$ her Fan.) Now take it up agaiiil . 
«omenow»;«:onfobyeJttrFiRttlTB'f «P9 not ypna.jtfoud^ 
^ ■ ■ fay after me. . 

A/. Proud, ■;*'-• 

fi«r. Impertinent^ . i 
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IfiA Impertinent. 

Dmt* Ridiculous, 

Bif. Ridiculous. 

Dur. Flurt. 

Bi/, Puppy, 

Dar, Zoons \ Woman, doh^c provoke me, ive.are 
alone^ and you don*t know but the Devil may tempc 
me to do you a Mifchief ; aik my Pardon immedi- 
ately. 
. Btf I do» Sir, I only miftook the Word. 

Dur, Cry then, ha* you got e^er a Handkerchief? 

Bi/. Yes, Sir. 

Dw. Cry then» handfomlyi cry like a Qoeen in 
a Tragedy. \Sbi pretendittg to cry^ hurfts out a iamgbing^ 

and enter two Ladies /amgAimg* 

Bif. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ladies both. Ha, ha« ha. 

1>ut. Hell broke loofe upon n^e, aird all the Furies 
flutterM about my Ears ! Betray'd again ? 

Bif. That y»tt are upon xk^ Word, my dear Caj^n ; 
ha, ha, ha. 

Dur, The Lord deliver me. 

1 J^dy. What ! Is this tKe mighty M^n with the 
finll-face diat tomes to frighten Ladies ? I long to fee 
him angry ; come begin. 

Dur. Ah, Madam, I*m the beft natur'd Felloiv m 
the Worid. 

2 Lacfy* A Man ! WeVe miftaken, a Man has Man- 
ners ; the aukward Creature is fome Tinker's Tnill ia 
a Periwig. 

Bif. Come, Ladies, let's examine him. 

\Jhiy laj hM w Mr. 

Dur. Examine ! the Devil you will f 

Brf. ril lay my Life, fome great Daiiy-Maid ia 
Man's Clothes. 

Dur. They will do't ; lookV, dear Chriftiao 

Women, pray hear me. 

Bif. Will you ever attempt a Lady*s Honour a- 
gain? 
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Bur. If yon pleafe to let me set away with my Ho* 
notfr, V\\ do any thing in the World. 

Bif, Will yoa perfuade yoor Friend to many 
jDine? 

Dur. O yes, to be fure. 

Bif. And will yoo do the fame by me ? 

Dur. Bom me if I do^ if the Coah be dear. 

[Runs 9$gf, 

Bif, Ha, ha, ha, the Vifit^ Ladies, was critical for 
DOT Diferfions, well go make an end of oor Tea. 

[Bxettntm 
Enttr Mirabd smd 0\A Mirabel. 

Mr. Yoor Patience, Sir. I tell yon I won't marry ; 
and tho* you (end all the Bifhops in Franct to perfoade 
me, I ifakll never beliere their Dodrine againft their 
Piaaicc. 

Old Mir. Bnt will yoa difobey your Father, Sir? 

J#ir« Wou*d my Father have hit yoochfol Son lie 
)ximg here, bound to a Wife, chained like a: Monkey 
to make fport to a Woman, fnbjeft to her Whims, 
Homoors, Longings, vapours, and Caprices, to have 
bar one djty. pleased, to-morrow pecviih, the next day 
mid, the foordi r^llious ; flua nothing but this Siic- 
ceffion of Impertinence for Ages together. Be mer- 
cifbl. Sir, to your own Flefh and Blood. 

Old Mir. But, Sir, did not I bear all this, why fliopld 
aotyou? ^^ .7 

Mir, Then yoa think that Marria]ge, fike Treafon, 
fluKild attaint the whole Body; pray confider, 9ir, 
b it reafonable becaufe yoo throw*yourielf down from 
ODe Story, that I snnft caft myielf headlong from the 
Garret Window I You wouM compel me to that State, 
wluch I have heard you ctufe ycmrfelf, when my 
Modier and you have baturd tl for a whole Wcck 
together* 

OUMir. Never bnt once, yoo Rogue, and that war 
ifhen file lQttg*d for fix Fland^i Mares : Ay, Sir,^en 
file was breewng of you, which fliew'd what an expehr, 
five Dog I iboold have of you. 
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Wtil Fiiif, hop do«ft (be 09W i . . 

Pet. Mad, Sir, csn Phmpos ■ > ■ Ay, Mr. SKrjtti^ 

youMl believe that I fpeak triitli^ x^^i^ H4ion I confefi 
that I have told yoa bij^efi^ noxhing bjut L)ces^$ om 

Jeiling is Gom« CD a i^d Ennrnft^. ibe*a dowaright jdi- 
raaed. 

JP//. WhcTjB is 4iis m»ihf)& V4adr l ■ . l u Tbegmat 
£jcplost is done; go triumph in t)ie Glory of your Con- 
qued, inhunianex bash/irviM M.^ii^ O-^^ (To tbe ^Id 
GtntUman) yoar wm(i:)|e4 Ward h»r foi|iKi'a.tenclcr 
Ga^ian. of you, wher^ her yoojig Ibnoceitce ex^. 
pedbed Prote£libn, berok \^ ^ fpiind h<$r Riiis. , 

O/^ Mir., Ay, the Fault is mine, for I believe that 
Rogue won't marry,, ^fti|t<rf^^c|g'euipg'rach another 
difobedioat Sooac hif.^s|tKyr:djd- J kave done all 
\ can, iy^»<bo|,. and iiow: gau 4« BO:iBi>rer timp iroii 
mnd foi: Company, , , - CGrri;^, 

Z)«£- Away 1 R^v^n^ .R<3vctag^. 
. QldMir. Fauenoe,, PjCtif ocev^SiRs . . 

jP«i, dfaf\(, ... . _ , ..... '•:' Au . . ' (Afide. 

Z)<ir^. Patience I The Coward's Virtue, andlSubrava 
Man's i^aili^,' vwto!ii(h^9r,fi[|Oiitofc.M-c^^ 

Mir.ypy^ Sixer's ^^rai^ji^l excufe your Mad* 
i^fsj an4.tQ (hi^wt oiy' Coii«ero. for whatfhefuftn^ 
XW bear< th^ Vill^ .fr^m.bffnBmtlier. -^ Putup yeoc 
Axger wit}v, yottf Swprd L ii havie: ai Heart like )nirs/ 
thai fwelUat an.A^nf^reoeiir'dA kofctnehf aciat L^ur^ 
giy^o ; a^d'if .^«l<WvfiyfQ«fW^Cxriei;;bt fift)T.&2i]o^ 
ving Scene, 'twill find a part within this Bre8%'per*t 
]}ap3 as^tcpder-as A 8ii$>$ber^ 

j)ug. To Rrovc} tha^ i<>6 Co«^aflk>D for her Grief^: 
ebde^vouj|- to r/Bi|iojife It.— r*-^TheDe» there, i)efaQiiit ani 
Objcd that's infedive 1 |;cajioot;vi(»^ lief^.bot I am^asi , 
9Ud as. fhe :. (^nUr Qriana mady bfldby /W Uatids,. 
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nfiU.put^ her in a. Chair.) A Sifter- th^t my dying Pa* 
leot? kfiy. with, dieir Jail Wordt and Bleffiog to my.- 
Care. Sifle/, deareli Sifter. (Gtin t9 hfr.\ 

O/dM'r. Alt poor Child,, poor Child^ d^yei know 

Or/. Yoii! yoB- aie 2&i^/ 4& GW. Sir ; — — Oh t 
eh my Heart I Were you- never in Love». fair Z*ady ^ 
^d do you never dream of Flowers and G^rdenc ^' 
r-I drean^ of walking Fixes, and call Gigantick Sights., 
Take heed, it comes now ■»■> What's that ? riaj^ 

ftand away : I have feen that Face fate* HovifC 

light my Head is I . 

Mir. What pieccing Charms, has. Beauty, ev*n iiii 
Madnefs ! thefefudden Stants of ondigefted Words fhoot* 
thro* roy SoaU with more perfaafive Force than all the 
flady'dAjrt of laboured Eloquence^—^^i^Comi* Madam*, 
try. to repofe a little. 

Ori, I cannot; for Imitft-be Uf^ ta go to Charcb». 
aQ4.I mufbdro^ me, piit on my new Gown^and be^fo. 
fiac,. to meet ipy Love. Ifcy^ ho I -r-^^ Will not ybttt 
tell me where my H^art lies bury'd ^ 

Jllfcr. My vcryl Soul is toochid— ^— Vour Mand^ my- 
Fair. 

Oti, How ipft and.gjsnde ypu feel ? Til tell you your,- 
Fortane, Friend. 

Afir, How ihe ftares upon ma I 

On. Yoa have a flattering Face ; but 'tis a/fiiie oiaor 
-r^- vt^rrant-you^ have five himdrcd Miftrefies — ~. 
Ay, tO; h^ fure,. a. Miftrefs for every Qujn^ in hi^ 
Jacket — .r. Will yo^ pray for m^ ? 1 ihaJl die to-^ 
iQorrow— ^^-^Ajwi will you n^%ja\y:^ PaiEng-Bell ? 

Mr, O Woman, Woman, o?*Artiftce cfeatod I whofe^' 
Nature, even diftraded^ has. a. Canning: Xjs. vain let. 

g an his Sei^jl^, his I^ao^Off boaih when Woman's; 
adnef^. Qyer-^ru}c^ his Se^l^iu VQ you know me«. 
iajarU Creature? 

OrL HotT but you fhaU be.:my;[ intimate Ac^-^ 

^iuuntaaQer-<'ia thk Giavcu (W^epi. 
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Mir* Oh Tears, I muft believe yoa ; fure there's k 
kind of Sympathy in Madnefs ; for even I, obdura^ 
as I am, do feel my Soul fo tofs'd with Storois d 
Paflion, that I could cry for help as well as ihe. — -• 

llFtfij bis Eviii 

Ori. What have you loft your Lover? No, yoa 
mock me ; Til go home and pray. 

Mir^ Stay, my fair Innocence, and hear xne own 
my Love fo loud, that I mav call your Senfes to their 
Place, reftore Vm to their charming bappy Fundlibnsi 
atad Teinftate myfelf into your Favour. 

BiJ. Let her alone. Sir, ^tis all too late; ihe trem- 
bles, hold her, her Fits grow ftrongerby her talking; 
don^t trouble her, (he don^t know you. Sir. 

Old Mir. Not know him ! wha,t then ? ihe loves t'd 
fte him for all that. 

Bnttr Duretete. 
' Dur, Where are you all ? What the Devil ! melan^ 
choly, and I here ! Are ye fad, and fuch a ridiculous 
Subject, fuch a very good Jeft among you as I aim ? 

Mir, Away with this Impertinence ; this is no place 
for Bagatel : I have murder d my Honour, deftroy*d a 
I^dy, and n^y Defire of Reparation is come zi length 
too late: See there. 

Dur, What ails her ? 
* Mir, Alas, me's mad, 

' Dur. Mad ! doft wonder at that ? By thii Ligbt, 
they're all fo ; theyVe cozening mad ; they're brawl* 
ing mad ; they're proud mad; I juft now came/rom 
a whole World of mad Women, that had alinoft^—— 
What, is (he dead ? 

Mir, Dead I Hcav'ns forbid. 

Dur, Heavens further it; for 'till they be as cold as 

a Key, there's no trafting them ; you're neVer fstt 

that a Woman's in earnefl, 'till ihe is.nail'd in, her 

Coffin. Shall I talk to her ? Are you mad, Miibrefs ? 

Bif, What's that to you. Sir ? 

P«r. Oons^ Madam, are you diere ? [Runs off. 

Mir* 
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Mir. Away, thou wild Buffoon ; how poor and mean 
this Humour now appears ? His Follies and my own 
! I here difdaim ; this Lady's Frenzy has reHorM my 
i SenfeSy and was (he perfedl now, as once fhe was (be- 
fore yon all I fpeak it) (he (hould be mine ; and as ihe 
is, my Tears and Prayers (hall wed her. 
I Dug, How happy had this Declaration been fome 
I* Hoars ago. 

^ Btf, Sir, (he beckons to yon, and waves as to go 
', cSi amcj comej let's leave *em. 

[Ex. omnts, tut Mir. and Ori* 
Ori. Ob, Sir. 

Mr. Speak my charming Angel, if your dear Senfet 
^ have regained their Orders fpeak, Fair, and bleft nc 
j with the News. 

OrU Firft, let me blefs the Canning of my Sex, that 
^ happy counterfeited Frenzy that has reftorM to my 
poor labooring Breaft the deareft, beft beloT'd^of 
Men. 

Wr. Tone all ye Spheres, your Inftraments of Joy, 
and carry round your fpacious Orbs, .the happy Sound 
•of Ori4jra*s Health ; her Sool, whofc Harmony was 
*«iext to yours, is now in Tune again i the connterfeic* 
ing Fair has play*d the Fool. 



^hi ^joaffo mid to ctmkttrftit for mi% ' 

I woj fi mad to fawn my lAvi'rty .* 

But ntrw ive hoth arfnviilf and both arefrte. 



Ori. How, Sir, Free ! 

Mir. As Air, my dear Bedlamite ; what, marry a 
Luaatick ! Look ye, my Dear, you have counterfeited 
Madnefs (o very well this bgut, that you'll be apt to 
play the Fool all your Life long -——Here, Gentle^ 

Ori. Monder ! you won't difgrace me. 

Mir. O' my Faith, but I will ; here, come in Gen- 
tlemen.— — -A Miracle ! a Miracle f the Woman's 
^po(refs'd, the Devil's nanilhU 

Eater 
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Enter Old Mivabel and Dugard. 

OldMir, Bids us, was (hepoflefs^d I 

Mir^ With the worft of Daemons, Sir, a Marriage- 
Devil, a horrid Devil. Mr. Dugard, don^t be furprizVly 
I promised my Endeavours to cure your Sifter ; ai^ 
Boad Doftor in Chriftendoin could have done u more 
efiedlualty. Take her into your Charge; and {tav^ ji 
care (he don't relapTe ; if ihe IhoHld^ employ pie not 
again » for I am no n^Qre infallible than otkers of thtB 
Faculty ; I do cure fometimes. 

Ori. Your Remedy, mbft barbarous Man, vnill. prove 
the greateft Poifbn to tpy Health* ; for tho^'^y. former 
JFjenzy was buL counter&it, I npw (^lall run isto ^, red 
Madriefs. [Exit ; Old Mir^. afi^. 

. Dug. This was a turn be3ri»id i^jr Knowledge f Vta 
ib confueM, I kno^v not i|Ow to refent it, . [Eitii* 
. Mir, What a dai^erouft Precipice hayft I .^fcap'd I 
Was not 1 juft now upon the Brink of De(b-u6Upa I 

. . i?^'^ Duretete. - 

"pj 9y.Frien^, let ipe rujn into thy'Bqfipij.'no.I^ailSv 
eicap'd from the dejironring/Pounces of a Hawk, quakes 
with more difmal Appreheniion. 

Dur, The matter. Man I 
' Mir, Marria^e^.Hanging f I was jnft at th^ GalbwS'' 
jToot, the running Noo£; abqufipy Nepki ^4. the Cart 
)vheeling from me. -t — Oh^^«<— I ihan't oe myS^f 
this Month again. ' ' 

Dur. Did not I tell you fo ?. TJisy are al} alike, 
Slants or Devils.: their coante<feitiBg can*t be reputed 
a Deceit ; for tis the Nature of the Sex> nottheir Coitr 
trivance. ......... ' 

. Mir. Ay, ay ;. Tbere^s no living he're;Wiili$ecofity-j 
this Houle is fo full Of Stratagem ' and Deilgn, (hat I 
snufl abroad again. 

Dur, With ail my Heart, I'll bear thee Company, 
my Lad i .1*11 meet you at the Play ; and we'll ki out 
jfor J/a/y to-morrow Moxpoing,* 

Mr. \ 
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"Mir, 4Matdi rPU go [My 1117 Complement df leave 
Co my Father presently. 

Dur. Vm afraid he'll Hop yon. 

Mfr. Whatpretend a Cdnunaad over me after hsa 
Settlement of a thoufand Pound a Year upon me f No» 
so, he ha« pa&'d away his Authority with the Con- 
vey aaoe ; the Will of a living Father is chiefly obeyed 
far the fabe of the dying one. 

What makes the World attend* and croud the Gceat t 
Hopes, lotereft, and Depetideocey make their State: 
Behold the AQti-Chaiaber £U*d With Beaux, 
•Arliorie^s XevtDB thronged with Courtly Crows. 
ShojgrttaUiogStthjedamakethe Crown their Sporty 
)IOp^ ioi^a PMre^ili bring the Sparks to Cqotl 
Bopendence, csr** alnudi^'sBway fecuiea. 
For tho^'the Soanbeb, the Bieir b yours. 



A G T V. 

S C E N E, /*^ Street before the Pl^y-heufe % 
Mirabel and Durctete as comity from 
tbt Pla)\ 

i)ar. ¥TOW d>ftIikethi*Pky? 

XjL Mir, I lik'd the Company ; the tad^^ 
die rich Beaacy in the Fn)n^box lad ifiy Attention : 
Th^e impudent Poets bring, the Ladies, together td« 
fspportthem^ and to kill every body clfe. 

Fvr Deaths upon the Stage the Ladin cry^ 

But nt^tr mind us that in tki JudUnce dk :. 

Thi 
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'. Tifi Poit*s HiTO Jbould Mot movi thtir Fain^ 
But theyjhoud nveepfor thofe thtir Eye* b^meJUdw* 

< Dur^ Hoity, toity ; did FbylHs in&iie yov with^aU 
this? 

"Mir. Ten times more ; the Piay-hoafe is th« £Ie- 
anent of Poetry, becaufe the Region of Beaatyj die 
Ladies, methinks, have a more infpiring triumphant 
Air in the Boxes than any where elfe, they fit com* 
msnding on their Thjones with all their Sabjedk flam 
aboat them : Then- beH Clothes, beft Looka, fliiniog 
Jewels, fparkling Eyes, the Treafurc of the WorWiift 
a Ring. Then there^s fuch a hurry of Pleafore to 
Uanfport us ; the Buftle, Noife, Gallantry, Equipage, 
Garters, Feathers, Wigs, Bows» Smiles, Ogles, Love, 
Moiick, and Applaufe : I couM wiih that my whole 
Life long, were the firft Night of a new Play. 

Dur. The Fellow has quite forgot this Jouroey; 
Jsave you befpoke Poft-Horfes ? 

Mir, Grant me but three Days, dear Captain, one 
to difcover the Lady, one to unfold myfelf, and one to ^ 
make me happy ,* and then Ym yours to the World'i 
tod. ' ' 

Dwr. Haft thou the Impudence to promife thy fcif 
a Lady of her Figure and,Quality in fo fliort a time? 

Mir, Yes, Sir — ^I have a confident Addrefs, uo 
difagreeable Perfon, and k^t hundred Lewidores in my 
Pocket. 

Dur, Five hundred U^idorts! You a'n't mad ? 
'' iW/V. I tell yoa, {he's worth ii^t thoufand j one ^' 
her black Brilliant Eyes is worth a Diamond as big ^ 
her Head. I comparM her Necklace with her Looks, 
and the living Jewels out-fparklcd the dead ones by'a 
Million. 

. Uur, But you have ownM to me,, that abatiDJI 
Oriana*s Pretenfions ta Marriage, you- lovM her p^f- 
fiooately s then how can yiKi wander at this tate ? 



Mir* 
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^r^ I Iong*d for a Partridge tfocher Dav off the 
Kuig's Plate, but d^c think, becaufe I coB*d not have 
it, 1 moft eat nothing. 

Dur. Prithee, Mirahelt be. quiets you may remem- 
ber what narrow Ycapet you hare had abroad by foU 
lowing Strangers ; you forget yoor Leap out of the 
Citrtefau\ Window at BoUgna, to fave your fine Ring 
there. 

Mr. My Ring*« a Trifle, there'i nothing we poT- 

iek comparable to what we defire-r— >be (hy of a 

I Lady bare&c*d in the Front-Box with a dhonfand 

Pound in Jewels about her Neck ! For ihame, po 

JMie* 

E»i£r Oriana in Bo/s CUtJhej with a Letttr^- 
, Ori. Is your Name^ Mirabtly Sir.? , 

I JliiV. Yes, Sir. 

On. A Letter from your Uncle in Picariy. 

IGiva ihf Leiier. 

Mk. IReaMI 

^RE Bimnr is the Son ^ a ?rottfiant Gintlemtm, 

vobo flying fir his RtUgion^ Uft wn tbs Charge pf 

this Youths [a ^etty Boy.] His find 9/ /ami hsmil' 

. Jome Service that may afford him Opportunity of ^ 

^fmnmitU i your Care 0/ him nmll oblige 

> Yours. 

• Has't a mind to travel. Child 1 

Ori. 'Tis my Defire, Sir ; I (hould be pleas'd to 
fave a Traveller in any Cajpacity. 

Mr. A hopeful Inclination ; yon^fliall along with 
me into Itafy^ as my Page. 

jPsr. I don't think it fafe ; the Rogue's [Nmje 
itfitbout'] too handfomp The Play's done^ and 

ibnie of the Ladies come this way. 

EHter Lamorce, with her Traht horn up hy, a Page. 
Mir. Duretete^ the very Dear, Idientical She. 
Dur. And what then? 
Mir. Why'asflie; 
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0uK 'And wh*t'ihcn, Sir? 

Mr. Then I Why, L0Qk'«, SiKrth* tlie filt 

piece of Service I put upon you, is to fojlowcfaat Ltd^^ 
iJk>ach^ and bHng k^ vv^d where fhe 4ives. 

\T0 Orianft. 

Ori. I don^t Icnow th« Town, SifT, add am afitod ol 
lo^g tnyiiM^ 

Mir. I'fhaw. 

iMt, Pag*, Whtt's Wome of all -ifty R^le ? 

'Pag€, I can'tteli^ Madam, I danfe^tK) 'figii of ycdr 
Ladymip'ft Coach. 

^ ' Laiff. T)Mt- FeUow is :got ilftd4iil oid Cnmktv ^M 
fairn drunk fomewhere ; none of the Footmen tirQ«(! 

Page. Not 00^9 Madam. 

Lam Tiiefe Servants art tbd-Pfa^e of odr Lives^ 
ivhat ihail I do ? - 

Mir. By all my Hopes, Fortune pimps fof me ; now ' 
DureteteioT a pic^e of GaHa«trJt. 

D&r. Why you won't fure ? 

Mir. Won't, Brute f Let not your Servants Neg- 
led, Madam, put your Ladyfhip to any InconVt;ni- 
•€nce, for you can't be difappointed of an EqufpagB 
whU'ft mine waits below-; and wou*d you homnir the 
Mftftef fafar« he would tie pK>ild to pay his Attcii- 
d«nGe. 

Dur, Ay, to be^t^^el [JfiA. 

Lam. Sir, I won't prefume to be trooblefome^ for 
my Habitation is a groat Wafy ofF; 

0ier, Vtry ir^y Madam. And he's a littJe engaged, 
befides, Madam, a Hiiekn€y*^Coitbwiitdo' as imly 
•fcf*d»^/ 

M«r. Rude Bcaft, be quiet 1 {Yd'Dcret^.^Thefc- 
4Jber fr^ftHbome, Mad^m, -th^ ntohe^ O^oftfion yoa have 
tat a^Giiar^— »— pray, Mada m - ' ■ « ■■ ^ • 

Lam. Lard, Sin * ■ f r ■ '{ H^fii»ns^i9 f^4/^flfi^.U 

decline it in dumb Jbew* 

Jhtt. All! Tho Sievity ill iiirimp«d«N«e'; now he 
wheedins, iho ^^es $ he .BifCttrS) ihe ^iMpen i he 
fweare, ihe believes; he's a^Kogney^ attiA'lhe'sa W"-^ 
to a Moment. 

Mr. 
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Wr. Witfeioiic dieffe ! my Coach } DuniiN^yi^mg 

loj. [H^nJs thi LaJ^ §M00 

\- Dur. Wiih joa a Surgeon ! Hene jiou litdie Picmrd^ 
'jo follow your Mailei\ ahdiia'li lead yoa 
^ OrL Wkiihet, Sir? 

Dur. To the Academy, ChUd : 'tis the Fafluon 
indi "Men of Quality to teach their' Pages iheir fix* 

<icircs ^. 

Ori. WonY yoH gp 'withfakn too, Sir^ that Wo« 
vuuima^do him ^one iiarm, I dan*t like her. 

Dur, Why« how now Mr. Page, do you ftart op to 
me Iaws of a fodden ; do yoa' pretend to rife at 
hoKdty and diikpprove the PJcaifare of your fiettert t 
liK>k!e, S*rah» if .ever. yoQ wou*<l rife by a gpeat 
Mai, be4«ieto be with him in hit little A6Hod^ and* 
Si a Step to your Advancement, follow your Maftcr 
pkmiedtately, and make it your Hope that he goes to 
a Bawdy Uoofe. 
Ori, Heav'ns forbid. [E^iim 

Dur. Now wou d I ^oenertakc a Cart in Corapa- 
^a^ of the Hangman, than a Coaehivfrh that Woown : 
What a ftrange Antipathy have I taken againil tfaefe 
Creatittes; a Waqnan to me is-Averiion upon Aver« 
£fm, a Cheefe, a Cat, a B^eAft4)f Mmtpn, the fqoeel* 
ing of Childrea» the grinding 4)f Knives, and the Snoff 
of aCatille. 

» > 

. BMer Miptabel uiti Lakiorce. 

Lam. To convince im^ "SiVr thu yoor Setrke wss 
iMetlMgMre;diait096d&«e|Jeig, pteafi to layout 
an Hoor of your Company upon m^ Defiici, as yoo 
Ure idceady apon,«ii;|r.Ndceiitf.' ; '^ / 

Aftr.iYiklr^D^ey rMnbm, has i]rfll}^'javev*ntodin|r 
fia|aeil: ttiy'iiours ( Mabe:'emyoQrtr Madam^ Ete^ 
tea, T^dye,!Oi«6, T«k», ^Tiree, idd idi «li«^ bolba^ 
loihpfe happy M^ttttt»# 

turn. But i muf^ trouble yon» Sir, to diMifis'yoiit 
Kednuei becaofe an Equipage at my Door, at this 
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tiine of Nigkty will not be conMent widi my Repa- 
tatlon. 

Mir, By all means , Madam, ail botone Ikde Boy — 
Here, Page, order my Coach and Servants home, and 
do yoQ nay ; 'tis a foolifh Country Boy, that knows 
nothing bat Inaocence^i 

. Lam* Innocence, Sir ^ I ihould be forry if yov 
made any finiifer Conftradlions of my Freedom. 
. Mir. O Madam,^ I mud not pretend to remark upon 
any body's Freedom, having fo entirely forfeited mj 
•wn. 

Lam. Well, Sir, 'twere convenient towards oar eafy 
Xorrefpondence, diat we enter'd into a free Confidence 
i^feach other, by amutoal Declaration of what we 
are, and what we think of one another.- ■■ * ■ Now, 
Sir, what are you ? 

. Mir. In three Words, Madam, -«.-.*I am a Gen* 
tleman, I have five hundred Pounds in my Pockety 
and a clean Shirt on. 

Lam, And your Name is " 

Mir. Mv^i]^i&^.-- — Now, Madam, the Inventory 
of your Fortunes. 

. Lam, My. Name is Lamgrte ; my Birth noble ; I 
was marry'd yoong, to a proud, rude, fallen, impe- 
^ot Felk>w; the Haihand fpoiled.the Gendeman; 
Crying ruin'd my Face, 'till at laft I took Heart, lea^d 
out of a Window, got away to my Friends, .fu'd my 
Tyrant, and recover'd my Fortune — I Hv'd from 
fifteen to twenty to pleaie a Hufband ; from twenty 
to forty I'm reiblv'd to pkafe myfdf, and horn thence 
upwards 111 hamour the World. 

Mir. The charming wild Notes of a Biad bioke out . 
itf its Cage. 

Lam. I markM you at the Play, and fi>melking I 
law xf a wclkfon^'d, carekfs, agreeable T^or a- 
boat you. Methoaght yoar Eyes made their man^ 
nerly Demands with fach an' arch Modefty, that I 
don't know how^*«-— but Pm elop'd. Ha,' ha, ha,* 

• . • . i T 

i 4 Mir. 
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«itk' ?• «*"^? think on't. Mr. J/,/f^*;t,, yoahave 
^ the fincft Ring there. I eou'd icJctlyl2t"tt 
nght } pray let me lee it. ' ""leve it 

huf L"r ' y^' ^?*'»"'' '"«. •«• right hot. 

u D r. •""' " *'*» P"'" "»e by my Mother .« 
JdFamJy Ri„g. mX, an oId/fa2,n^"?iJ'! 

»:a!'c^''' f ''----- If you can entertain yoorfelf 
W.& a Song for .Moment, PU wait on you'^K: 
oiately j come in there. ' unme- 

« „ , . Sf^f Singers. 

C»ll what yon pleafe. Sir. 

Mir. the new Song Pritbtt, PhiHu, (gt. 

SONG. 
Cwtainly the Stan have been ib a ftnmm iBtr5«,:«- 

fcu 'elo^gK^-X te A"f *•* ^ *-'^ 
Night? The fame jSi"^3f„J,^'^.3;-»q«w 

ft"e. And what next NitAt ? -tt.- r^ ' ' J''® 
fcrB^akf.ftrSoJSKr^^'E?""'' ^5 

[hmmcci^mrt at tbt D,»r, n, he »«.> *-. j 

» What 
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What ftall I do? I have btit one way. -Aretlifcie 
Gentlemen your Relatioos, Nladam? 

Lam, Yes, Sir. 

Mir, Gentlemen your moft humble Servant; Sir, 
yoor mod faithful, yours. Sir, with al^ my Heart $ 

your mo(t obedient come, Gendernen, \Saiutes 

all round] pleafe to fit — no Ceremony, next the 
Lady, pray Sir. 

Lam. Well, Sir, and how d'ye like my Friends ? 

Hhry all Jit. 

Mir, O, Madam, the mod finifliM Gentlemen! I 
wns never niore happy in good Company in my Life % 
I fuppofe. Sir, you have travclPd ? 

I Bra, Yes, Sir. 

Mir. Which way, may I prefuroe ? 

1 Bra.' In a Wellern Barge, Sir. 

Mir* Ha, ha, ha, very pretty ; facetious pretty Gen- 
tleman ! 

Lam. Ha, ha, ha ; Sir, you have got the prettied 
Ring upon yo«r Finger theife •-—^ 

Mir. Ah! M^dam, 'tis at your Service with idl my 
Heart. [Ofering the Ring. 

Lam. By ao M&ans^ Sir, a Family-Ring ! 

ITtdisit. 

Mir. No Matter^ Madain. Seven hundred Ponttd> 
by this Light. i^^» 

2 Bra. Pray, Sir, Vvhat's a Clock ? 

Mir. Hum f Sir, I have left my Watch at home. 

2 Brav. 1 thouglit I Ckw the String df it jbft nc^w— 

Mir. Ods my Life, Sir, I beg your Paifdon, here 
It is — s-r- but it don't go. {Puiihig it np. 

Lam*'0 dear Sir, 9Xk Eng^Jb Wfttchf fvmpi9n\ I 
prefnme. 

. Mir. D'y^ like it, .MffEJim -----* fioCercmOTiy--J--- 
^s at your Service with jail my Heart and Soul* " ' 
tompionW Hang ye. \4Jide. 

_i J7r4i»"fiuty Stfi abev^ 'all Things^ I admire thd 
l^ion and Make of your Swofd-hllt. 

'Mir. Pm mighty gkd you like it. Sir. 

1 Bra. WiU y«» pan wttk it». Sir > 

Mir. 
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Mir. Sir, I won't lai it. 
I Bra. Not fell it, Sir I 

Mir, No, Gentlemen,— —«-4>ttt 111 Wbwttwhk 
all my Heart. lOfrhng it. 

I Bra. O, Sir, we Aiall rob you. 
Mir. Tbat yott do Til be fworn. [J/Ue ] I have 

another at home, pray. Sir, Gtrnilemen yoo're 

too nodeH, l&ave 1 any thing sife thalt yotu fancy ? 
Sir. will you do me a FaToor ? [To the i Bra^ I 
am extremely in love wkh that Wig which you wear» 
, will you do me the Favour to change wuh me > 

I Bra, Look*e, Sir, this, is a Family* Wjg, and I 
wou*d not p&rt with it, but if you like it 
Mir. Sir your moft humble Servant. 

\Tkiy change Jfdgs* 
I Bra. Madam, your moft humble Slave. 

iGoes Uf,fopfiJhij to the Lad\^ faUtts her* 
I Bra, The t^ellow's very liberal ; (hall we murder 
Km ! • . V 

I Bra. What ! Let.him Ycape to hang as all ! And 
Itokkfemy Wig; no, bo! I w^nt.but a handfomfe 
Pretence to quarrel with him, for you know we muft 
ad like Gentlemen. Here, fome Wiiri c [/i^/«# 

hre.} Sir, your good ttci^lth. 

■[P«//i Mirabel Jb '^^ ^^A 
Mir. Oh ! Sir, your moft humble. Servant ; a pleafant 

Tiolidceoottsh, to -drink a Man's Health, and pull 

him by the mfe ; ha, h9» ha, the pleaianteft pretty. 

humour'd Gentleman. 

Zam. Aelp the Gentleman to a Glafs.. [Mir. drinku- 

1 Mrai JHow ;d'y ftjilkf *e ^Jh*, Sir f 

itfir. Very . good o' ihe kind. Sir : Bnt I tdl ye 

what i I iod we're all |nfilitf d |o be Jfrdickfome, and 

Tgad, Tor my own part, I was never more difpofed ta 

te merry ; let's make a. Hi|ht on't, J»a J •^-— Thi$ 

Wi&e k metfy^ but I have uidh Bwrffiwtfy ^t home. 

**-*o-tiOok*eA .GeotleosifBi hX roe fend for half a doawn 

•Flalt^of my-Hur^ni^i I defy. F^om/ to match it 4 

.7-'r-T:lT^wfc«.«f«8 W*P# «^^ Gen- 

tlemen. 

Da a Bret. 
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.2 Bra. Ell ! Shall as have his Burguntfy! 

I Bra. Yes, faith, we'll have all we can; here caH 
up the Gentleman^s Servant ' ■ What think'yoa, 
Lam^rcef 

Lam. Yes, yes, ■ ■ your Sen'ant isaibolilk 

Coantry Boy» Sir, he anderftands nothing but In- 
nocence. 

. Mr. ky^^sfy Madam. Here, Page,^ \Eutir 

Oriana] take Uiis Key, and go to my Butler, order 
him .to iend hiKlf a dozen Flaflcs of the red Burgundy ^ 
mark'd a thoufand ; and be fare you make hwe, I 
long to lentertaki my Friends here, my very good 
Friends. 

Omnes. Ah, dear. Sir f 

I Br4i. Here, Child, take a Glafs of Win e 
Your Mafter and I have chang'd Wigs, Honey, in « 

Prolick. Where had you this pretty fioy^ honeft 

Muftapba? 

Ori. Muftapha! 

Mir. Out of Picardy this k the firft Errand 

he has made for me, and if he does it rijght, Fll en- 
courage him. 
. Ori. Th€ red Burgundy, Sir. 

Mr. The red, mark'd a thoufand^ andl>e fiioe jeoo 
make hafte. 

Orh I ihall. Sir. lExk. 

I Bra. Sir, you were pleas'd to like my Wig, have 
you any Fancy for my Coat ? •— Look'e, Sir, it 
has ferv'd a great many boneft Gentlemen very faith- 
fully. , : 

Mir. Not fo faidifully, for Vm afraid it has got a 
fcurvy Trick of leaving all its Matters in Neceffity.— * 
The Infolence of thefe Dogs is beyond their Cruelty^ 

Lam, YoaVe melanchoi/y Sir. 

Mir. Only concero^d, Madain> that I (h6uM have 

tio Servant here but this little Boy ■ ^' hell make 

fome confounded Blunder, Fll lay my Life on't, I 

wou*d not he di&ppoiatcd of my Wine Ipr the ^^' 

.verfe« 

Lam 
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lam, He'ildo wellcnoogh, Sir; but Supper*! retd^^ 
will you pleafe to «at a Bit» Sir?* 

Mir, O, Madam, I never had- a better Stomach ia 
my Life. 

Lam. Come then, ■■ *■ ■ ■■ we have nothing but ft 
Plate of Soup. 

Mir^ Ah I The- Marrkige-Soop I coa'd dlfpenfe 
with now* [4fide.'] [Exit, bani&ng the Laij. 

2 Bra.. That Wig won^t fall to your Share. 

1 Broi No> no, we'll fettle that after Supper, in the 
Bean time the^ Gentleman ibafl wea- it. 

2 Bra, Shall we difpatch him ? 

%Rra. To be <ore. I think he knows me. 

I Bra, Ay, ay, dead Men tdl no Tales ; I wond^ 
at the Impudence of the J^vg/^ Rogues, that will 
hazard the Meeting a MiUi- at the Bar mat they have 
eocounter'd upon me Road ! I haVc ihe Confidence 
to look a Man in the Pace after I have done him an 
Injury^ tberefore w!d*Ji marder him. [Extmn. 

S^C £ N S tbonges to' 0//Miraberi Bmfi. 

E'ter Dv^ettte^ 

Dur» My Friend hasforfaken me, Ihave abandoned 
myMiOrefs, m^ Time lies heavy on my Hands, and 
my Money borar in my Pocket^-— ^But now I tlii«Ac 
OD*t, my Myrmidons are upon Duty to'-night ; 111 fatrly 
fhok down to tho Gnard, and nod away the Nighc 
with my^ honeft lieutenant over a« FUfkof ^ine, a 
Rakehdiy Story,- and a Pipe of Tobacco.' 

\Goiitg cfff Bif. meets h'm» 

Bif, Who come there ? fbnd f 

Z>«rr. Hey day^ now fheS lorft^d Dragoon. 

Bif, Look'e,^ir» Pm told yon intend to travel again, 
* ■■ I defign to wait on you as far as Italy ^ 

Dor. Then m travel inito tf^aifs. 

Bif. ^«^i /What Country's that ? ' 

Dur, The Land of Mountains, Child, where you're 
never out of the way, *caufe there's no fucb thing as ft 
ffigh-Road.. 
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Miji RatlMralways io a Higk-Road, *caoie yon travel 

all upon Hills i •— — but be't as it will. Til jog aloig 
witK yott. 

Dur. But we intend to fail to the Eafi^Imlitt^ 

Bif, Eafi and Wijtt 'ti& all one to me^ Vm tiglit . 
and light, and the fitter for failing. 

I>ur. Bat fuppoie we take thit>' Germat^f and drink 
hard. 

Bif. Suppofe I take thro' Gtrmany, and drink harder 
than yoo. 

Dur Siippofe I go to a Bawdy-houfc. 

Bif, Suppofe I (hew you the Way. 

Dur, *Socath, Woman, vwill yoti go to the Gaard 
with ine» anii fmoak a Pipe \ 

Bif, Jlofis done f 

Dur. The Devil's in the Woflntn j— - fiippofc I 
hang myfelf. 

Bif. There Til leave yon, ^ 

Dur. And a happy riddww, tht Galbws k wl- 

Bif Hold, hold, Sir [Cauia kirn ly fff* 4rm go*ni 
one word before we part. 

Dur. Let me go^ Madam, ***— or I fhall think that 
joaV€ a Man, txA perhaps may examii)e yda, 

B'rf Stir if you dare ; 1 have ilill Spirit* to attend 
»ie J and ^an raifc fuch a mttfter of Fairies a» Wl 
punilh you to d^ath ■■ Come^ Sir, ftand there 

jiow and ogle me : [Hfi/rtmuns t^m fer.] Now a laB- 

fuiihiae Sigh I [He gr9ans.'] How run and take my 
an, ~ fafter. [Ht rm^ ^d tahs U ,y/-] N-W 

jplay with it handfomely. 

Dur, Ay, ay. \)ie ttftrs H at! in fbeej^ 

Bif, Hold, hold, dear humorous Coxcomb J Captain, 

fpare my Fan, afid;ril — Why, you rude, inhuman 

Monfler, don't ypu exped to pay for this ? 

Dur. Yes, MMs^> there's Twelve Pence ; ibr that 

as the Price on't 

^ Bif. Sfr» it coft a Gaina* 

Dar. 
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Bwf^ Well, NMaob ypq %^ ^fSH thf Sticks a|aiii. 

\Jhr^f^^s thim n hit 9 and £xk. 

Bif. Hs^, hi|, ha, ridi(i;itou9 below my Conctro. I 
mnft foUo^ lijiin h^wfvi^i tQ kffOW if he can give nie 
an/ News of Oriana, [Exii* 

. SCENE changes to Lzsa^Hf^j LoJgiigt^ 

Entfx Mirabel Sili^. 
Mir, Bloody Hell-hounds, I over-heard you : ■ ■ t ■ 
Was not I two Hours ago die happy, gay, rejoicinjg; 
Mirabtl ? How ^d I plume' roy iiopes in a fair 
coming Profped of a long Scene of Years \ Life court- 
ed m^ with all the Cbaripo qf Vigouj, Youth, ai][d 
Fortune ; and to be torn away from all my p'omitcd 
Joys \i more th^iQ Death; the Maxuter tod« by ViU 
iains. O my Orii^nat this very Moment might 

h^ire ble/s'd xpe in thy A,ftr\% ! and mr poor. Boy^ the 
iDDOceot Boy ! — r-tCoofafiopf — But hufh, they come: 
I mull diilemble ilill— ^0 News of my Wine^ Gea- 

Enfer thf foif^ ^ravoies. 

1 ^4. Noj Sir, I believe your Co^n^yrBaoti'y l^S 
lofthinifplf, apd v^ can waij no longer fof'f : — j . - p 
Tr^e, Sir, ypuVe a pleafaQt Gentjeman^ (^nt I iuppofe 
yoQ underftand our Buiinefs. ^ 

Mir, Sir, I may go near to guefs at your Employ- 
ments ; you, Sir, axe a Lawy.^r* I prefume, you a Phy- 
fician, you a Scrivener, and y9u a S.tQckj-jpbhfir.r— 
'A)j Cut tjyoal:^,. J-gad. . ' ViM'- 

4 Bra, Sir, I ^m 2^ brol^ep Q^cef ; I. w^ c^ihei^d 
at the Head of the Army for a Coward : So I tqol; ijp 
the Trade of Murder to rejtrieve th^ Kepmajdoi^ of my 
Courage- • 

\ Bra, I am s^ Sqldier too, an4 vvpu'd ferv^ nvy King* 
buti don*t like the Quarrel, apid Ihave ^Pre Upnoiur 
than to fight in a bad Caufp. 

2 Bra. I was bred a GentUm^n, and have no £Oate» 
but I mnft have my Whori&and my Bottle, thro the 
I'ng adice of Ed ucation. 

D 4 t Bra. 
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I Bra. I am a Ruffian too, by the Prejudice of Sdu- 
cation^ I was bied a Batcher. In fhort. Sir, ifyoof 
Wine had ccme, we might have trifled a Jktle longer. 
—Come, Sir, which Sword will yon fall by ? auae* 
Sir? 

a Bra. Or mine ? [jiravsi. 

3 Brc. Or mine } l^rawi* 

4 Bra. Or mine f - [/ra'du 
Mit. I fcorn to beg my Life ; but to be butcher'd 

thus ! O there's the Wine ! ■ this Momeot 

for (kmckittg) my Life or Death. 

Sniir Oriana. 
Loft» for ever lofii Where's the Wine, Childf 

Ori. Coming op, Sin IStamfs."] 

Enter Doretete with his SwrJ drawm^ and fix 9fth 

grand Muiquetttrs nuUh timr Piecn frefifimt t^ 

Rujfuuis drcp thir Swords. [Orsana/M/ ojfi 

Wr. TheWine, die Wine» the Wine. YoutS.Fl^s^ 

furCf Fortune, Days and Vears» are now my owa 

again. ■ ■ Ah, my dear Friends, did not I tell yon 

diis Wine wouM make me merry ? —— - Dear Cap<aiff» 

thefe Gendemen are the beft-natur'd^ facetiooff witty 

Cieature9> that ever you knew. 

Enter Lamorce* 

Lam. Ts die Wine come. Sir ? 

Mir, O yes, Madam, the Wine is come— -(ee there f 
(Fainting to tin Soldier m.) Your Ladyfhip has got a ^^ 
fine Ring upon yoar Finger. 

hum. Sir, 'tis at yoar Service. 

mr. O ho ! is it fo ? Thou dear Seven hundred VoanA* 
thou'rt welcome home again, with all my Heart — ^ 
Ad's my Life, Madam, you have got the fineft built 
Watch there ! 7emfion\ I |)refnme. 

Lam. Sir, yoo may wear it. 
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Mr. Oy Madam, by no means, ^cis coo much — -— 

Rob you of all ! (Takinf it fr$m her) Good dear 

Time, thou'rt a predous thing, I'm glad I have re- 
triev'd thee : (Putting it up) What mv Friends neg- 
lededall this while! Gentlemen, yon^U pardoa m^ 
Complaiiance to the Lady. \io^ now — is it dvil 
to be ib out of Hiunoor at my Entertainment, and I 
fo pleafed with yours ? Captain, you're furpriz'd at all 
this ! but we're in our Frolidcs, you mnft Imow. ; 
Some Wine here* 

Enter Ser*vant nmtk Wine. 
Come, Captain, this worthy Gentleman's Healdu 

[TiAfeaks tbefrfi Bravo iy the No/e ; be roarW' 

Bat now, where, where's my dear Deliverer, my.. 

fioy,. my diarmin^ Boy \ . 

I Bra. I hope iome of our Crew beldw-fiairs hav« 
difpatdi'd hinu 

Mir. Villain, what fa/ft Aou ? Difpatch'd ! PU ' 
have ye all tortured, rackM,. torn to Pieces ^ii^^ if 

you have tondi'd my Boy,-^ Here, Page4 Page! . 

Page t (Runs out) 

vttr. Here, .Gentlemen, be ^ fure you viecure tho& 
Fellows. 

I Bra. Yes, Sir, we ^ow you and your Guaid will ! 
be vciy dvil taus*.. 

Dur, Now for you. Madam ;— He, he, he. ' 
Vm (o pleas'd to uunk that I fhall be reveng'd of one 

Woman before 1 die ^Well, Miftrefs Sm^Dragon^ 

whidi of thefe honourable Gentlemen is fo happy to - 
call you Wife?" 

1 Bra. Sir, (he ihould- have beei^ miiie to-night, *- 
'caiife Sampre here had her lail Night* - Sir, ihe's vejy 
toe. to us all fojir. • " 

Dur. Take 'cm to JulUcis; ^ ^ [The Guards cemj 

off the Bravoes* 
» 
Enter 02/ Mirabel, i Dugard, Bifarre. . 

Old; Mir. Robin, Robin^ where's Bob ? whcre-'s my 

B. 5 " What 
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What, is this die Lady ? aprcttyWhore, faith ? — ^Hcaik'e 
Cliildy becaufe my oon was k> civil as to oblige you 
with a Coach, Pll treat you widi a Cart, indeed I will. 

Dvg. Ay, Madam,— —and you fhall have a (win- 
ing Equipage, three or four thoufaod Foptmen at yoar 

eels at leaff. 

Dur. No lefs becomes her QuaUty. 

Bif. Faugh? dieMonftcr! 

IXar, Moi)iler ! ay, you're all a Uttk monfbx^us, kt 
xne tell you. 

Enter Mirabel.* 

Old. Mir. Ah, my dtzxBohj arttfcpu iafe, Man ? 

Mir, No, BO, Sir, Pm ruin'd, ,the Saver of my life 
is loft. 

Old. Mir, No, he came iand brought 11s the News. 
• Mir, But where is he ?- — -^Enter Oriana.] Ha ! 
(Runs and embraces her.) My dear Preferver, wfaatfliail 
i do to recompcnce your Truft ?•— — Father, Friefuds, 
Gentlemen, behold the Youth that has relieved me from 
the moil ignominious Death, from the icandalous Poi- 
na«is. of thefe laloody Ruffians, where to have ftH'n 
Would have dcfiimM my Memory with vile Reproach. 
— *My Life, Eftatej m.y All, is due to fuch a Fa- 
vour Command xne. Child, before you 2M, before 

liiy late, fo kind indulgent Stars, i fwear to grant 
"wbsLte'tr you aik. 

Ori. To. the feme Stars indulgent now to me, I will 

' appieal as . to the Juflice of my Cliim ; I fliall demand 

but what was mine before the juft Performance 

«f yom* Contrad' to Oriana. 

\Pifco<verij^ berjilf* 

Opt* Oriana ! 

Ori. In this M%uift Irpfofv'd to fellow you afiroadi 
Counterfeited that Lctterthat got me irito your Service} 
4fld fo, by this Sr^ge Turn of Fate, I hej;ame the 
tftllfument of your Preferration j few common Servants 
woft^d have hsd fuch Cunning ; my Love infpir'd me 
with the meanipg of your Meffage, 'caule my Concern 
for your Safety made me fufped.your Coinjany. 

ihtr. Mir. yox^xexwAt 
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Mir, Csiught I I (corn the Tbougjit oi Impofi|ioo» 

the Tricks and artful Cunning of uie Sex I have dc* 
fpis*d, and broke thro* all Contrivance. Caught! No, 
*ds ray voluntary ^Gt ; this y/sa no human Stratagei9» 
but by my providential Stars, defign'd to (hew the JDan- 
gers wandring Youth incurs by the Purfuit of an un- 
lawful Love, to plunge me headlong in the Snares of 
Vice, and then to free me by the ^Hands of Virtue : 
Here, on my Knees, I humbly beg my fair Prefervcr's 
Pardon ; my Thanks are needier, for myfelf I owe. 
And now for ever do proteft me yours. 

Old.Mir, Tall, aU di dall. (^ings.) Kifs me. Daugh- 
ter-: — no, you ^1 kifs nic f rft, (^q (ian)orce) for 
you're the Caufe on't. Well, Bijarre^ what fay yo« 
to. the Captain ? 

Bif, I like the Beaft well enough, but I don't under^ 
ftand his Pac<e8 fo well as to venture him in aftrange 
Road» 

Old. Mir. ButMi»n?ag|5 U fe frwteft ^ |^h tiyit y^ 
can't go wrong. 

Bif, Ay, 'tis fo beaten .tb^t the Wayisfppil'd.. 

Dur, There is b.qt $^^ thing ftiQu'd ipa^e ^.e tjiy 
Hulband 1 cou'd manpy tliee to-day for the Privi- 
lege of beating thee to-mpiyow. 

Old, Mir. Come, co.mje, you ^a^ W^'^ f9^ ^^<.t 
Mr Dugardy are nof you pleas'^ with thi^ t 

Dug, So pleas'd, that if I thipught i^ aiieh^ ^^W^ 
your Son's. Affe6tio» ijo n^y Sift^^ I "^^oi^i.ipijbjc 1^ 
Fortune. 

Mir. Fortune t has ihe not given me.mine ? mtf 
Life, Mate, my All, and what is more„ hef virtuous 
felf-* Virtue,, in this ib advantageous Light, has her 
own ^arkling Charms, more tempting far than glit- 
tering Gold or Glory. Behold the Foil (Pointing to 
Lamorce) that iets this Brightneis off \. (To Oriana.) 
Here view the Pride (Ztf Onana) and Scandal of the Sex. 
(To Lam.) There (?« Lam.) ^e falfe Meteor^ whofb 
4c|)|jidMr Light leads Mankind to Deflru£lion^ Here 
(to C^ana) the bright fining Star that guides to a 
Secuity of Happinefsa, a Garden and a fingl«-She 

^3V 
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(To Oriana) wa&jour firfl Father's BliTs ; the Tempter, 
' (To Lam.) and to wander, was his Curfe. 

' What Liberty can bifo tempting tbere^ fT'o Jjaxsk^\ 

As a fifty nnrtmuSf anCrous Bondage here? (To Oriano. 

The End of the fifth ACT. 
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Set by Mr. Daniel Pur cell. 

I. 

WNCEf Corfia, 'tie not in our Power 
^ To tell ho*w long our Li*ues nuy lafi, 
Begin to love this *vefy Hour^ 
irou**ve hft too much in what is pafi. 

Forjince the Power we all ohej^ 
Has in your Bfeaft tttf Heart confufd^ 
Lit me my Body to h layf 
Ju ^^in you* d fart what Nature joined. 
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Written by Natha»iel Rowe, Etqy 
And d^poken by Mr* Wilks^ 

VR M' Fletcher'i great Original, H-iM 

Wi took the Hint of this our Modorn P&y r. 
Qor Author, from bis lams, has firovi to paint 
A witty, *wiidf iaconftant, freo Galiani : 
With a gay Soul, with Senfe, and Will to roHfi, 
With Language, and<mtb Softnefs framed to move, 
^ttb little Truth, but with a World of Love. 
^Mcb Forms on Maids in Morning Slumbers *waif, "J 
^en Taney firft infiruSs their Hearts to beat, (yet. > 
^^nfirft they njuijb, andfighjor nnhatthej know not J 
Frown not, je Fair, to think your jLovers may 
Reach your cold Hearts byfome unguarded We^ ; 
Im Villeroy*s Misfortune nude you nmfe, 
there's Danger ftill in Darknefs and Surf fsftce i 
^bd'Jrom his Rampart he deffd the Foe, . 
Prince Efngtne found an AqutiuB beloWm 
With tafy Freedom, and a gsty Addrefsi 
^ ff'^^g Lover /eldom voants Su€cefsz 
Imlfi the Re/peaful, like the Greek» /// d^wni 
Aod vjofies a ten Tears Siege b^ore one Tovm, 
For her own fake, let noforfaken Maid, 
Our Wanderer ^ for Viont tfLave^ upbraid i 

1 Sin<b 
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Since *fij a Secnt^ none Jhoiid ier confefs. 

That they hanje hfi the iaffjf P9^^r to pleaje. 

Ifyujufptil the Rogue inclirCdto break ^ 

Bnakprfiy and f 'wear you've turn d him off a ff^e^Jk i 

Ai Princes^ njchen they refiy State/men doubt, 

before they can furrender^ turn *em out. - 

Whatever you think, grave U/es may be made. 

And much enjtnfor Inconftuncy be /aid. 

Let the good Man for Marriage-Rites defigt^d^ 

With finidious Care, and Diligence tf Mind, 

Tur^ ovfr e<uery Pag$ of Womankind ; 

Mark eifery Senfe, and hoiv the Reading! 'vary^ 

Audf when he kaowt the avorfi ont,<i l et him marvj. 
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HENRY BRETT, Efq. 

TfUE Commons of England ba^e a Right of Petiiioft'^ 

'"£ \ f^^4 fifC0 by jour Place in ibe Sinate you aft 

obli£d to boar andredrofs tbi SnijeBt J frt/umi uf» 

on the Pricvilege of tbo People^ to gi'ueyou tht folloio". 

ing Troubk^ 

As Prologues introduce Plitfs on the Stage^fo Dedication 
MpHT tbim into the great Theatre of the World \ and as 
•u# chtife fome ftanth ABor to addrrfs tbi Aodknce, yi^ 
n»e fitch npon Jomt GentLman of undij^uted Inunuity tr 
THmmend us to tht Reader. Bookh hk§ Metafs, requin 
Is b$ fiambt nmtbfomo ^aUtatli Effgies beftrt they be-^ 
tmt popuUr esnd current. 

To efcafo tbi Critieki^ 1 refoia/d to take San^nary with 
one of ibe heft \ one who Sffers from the Fraternity in 
ibitt That lis Good- nature is ever predominant % earn 
t&fcover em Author' s ftnallefi Fault Sf and pardon the 
freatefi. 

Tour genereus Approbation^ Sir» has done this PUrefer^ 
vice, but beu irjur^d the Author yfor it has mail him 
infkfferably vain^ and he thinks bimfelf autborieCd to 
ftmiuffo" the Merit of his Performance^ nsihenfo great 
a Mafio" of JFit has declared in his Favour, 

Tie Mufes^are the mft Cequetifi of their Sex^ fond of 
hnngadmir^dt emd al*w^ys putts f/g. on their heft Airs Jo 
the pntfiGentUneam Bast alas ^ Sir! Their Addrejes are 
faU^ and their fine Things but Repetition ; for there is 
nothing new in Wit^ tut tvbat is found iny. ur oivn Con* 
^rfation* 

bond I write hy the help of 'Study ^ as you talk with^ 
out it^ I 'ivou*d venture to fay fometbing in the ufunU 
Strain of Dedication ; but as you have too much Wii to 
fnffer it^ and J too little to undertake it, I hope the 
fi^or Id twill excufe my Deficiency,, and you wilLpardon 4 be 
PrefnmptioH of, . 

SIR, 
December 23> Your moft ObHg*d, and' 

170a. Moli humble-Servaat, • 

C FAR<iyHAa^ 
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THE 

PREFACE. 

TH £ Saccef6.and Cottiitcnancc tbat Debaiicbtfiy 
baft mat with ia Pla^s, was the moft Prvcre aMj 
re afenable Charge againll their Authan io Mr. 
Cff/irV/ SJIteri f^imr; aoi indeed" this Gentleman had 
done the DratM confsderable Service, had he arraign \1 
the Stage only tQ puniihits Mifdemeanon, and not to 
take away tt« Life^ but theze isian Advantage to te 
made fometimes of the Advice of an Enemy, aod ti|^ 
only Way to difappoittt his Defigns, is to iaiprove 
upon his Inveflives, and to ir.ake the Stage floariA»i 
by the Virtue of that Satyr by which he dion^ht to! 
fupprefs it. 

r have therefore in this Piece endeavoured to Ihcw, 
that an E»gUJh Comedy may anfwer the Stri£lnc& of 1 
Poetical Juftice : but indeed the greater Share of ^ 
Evglfjh Audience, (I mean that part which is no far- 
ther read than in Plays of their own Language) have ^ 
jrobib'd othtr Principlca, and ilaud up as vigorotif- 
ly for the old Poetick Licence, as they do ior tbc 
Liberty of the Subjift. They take all laoovatioiii 
far Grievances ; and let a Projed be ncvet (b well 
•laid for their Advantage, yet the Undertaker is very 
likely to fpier by't. A Play withqat a Beau, CuUy» 
Cuckold, or Coquet, is z% poor an fimertainmeot 
to fome Palates, as their Sunday's Dinner wqu*4 ^ 
without Beef and Pudding. And this I take to be one 
Heafon that the Galleries were fo thin duiii^ the 
Kun of this fhy. I thought indeed to have footb'd 

the 
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the fplenetick Zeal of the City, by opikm^a Gwikmm 
a Knave, and puBifluBg tbeir fftat Grievance i A 
Wh9r9mafitr : ogt a certain Viituotb of that Fc aterni* 
t^ haa uM me iioQe» that the CifieeM were witm 
ipore difappoiat^ in aay EiHertatameat } for (foidbt) 
however pioo^ w:e may appear to be at hoaiet yet we 
^ver go tothat epd of the Town biK with aa bteatioii 
to be lewd. 

. There was an OMum caft upon this Play , before it 
appeared, by foaie Perfom who thought it their Iq^ 
tereft to have it fupprels'd. The Ladies were fright* 
ed from Arcing it, by formidable Stories of a Midwife* 
I juid were told, no doabt» that .th«y moft expeQ no 
Uii thaa a I^ w^ upon the Stagei but I hope the exa* 
BtiiUQg into that Aiperfion will be enough to wipe it 
jOC fince the Chara£ler of the Midwife is only io fat 
toach'd a$ it neceflary for oarryiag on the Plef» 
.ibe b^iag prtiK;ipaUy deeyj^^'d in her p^ecariog Ca- 
jHKityi and I. dare not aflfont the Ladies fofar, aa 
ie ii^agio^ they cott*d be offended at the ej(po£4g of a 
Bawd. 

Some Qri^ieki complabii that ttia P^Ggn » de« 
fedive for want of Capita s Appearance in the Scene ( 
W I had Ka^her they Ihopld And liiis FaMit, than i 
forfeit my Reg4^d to the Fair, by iht wing a Lady of 
Pigwtt uader a Misfi^^rtune; for which Reafoa i made 
l^r only Nominal, and chofe to expoie the Perfon 
[ ^at iojur*d. H^ • And if the Ladies don't agrfe that 
i ^ave. done her Jaftice in the End, Tm very forry 

Son\e Peopk are apt to fay, That the Cbarafler of 
Kihmort points at a particular Perfon^ tho* I muA 
C0Qfe(s» I ie^ nothing but what is v^ general in 
his CHara^fter, except, his marrying his own Mi^refs ^ 
; which by the way be neve^diiiii fof.he.was no fooa- 
er off the Stage, but he chang'd his Mind, and the 
'Poor Lady i$ uiil /«/«/« ^9 .* But' aj^n the whole 
Matter, *ti$ Application only makes the Afs $ and 
Chara^eis m Plays» are like l<m^-lant Clothes, n^t 
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hang out for the We of any {^articular Peopli, bat 
be bought by only thofe they happen to fit. ^ 

The moft material Objection againft this Play 
Ae Importance of the Sab|e£^» which necefiarily le 
into Sentiments tx>o great for Diverfion, and fuppo! 
Vices tocr great for Comedy to punifh. ^Tis faid, Imai 
0wn, that Ihe Bufinefs o^ Comedy is chiefly to ridl^ 
cule Folly, and tharthe Panilhment of Vice falls rat' 
into the Province of Tragedy ; but if there be a mki« 
die Sort of Wickednefs, eoo high for the SocJ, and oA 
low for the- Bufiin, is there any Reafoi^ that it fhotil^ 
go oopuniftiM I What are more obnoxious to humatfC^I 
Society^ than the Villains exposed in this Play, i 
Frauds,. Plots and Contrivances upon the Fortones 
Men, and the Virtue of Women ? but the Perfops ate* 
too mean for Heroick ; then what mnft we do with' 
them } Why, they muft of neceffit^ drop into Come^ 
^y : For it it onreafonable to^ imagitie that the Law^ , 

SVers in Poetry woa*d tie rhemfelves apfrom execuriiig. | 
at Juftice which is the Foondatioft-m' their ConAicu- \ 
tion J or to (ay, that expofing Vice is the Bufinefs of | 
the bramaf and yet make Rules to fcreenit Irom Per-- 1 
iecttdon. ) 

Some hare ai^'d the QuefHon, Why the EUer i 
WouUhe^ in the Fourth Aa, (houM coonterfbit Mad- j 
nefs in his Coafaiemem ^ JDkm*t niftake, there was so* j 
fuch thing in his Head; and the Jnditknis cou'deft- ; 
£ly perceive that it was only a Start of Humour put ] 
on to divert his Melancholy ; and when Gaiety is- { 
ftrain*d to covBCr Misfortune, it may ver)^ naturally he j 
Overdone, and rife td a Semblance wMafednefs, funici- | 
cnt to impofe on the Conftable, and perhaps on fomc- | 
€f the 'Audience ; who taking every thing at Sight» 
impute tha>t as a Fault, which I am bold to fiaod up 
U^t^ as one of the moil maRerly Strokes of the whole- 
Piece. 

This I think Efficient to obviate what ObjeOioQS 
I have heard made $ but there was no great-^ Qcca- 
£on for making this Defeuce, having had the Opinion 
of feme of the greater Perfons ia ^^f/M^ both for 

Q^alicir 
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Wh^^ a°^ PartSy that the Play has Merit cooogh to 

[t'Jiide more Faults than have been foond ; and I think 

thdr Approbation fuiHcient to excufe feme Pride thac 

may be incident to the Aathor upon this Performance. 

I mufl own myfelf obliged to Mr. Lwgut'uilii for 

Tome Lines in the Part of Teagu^ and fomething a£ 

^ Lawyer ; -but abotre all for his Hint of the Twins, 

upon which I form'd my Plot : But having paid him 

all due Satisfa^ion and Acknowl^gment, 1 muft do 

myielf the Juftice to believe, that few of oar modern 

Writers have been lefs beholden to foreign Affiflancc 

kxk their Plays, than I have been in the foUowinj; 

iomes. 
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PROLOGUE : By Mn MoTTEUX. 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS. 

An ALARM founded. 

WITH Drj/ms and Trumpets in this 'warring Age^ 
A Martial Prohgue fl>ould alarm the Stage, ^ 

New Plays e^er ASed^ a full Audience near. 

Seem Tonvns in^vefled^ nuben a Siege they fear* 

Prologues are like a Fore-lorn Hope fent out 

Before the Play, tofkirmijh and tofiout: 

Our dreadful Foes, the Crititks, ivhen theyjpy^ 

They cock, they charge, they fire,^~'then hack thiyffy. 

The Siege is lai d their gallant Chiefs abound, 

Here^-' Foes intrenched, tbere-^glittering Troops around^ 

And the loud Eateries roar^^from yonder rifing Gr9und. 

In thefirft A&, ^//^ .Sallies^ ^Wff\ or hit) 

With Follies offmall Shot, orfnip^Jnap Wit, ^ ^ 

Attack, and gall the Trenches of ^ the Pit, 

The next' the Fire continues^ but at length 

Grows lefsf andflackens like a Bridegroon^s Strength* 

The third. Feints, Mines, and Countermines abound^ 

Tour CriticA Engineers fafe under^ground, 

Blonv up our Works^ and all our Art confound, 

Thefourth'^brings on moft Aaion, and^tis jharp, 1 ] 

Frejb Foes crowd on, at your Remijfnefs carp, > 

And deffrate, tho* unJkilPd, infult our Counter/carp* J ' 

Then comes the hfi ; the general Storm is near^ 

The Po€t-Govemor now quakes for Fear ; 

4^s^%vildly up and down, forgets to buff. 

And woi^dgi<ve all his phnder^d-^^-^to get off, 

S9 
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Don, anJ ^onfieur^— Bluff, 6^^i the Sifge, 
quickly tanCd — at Venlo, ana at Liege ; 
Viva Spagnia ! Vive France ! before ; 
, 'Quarder : Moniieur \ Quarder ! Ah ! Senor ! 
ut ^whiuyour R^olution ean 'withfiand? 
•u majier ndl^ and a*we the Sea and Land, 

War — -your f^a&ur makes the Strong fnbmit ; 
W Judgment bumbles all Attempts in Wit, 
What Play 9 ^wbat'Fort^ nuhat Beauty can endurt 
All fierce AffaultSy and alivays befecure / 
Ihen gra^t '^5w fcfCrous Terms tAjho dare to fwrite, 
, Since nctiv — tbat Jeems as defp^rate as to fight : 
If fwe mujl yield-^yet t^er the Day befixty 
la us holdout the Third — and^ tf we may^ the Sixth* ' 
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A C T I. 
SCENE, Lodgings. 

^1^^ and ks Vaht buckling bn Shoeu 

£ R £ j8 fach a PUeue -every Morn* 
k\g with ihiKkling Skoes, g«iteriflg» 
comiiing, and yowaeri ngo ■ ■ P fliaw ! 
oea^s £)r Im^ntineoct, TU dr^ no 

_ more toJd«y wi *>' « ^ ■ . Wefe i an hoaell 

rote» that nffift Irom hit Litter^ fta](es )iux|f<9tf» aiud 
Jk is draft, I coaM bear it. 

JSjr/«r kidimore. 
y4)l, H, E Y. ^- 




V. W. Then blam^ the Qock-mftkers, they made 
it fo ; — Prithee, what have we to <to wifii Time 9 
Can*t we let it alone as Nature made it? Caxi^t a,Maa 
eat whealie^s hangry« go to Bed wKcn.tie'a ilcepy,rifc 
when he wake$« ore&> when he plcafei^^ ,wit)io«t ^t 
Confinement <if Hours to enilave hinv? ^ ,, . 

vB/Vi&v Pafd<^ jrney Sir» X underftand ypur ^pwbk 
— — You have lo& youx Money laft Night. 

Y. W^ No, no. Fortune took care of me there— ^ 
I had none to loie. 

Rich, Tia that gives yon the Spleen. \ 

Y. W, Yes, I have got the Spleen and fomethiog i 
elfc Heark^e 1 

MUK Hqw ! . Wbi^* A 

Y, W. Bofitivelv. The Lady'^ kiniRecc^ion was i 
the mpft fcvere Uiage I ever met wiih f ■ Sha.yt I J 
break her Windows Ricbmore ? 1, 

Rich. A mighty Revenge truly.: Let me tjeU j^s^t { 
Triend, that breaking the Windows of fuch Houfes arc i 
no more than wxitixig over a Vintner's Door, as tbef \ 
do in Holland — Vtn ti koofu 'Tis no au>re~thanA ; 
Bulh to the Tav^n, a Decoy to the Trade, and to draw { 
in.Cuflomers; but upon the whole Matter, I think, { 
a Gentlexpaa iboa^ put up, an Ai&pnt got in focli \ 
little Company ; for the Pleaiure, the Pain, and the Re* \ 
ientment, are ajl alike fcandalous* 

Y. i^. Have ^oa forgot, Rickmsre^ howl found yW ; 
one Morning with the Fifing- Pofi in your Hand, hunt* ^ 
ing for P£ylical Advertifements ? 

Rtcb. Tluc wai in the Da^rs of Dad^ my Fnenif 
■^in the Diays of dirty Linen, Pit-Mafks,Hedge-Tayeros» 
and Beef-Steaks :' But now I By at nobler Game, the 
Ring, the Court, Pawttkt's and the Pari. 1 defpire 
all Women that I apprehend any Danger from^ Icfs 
than the having j»y Throat cut; and would fcrupl^ 
to converfe even with a Lady of Fortune, unlefs htf 
Virtue were load enough to give me Pride in ex* 
pofingJt — — — HefeVa Letter I receiv'd thisMont- 
iflg; you may read it« [Giva a Utt^* 

Y.r. 



JF Afire bi SoUmnify in Froteftathns^ Juftici in HeM^ 
^», '»r Fi^eHiy on Earth, I mof fill defend on ibe 
fM'h of my Richmbrc y " ■■ Tbo^ I may ^orceal my Lovi^ 
199 longer can hide the Effiffj on" t from the Worl d 
%ftttrtful of'tny Hpnoutt rememier your Fowj, andfy 
t»thtRiUeJoftUt>iJeoKfolaU 

The Fair, the Courted* Blooming Qelta f 

Rich. The cteduloosy troublelome, fooli(h CIeiia» 
Did you ever read fuch a fttlfome Harangoe 
Lord, Sir^ I am near my Time, and want your Af* 
Ahnce ■ Does the filly Creature imagine that any 
iMlfti Wou^ come hear her in thofe Circumftancet, 
unlefk it were Doctor Chamberlain -— — You may keep 
idle Letter. 

T. ff^. But why wou*d you troft it with me ? Yoa 
know I am''t keep a Secret that has any Scandal in*c, 

Itkb. For that reafon I communicate it. I know 
thdu^ a perfed Gazette, and will fpread the News 
air^C^er tne Town : For you mull underftand that I 
tm'wm befieging another ; and I would have the Fam« 
of 1(hy Cdnqdefl upon the Wing^ that the Town may 
foiTtttder the fobner. 

Y. W. But if the Report of your Cruelty goes along 

-with that of your Valour^ you^U find no Garrifon of 

any Strejsgth will open thetr Gates to yoa. 

^ Rich. No, no. Women are Cowards, die Terror pre^ 

: vaihupon dim more than Qem^cy : My beft Pretence 

to my Succefs ^ith the Fair, is myiifine 'em ill; *tis 

tQromg their own Guns upon 'em, and f have always 

fottod It the moft fuccefsful Battery toafiail one Repu*^ 

tation by facrificing another. 

¥. IF, I cou'd love thee for thy Mifchief, did I not 
eovy thee for thy Succefs in'c. 

hcb, Yoa never attenipt a Woman of Figure, 

Y.'/f. How can 1? This confounded Hu?np of 
mine is fuch a Burthen at my Back, that it prefixes me 
<iowfl here in the Pirt and Dlfeaies of Covent^O**r^ 

E a deni 
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ilen, the !ow Suburbs of neafure — r- Cuift Fortune 
I am a yocinger Brotbct", iind yet cfdelly demv'i 
my Birth-right, a handfome Pcrfon ; feven tnoufj 
a Year in a dire^l Line, wou'd hatellVaitenM ntyBaci^ 

to fome Purpofe But I look, in tny prefenl 

Circumllances, like a Branch pF another kind, grafiH 
hd only upon the Stock, whidh makes me gronr A 
crooked. - ^ 

Rich. Come; come, ^tis no Misfortune, yoorFathct^ 
js fo lis well as you. * i 

Y; »^. Then why fliou'd not I be a Lord as wcD ai^ 
liei Had I the fame Title to the Defofmity, I cou** 
bear it. 

' Rich. But how does my Lofd bear the AbTdncc of 
Jrbur Twin-Brother ? 

Y. ^. My Twin-Brother ! Ay, ^wRsiiis' trending 
me. that fpoird my Shape, and his comiftg half aa 

Hour before me that ruinM- my Fortune ' — Wy 

Father expell'd me his Honfe fotne two Years ap^ 
becaufe I would have perfuaded him that my^^vi^- 

Brotherwasa Ballard He feave'me my Pbrtfon, 

Which waS about fifteen handred Pound, and Lhaye 
fpent two thou (and of it already. As for my Brother, 
he don^t care a Farthhsg for me. 

RicJb. Why fo pray ? 

Y. /T. A very odd Reafon — Secaufe I hate him. 

Rich, How Ihould he know that ?. 

Y. IV. Becaufe he thinks it reafonable if fliou'd be 

$ol ' - . " . 

Rich. But did your a£llons ever eyprefs any Make 
to him ? 

Y. /F". ' Yes : I wddd fain have kept him company J 

But being aware of my Kindnefs, he went abroad: 

He ha$ travelrd thefe five Years, and I am told, is * 

grave, fober Fellow, and in danger of Kving a gtcat 

while; all my hqpe is, that when he ^t& Vato H' 

Honour and Eftate, the Nobittty will fo^nkitl K»* 

by drinking him up to his Dignity. Botcomc» 

frank, I have but' two Bye-forei in the WorH, J 

brother before me, and a Httmp bebiad tax, ^^ 
^ I ' iho» 



bs vt-KHhofVig "em. in my Way: L^t vtaflainc an 

Wumeotof le£s Severity — Can'ft thou Icodi^c # 

pace of hundi ed Pounds ? 
Ricb, Whatwou'd you do with cm I ^ 

, y. ^* Do wkk 'em I— There's a Qj»cftio» indeed 1 

^ '-* Do yott think >l wou'd eat 'em* 
Rich. YcsL, 6* my troth wou'd you, and drink 'em 

logether. — — Look'c, Mr. JVoudbs, whilfl you kept 

»ell with your Father, I coud have ventpr'd ^o have 

lent yott £vc Guineas. But as the Cafe (lands, I 

^€an zSudt you, I have lately paid oiF my Sifters f or- 

tencs, and— — 
Y. W, Sir, this Put-off looks like an Afront, whca 

yoa kno^r I don't uie to take inch Th^i^jps. 

I ^cb. Sir, your Demand is rather an Affront^ ivhea 

I jroo koow I don't ufe Co give i^uch Thipga. 

f y jr., Sir, ru pawn my Honoa%. 

I Rich, That's mortgaged already for more than it V 

worth i you had better pajifvo your Sword there, 'twl^ 

"«« yoft forty Shillings* 
\W. 'Sdcath, Sir--f7^i« hU Knuord^ff iht^all^g, 
Rifb, Hold, Mk. Wo^dbe^ . ■ ^M" iuppofe I put ^ 
tod to your Misfortunes all at once, 
y.-^. How, Sir? 

h(h. Why, go to a Magiftrate, and Tweax you wou'd 
we rob^a^M ine of Two hundred Pojf nds 7^ — Look'^ 
^^t yoa have been often told, that yo^r Exlrav^aix^ 
^Ottdfomc Time or other be the ruin of you ; and it 
^^1 go a great way in your Indjftinent, to hare turn'd 
we Pad upon your Friend. 

; f^* ^^** Ufage is the height of Ingratitiide from 
l^'^iTi whofe Company I have (pent my.FQrtane* 

Ri(h. X'm therefore a Witnefs., that it was v^. i^ 
ycnt .«, Why wou'd you keep Company, be at equal 
^pcoces widi me l^at have fifty times your Eftate f 
V*^2^ Gallantry m me, was Prodigality in you : 
'^c was my Health, becaufe I cou'd pay for lit j yoors 
* Difeafc, becauCe yon cou'd not, 
. /* ^. And is this all I mail expeft from oar Frienit],r 
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Ricb. FHeiMJihip! Sir; there' drti be no fiid^tUoi 
whhoot an Equality. ' ' '^^'- 

y . W. That ii, tbere tan W no fucb tMhtj^ wtoi 
there is occafion for^c. ' ' 

-R/V-t. Right,- SH-.--*-i—otirFrkn*ft!p was over fl 
Bottle only; and wbifll yoii can pay yt>ar~C^b ol 
Frxendihip, Fro that way yeut' htnnble Servant rbdi 
when dncc yon come borrowing) Fm ihtfi way ■ « 

your humble Servant. -Tftri'' 

Y. fF, Rich, big» prcmd, arrogant Villaib flhave 
been twice his Second, tftince Ml of the (atne Love* 
and thrice cur'd by the fame Phyiick, and noW bi 
drops me for a Trifle That an honeft FeilaWia 

his Cops, (hboM be firch a Rofftie when he'sfoberl 
t ■ ■ T he narrow-hearted- RaYcal has 'beets drihfeiD| 
Coffee this Morning. Welff thda dea^fi^ifiilT^HU^ 
Crown, adkaf '-^Here; Jirf/f, [Btf^- S^cnrait^ pk«1 
this, pay for a Bottle of W^e, aild Ud^ ^R^^AyVMl 
tring it himfelf. [Exit. Servant] How jnelancholf 
are my poor Breeches ; not one Chink ! ^ ' . *' Tboa 
«rt a vilTainovs Hand, for ihoti haft pidc*«r jtyWk^ 
Thiy Vintner now has all the Marks Hofaiiio. ; 
nelt Pell^, a broad PKe, a copious. Lodk, a trot- 1 
ting Beily, and a jolly Mien. I have broof^ hi°^ 
above three Pound* a Night for thefe two yciri-foc 
eelBvely. ' The Rogue has Money, Fm fsre, ^ ^^ \ 
wH! btttlcndit: 



lStttr^\ira$ik^tT!r m Biftfk^d QUfr ' 
Oh, Mt.BefSitd^J^, goodMOnpow.' ' ^ ■ 
♦ W^ald. Noble Mr. fTou'Mi F«i- yottr «aioft lto#We 
Scrram — ^- i haire brbught you a Whettmg^Glafj* 
the beiV 0/1/ ff^ in Buropei I know \is your SHnk 
inaMofilhig. 

y. W. TO pledge yon, Mr- BMeric^ ' 

Bali. YborHeakh, Sir. \Wnku 

y. W. Pray, Mr. Baldenlajh, tefl me htit Thing; b«^ 
firft fit down : Now Cell me phinly what 7011 thiof 
t>fme. 

: BaU» 






I 



honeileft, Bobleft Gemleai«0, that ev^ drank a Oafs 
»f Wipc^f aixi tke beft Q^&^m/tf thatcirfr cam* into 
my Houfe. 
, Y. Jf% .Asd yos^really think as yoo fpeak. ^ 

j}^i/. May this Win^ |^ my Poifon, $jr» if I don*C 
%>eak from the bottoi^ of my Heart. l£>fiMJkf, 

, . Y. W% Aod how much Money do yon think I have 
%ept in your Uoofe ? 

PaJiL Why, truly t Sir^ by a moderate Computation, 
I do believe,, that I have handled of your Money the 
i>d^,Pui of Five hundred Bounds within theie two 
Yca^ , ; , . . 

.,y^l^ Very, well | And dp you think that you lie 
3^^ ^yt Qbjigatxoa for the.Tij»de.I have propioted 
ip^yoi^ Adv^ttUg^ f . 

,' iB#4^, : X« V SiJJ ? and if I can fervc you in any re- 
^i^j'JPI^y c^gMoand V^. ;o ^ ntm^ of my Abi- 

c: YwJK Wei}!: dmnkt xo n^y St^urf, there is £SU fome 
'lK»ifteii\Wk€^.. iM^^^^i^^ Icmbpce.ysou/nd 

and m^u^ beg you. to lend mc a hundred Pieces. 

BaU* Why t^y, Mr^ ^oV^f, I wa* afraid it wquld 
come^to tlUs; iJt^ve had it m nay I^ad fereral times 
to (^uuson^y^oa^upon yO(>r E^p^^y: . But ypa wec^ fo 
very gjentecl in my aw£s, and yottr./..U)etsd|[^y became 
yon (o very well, that t was onwilling to fay any oiing 
tiut'j^j^ht.^dc«y9Ur DiijJM^^ Sir, I 

can forbear no jonger.tq ^D you«. |^^t jrou^liave been 
jilfetlc,4«oextiavag|uitrsJ !V^ ,/ 

Y, Hf^ i\ft $nce yo&xeap^il tbe^ Benefit, gf ^ . Extra- 
fttancey you will^ i hbpe» con£der my ii^^nyi 

BaU^ Coniider your Necefiityl I..49 JWttiiii,aUmy 

Hearty ajnd jgMi^-xell yov, moreoii^r ^1^ ^ ^iU ^ "O 

.:.looger acce^y to it : I de(ure'^,oii> $ii^ tp fieqnent 

my Hottfc no inorc. ; .. J . A yv: .vi ' ^ v; . i 
. Y,^. How, Sifl. - 

BaiJ. I fay. Sir, that I have an Honbmr fbr.my 
gpod I»ord your Father, and will not fufer &s Son 

E 4 to 
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to'fiAi Uito ftii7 I«conrenkiioerfiir»I*AaII bidfer tnf 
DrKW«n liDt toierve jon with a drop of ¥i^iiic; > ' - ' {f ' ^ ■ 
1¥oo*<l ytn i«vc me cvnnm at a QtadctmMt^ De> 
iftnt^oaf 

Y. ^, Bot flMfldnkf, Sir» that a Feffon of yoilr idea 
Confcience (houki have caQtion*d me before- 

Ba/^. Alts! Sir/kwwQOiieofinyBofincfs: Woa^d 
TOtt have me be fawcy' to a' Gentleman that was my 
heft Cuftomer ? Lackaday, Sir; had you Money to hold, 
it out ftill, I had been hang'd rather than be ntde to 
you -»-— But traJy> Sir, when a Man is roin'd^ 'tit 
but the Duty of a Chriftian to tell him of it. 
. Y. fr. Will you lend me Money, Sir f 

BalL Will you pay me this Bill, Sir ? - 

\.W, Lend me the Hundred PcHind, and ffllpaytbe 
Bill. 

Bali. Pay me die BO!, and I will—- not lend yoa 
ihe-Handned Potmd, Sir.«>^-^Bcit pray confidar widt 
yourfelf, now, Sir ; woo*d not you think me as errMt 
Coxcomb, Xfi truft a Petfon with 'Money diat lias aU 
ways been fo extravagmt under my Eye f whole Vrt^- 
fufenefs J have feen, 1 hare feft^ I hare faatidledl 
Have not I known yon, Sir, dirow away ten Pound ^ 
ft Night upon a Covey of Pit-iPartridgrsr and a Set- 
ting-Dog \ Sir, yott have made my Bonier an ift 
lioufe : My yzty Chairs will bear you no longer, — — 
In fhort. Sir, I dcfire yoa to frequent the Vtffoon no 
more/ Sir. 

Y. W, Thou fophifticated Trm of Iniquity ; have I 
fatncd your Carcals, and iwcird your Blags with mf 
vital Blood ? Have I made you my Companion to be 
rtias fawcy to me ? But now I will keep yon* at your 
dueDiftance. ^ fAJfiiAr'at 

^*r. Welcome,- Siti ' . 

Y. W, Well faid, Jack. [JGrix him again. 

Sir. Very welcome, Sir f 1 hope we fhaH have joot 
Company another Time. Welcome, Sir. 

He't iici'dof. 

y* W, Pray, wait on him dtnvn Stairs, and give hiin 
^ Welcome at the Dooi too. tSxit SemtA 

This 



3*4k^die PoalOiflMnt nf HcU; ikt irttjf Deril that 
tempted iBe4o.Siiiy now ophMids ae witli. tkc Crixnt. 
" t' ■ < ■ J JMUfc. yHbittouiy moidcrVi »y Fwtnac» and 
Baw ks Giioft, IB the lank Skape of f orerty. haimu 
jne« Is t2iar6.iio CiHim to ooojdrQdoiiiaihc Fieadf 

■ • . ^ 

Rt-emter Servaat. 
^#r. Oh Sti-^ here't &d Naws^ 
Y. /r. Then keo^ k t# th^iei^ I haM enoogh^of 
^at already. 
^«r. Sir, )coo willJicarit too foos« 
Y./iT. What^ is^/vWbdowi 
Scr. No, nOr Sir I batter . twcntjr inch ash* weaa 
haag!d. Sir, .yoiu- FadierVdead* 

Y. ^. My Father I— ^^ood night» my Lord : haa 

he left me any thing ? 

Ser. I heard nothing «f that, Sur. 

y.W< Thealbelidieyotthieard atlthere watof k. 

^tet.m&faeyM.^'-^M^r Father dead! and my elder Bra- 

4h^ abroad l^-r^if ^ccdCty ba tiie Mother of la- 

-matioD, ibe was never n»>re pngnant than wkh mC' 

(?4i^J] Hsie, Sinah,. ran to Mrs. MUnigkii and 

bid her come hither prefently. [Exit Servant.] That 

Woman was my Mothef^s Midwife when I was born^ 

and has beep my £ai«d thefeten Yeais. I have had 

kr Endearours to corrufC n^ Brother*! Miftnefs-s 

and BOW heir Alfiftance wili.be neeeiTary to chBat'hioi 

of his Eilate ; for (he's fiuaous for underftandmg the 

right*fide of a Woman^ and the • wrong-fide of the 

Iw. ^ \ExiU 

* 

SCENE changa U Midnight'i HtmJ^. 

Midnight .mud Maid* 
MiL Who^ chores 
! Maid. Madam. 
Uid. Hat any N{e^0e been left &r me to^ay t 
Maid^ Yes, Madam; htt^ hi^ been one iromjOfT 
Lady StU^orny that deiir'd you not to be out of the 
Way, for ihe expe^ed to cry pat ^Yery Minute. 

£ 5 Mid. 
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UU, How I cvciyMUiace ! -— I-et me fc«-M— — i 
\TAkts mi btr FocUt-hmk^ Stilhr t h p A y^-^^^-^^e 
'feckoQi with her Hulband from the firft -of 4^$i\ 
and with Sir Jamit. fit«n the firft rf Jforfi&»— ?— r^v, 
file Valways » Momh before her. time. .{iSMri/«f «4|«' 
I>99r^'] Go fee who'$ »t the Door.' - ■ i, 

illW. Yes, Madam. [£«// Mj^d. 

Aft^. Well I certainly there is not a Womaa Ia 4ie 
World h willing to o^dige Mankind as siyie-f ; i|nd 
really I have been fo ever iince the Age of Twelve, as 
I can rememberi—I have delivered as m^y Women 
of great Bellies, and help'd asmany to 'emas a»jr Per- 
fon in England I but my Watching and Cares have bro- 
ken me quite, I am not the fame Wom^ I was forqr 
« Years ago. ' .. 

£«//f*RichiQore« 

. Oh, Mr. 1U€hmwt f yon're a fad Man^baH>arotts Mas* 

fo you are<^--— What will become of jpoor ChitsitM^' 

Ricimarg f The poor Creature is fo big with lier ViX^ 

fortunes, that they are not to be bom. ^V$^. 

Rich. Yon, Mrs. MiMght, are the fiiteft Pesfoa in 
the World to jcafe her of 'em. 
. Mid. And *on't you marry her, Mr. Rlebmcre ? - 

Rtck My Confcience wotft allow, it ; for X hare 
fwom iince to marry another. . 
: A6V. And will ypn break your Vows to Qelia / 
: Rich. Why not, when flie has broke hers to me ? 

Mid. How's that. Sir ? 
. Rich. Why. ihe fwore a hundred times never tagrant 
me the Favour, and yet» you know, (he broke her 
Word. 

Mid. But (he lov'd Mr. Richmrt^ and that was the 
reafon (he forgot her Oath. 

Rich. And I love Mr. Richmon, and that is the reafon 
I forgot mine. Why lhou*d (he be angry that I 

follow her own Example, by dwng the very Came thing 
from the very fame Motive ? 

Mid. 



Mid.WkU, welt! take Bi]r Wotd, yoiill never 

tbrive.^-— ^I wofider how yoa can have the Pace to 

cojBfie near me** that am the witntfs of your horrid 

; Oaths ahd Impreca^iofis ! Are not you afraid that the 

gfeUt^ Chiamber abov^-ftaira' flionld faH do^n upon 

Your Head't-'^- — Vcs, yes, I was actc^ry; Iw.nfot 

-ocit if ertt yon involve my Honoor in foch a Villainy 

• A^fetSbnd Time.—- Ab; poor Clt^a ! I lov*d her aa 

l>dtd jtoy pvitfi Daoghter-^yOQ f^ucing Man,'-^* 

Bicb; Hey, ho^ my Aweiia. 
' WJ, Hey, ho f Ac's very pretty. 

Iticb. Dtrft thou kfrow her, my dear MUnfghi T , 

V ^M^i Hey, ho ! ihe^svery pretty. Ah, you're a 

fad Man.— —Poor Otlia was handfome, but indeed, 
.Breeding, Pukeiug, and Longing, has broken her 
much. — *Tis a hard Cafe,'*^Sf r. Jt/rlmore, for a young 
Lady t& fee a thoufand Things, and long for a thou- 
faiid Things, and yet not dare to own that (he longis 
fm-one.^'-fhe had like to Kavf mifcarried t'other Day 
for the Pith of a Loin of V^al.— Ah, you* barbaroua 
• Man! ' ^ 

Rich, But, my Aurt^a! *tonfifnimethatyoo ^now 
her, and Fll adore thee. 

A£f^ You wou'd fling fiyo itiadred Guineas at my 
Head, that you knew as much of her as I do : Why, 
.Sir, I brotrg^ her intb the World ; I have had her 
rpfawnng in my Lap^ Ah f Ihe' was plump as a Puffin, 
Sir. - 

.* Rich. I think (his has no great Portibn t6 value her- 
felf upon ; her Reputation onlf wiU keep bp the Mar- 
ket.. We mu(l firH mi^ke. that cheap, by crying it 
down, and then flie^lf part with it at an eafy rate. 
; I^. But won't you provide for poor Clelia f 

Ricb. Provide I Whv han't I taught her a Trade ? 
JJtt her fet up when me will, ni engage her Cufto- 
ners enoB^, becaaft I can anfwer for the Goodnefs 
of her Ware* 

Mir. 
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' Mid. N^y, but you ougfct to fet her tip «mlSk Co- 
#it, and take a Shop; th^ h^ get4iera H«ftand^,<^ 
^ave you no pretty Gentfeman yiour Relation Blow, 
■that wants a yoang virtaous Lady wkk a handfonvB 
Fdrtune ? No yoang Temfkr that has (pent liis Elbafis 
in the Study of the Law, and fln-ves by the Pradke,^ 
No fpruce Officer that wants a handfome Wife to mafee 
Court for him among the Major Oenerals ? Have yoo 
none of thefe, Sir ? ^ 

Rich. Pho, pho. Madam— you have tir'd me upo» 
that Sabjeft. Do you think a Lady that gave m« fo 
much trouble before Poileffion, Ihall evor give roe any 

after it ? No, no, had five been move obliging ta 

me wKen I was in her Power, I ihoa*d hie m<R« citil 
to her now file's in mine : My Afliduity before-hand 
was an over price ; had f^e made a Merit of th6'Mat- 
.ter, (he (hou'd have yielded fooner. 

MU. Nay, nay, Sir; tho' you have no regard to 
her Honour, . yet you fliall protect mkie x How d'ye 
think I have fecur*d my Reputation fo longan»ong the 
People of the beft Figure, but^ keeping ati Moutht 
ftopt ? Sir, ril have no Clamours ac me.— —Heavens 
■help me, I have Clanftours enough at tny Doof earlv 
and late in my t'other Capacity : In ihort. Sir, a Hal' 
band fof Chliai or t banilh you my Prefence fot 
eVer. 

Rub. Thou art a neceifary Devil, and I can^t want 
•thee. [i4fidi^ 

Mid, Look'e, Sir, 'tis your own Advantage ; 'tis only 
-making over your Eflate into the Hands oi a Traflee \ 
and tho* you don^ abfolately oqmmand thePi^emifles^ 
yet you may exa^ enough out-pf 'em for NecelTarles, 
when yoto will. 

Ricb> Patience a little, Madam !— >I have a young 
•Nephew that is a Captain of Horfe : He mortg^'d 
the laft Morfel of his Eftate to me^ to make «ip his 
'Equipage for the laft Campaign. Perhaps you know 
him ; he's a briik Fellow, much about Coart, Captattt 

Mid. 



Wtf. Trumwth A^ftay^Wtt he's one of mv Babies ^ 
J can eeli you the very Mmaie be wae ooro- >■ 
prec2(el]ratT!ii«e o'clock KCKt St. Cto^gi^t Ot^y^ 7rue» 
mmt ftpfil be two aad twenty r a StripUog, the pretdeft 
good^OEtuf^d Cbildy a«d your Nephew 1 He nuA be 
Sic Man ; and iball be the Man 1 1 have a Kindnefs for 
bfln. 

Rich, fiat we moft have aCare; the FdW wtnta 
neither Senie nor Coorage. 

Mrd, Pbo, pkoy flever fear her Part, fte (han't waat 
Inftre^om? aindthtti fet her Lying in a little abropt. 
\j^ *tis n)y fiefinefs to reconcile Matters there, a Fright 
Of a FMl eSKttfin that : Lajpd» Sir, I do thefe Things 
everjr Bay. 

JUeb, Tn pity tben to pm yoo out of your Road $ 
lad Oelia (hall have a Hnfband. 

Mid, Spoke like a Man of Honeor.' And now 
Til ferve you. again. This AureHaf yon fay ■ ■ 

^ek, Ofhedtftraftimet her Beauty, Family, anft 
Virtue make her a noble Pleafure. 
I Mtd And yon have a Mind, for that reafon, to get 
I her a Hufband. 

I Rkk Yes, faith : I have another yoong Relatioi^ 
I at C^mhridge^ he's juft going into Orders ; and I think 
I fttck a fine Woman, with -nHteen hundred Pounds is a 
I better Prefentacion than any Living in nay Gift ; and 
wliy fltoaM he like the Cure the worie, that an In- 
cumbent was there before f 

I Mid, Thott aft a -pretty Fellow. At the fkme 

Moment you wou*d perfuade ine ^a€ you love a W^o- 
man to Madnds^ yoo aie contriving how to part with 

itith. If I lov'd her not to Madnefs, LihonVi not run 
into thefe Contra4i^on8— r— Here^ my dear Mother* 
durelia*s the Word * < ■ ■ EQ^^»^ ^er Money, 

Mid, Pardon me, Sir ; \R»fufing the AfM^^'l Did yoti 
trer know me mercenary ?— • No, no, Sir i Vir- 
tue is its own Reward. 

'Rich, Nayt but Madam, I owe yon for the Teeth* 
Powder you lent me* 

Mid. 
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; JMu/. Oy that's another Matter, Sir ;. {Takes the 
JIIm/;.] I hope you like it> Sir ? 
. Rich. Entremelyt Ma4«ia« fiot it. wa^-^iiMim^ 
dear o£ twenty Goineas. [4^* 

Sir. Madam, here is Mr. Wottdtis Footnutn below 
with a Meflage from his Mafter. 

Mid. I come to him preTently : Do yoo know Aat 
Wou^dbi loyes Auttlids Coadn and Companion, Mrs. 
CoHfanct with the great Fortune, and that I ioXiiat 

• for him ? 

Rkb. Why» (he's engaged to his elder Brother : |e- [ 
fides, yoang Wou*St\iZ!& no Moniey to pr«i#cu#1ui • 
Affair of fuch Confeqoence, ^ You cait have oo \ 
hopes of Succefs theie, I*m fare. ^ 

Mid. Truly, I have no great Hopes^ ; 1>uc an ^- I 
dttitrioas Body, you know, wou*d do any thing rather |^ 
than be idle : The Aunt is very near her time, a&d I ' 
have atcefs to Hre Famjiy when I pleafe. , ^ 

* Rich. Now I 'think on*t ; Prithee, get the tAm 
from Wbu^iht that I gave him juft now"; \i ^ou^d be 
proper to oqr Defign$ upon frutmfin^ that i^ (hof^d 
notoe expend. 

Mid. And yott fiiew*d ^C^tra's Letter to t§^ou*itbif \ 

Ricb.Yts.- 

Mid. Eh, you harbaroiis Man"——*— Who the Devil 
wott'd oblige you- ■ ' What Pleafure canjroa take 
Jn expofing the poor Creature ? Dear little Child, 'tis 
pity, indeed It IS. 

Kick. Madam, the Mefienger waits below ; f6 111 
take myXeave. [ExU* 

Mid' Ah/yott^ a fad Man. ; [Eitit. 

IFbi End efihe Ttrfi ACT.. 
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ACT IT. 



SCENE, The Park. 

Conftaace atul Aarclia. 

Ar^ T^Rithee, Confim Gnftamct^ be cbearfnl ; let the 
J/ dead Lord fleep in Peacf» and look vpte the 
Living ; take Pen, Ink and Paper, a^d write immcdi* 
ately to yoor Lover, that he is now a Baion of Smg" 
Um^t and yoo long to be aJBarone£i» 

Cm. Nay, JurtHa, there is fome feeaxd dae to the 
Memory of the Fajther, for the Refped I bear the Son ; 
.befidesy I 4on*t knofw how I coiud wifh sny young 
,Loid wet^ at home in this Janfbire : ^^Thit BioUier of 
his Some Mifchief will bappeni j i J had a wtxf 

ugly Dream lait Nigh t In morty I aio eaten up 

with (he Spleen, my Dear. ■ 

jfur. Come, come, walk about and divert it ; the 
Air will do yon fi^>odi think of other People's AiFain 
altctle — When did you &e Cleiiai 

Con. Tm glad you mentioned her ; . don^t you. obferve 
her Gaiety to be much inore forcM than foroierly, her 
•Humour dpo*t fit fo eafy QpoA hieiu 
. dur^ No, nor her Stays neither, I can aiTure you. 
. Gtfff. Did yon obferve. how ihe devoured Uie Pome- 
granktes yefterday ? 

Jar. She talks of vifitung a RcIattQn in Lnciftw* 

Cm. She faunted away ill the Country^Da^ t'other 
Night. 
Aur. JUchmori (hun'd her in the Walk laft Week. 
Cm. And his Footi&an laug^M. 

Jmr. 



^6 Ti§ TmM-^v^i6r. 

Jttr, Sfae ttkes Ltrndeutum to m»ke» hm flcep at 
Mights. 

&«. Ah, pool" Gelia! What will (he dcs .C^^wfi.n ? 

.<^. Do! WhyMtbiogtitttbeQie^Moii^ be 

Con, That's cruel, Aurelia^ how can you make mcr* 
ly with her Misfortupes ? r>in po£tive ihe was no 
cafy Conqoeft \ U^bb^ &i^lar ViUaiBy has b^n prac- 
tised opoa her. ' 

Aur. Yes^ yes, the Fellow wouM be pr^£Uiing upoHj 
me too, I thank- him. 

Con, Have a case» Coufin, he ha» a piofni£ng Per- 
fon. 

Aur, Nay, for that inatrer» his promiiing Perfon 
nay as Ioob bc^fanke ss bis promi&o^ Vows^ : Nafiibe 
iiukcd bat aiade bin a Giant, and be wars wiili Hea* 
voi like the Giants of ol d - ■ ■*■ 

Con. Tbefti why will you suhnit bb N\&Ss3i ? 

Aur. I never .dtd^^Bnt all the SerirMts a»ejnoie 
Jus tbm onr own : he has a Geld can Key . to erer^ 
Door in Abe Hotife ; be4dee, be nakes my Uncle be- 
lieve that his Intemibns aie hofiourable \ %)4 indeed 

be has faid nothing yet to difproveit Biit, Con- 

(fin, do yott (ee wto cojaes yonder, Aiding ftkmg the 

MaU? 

, Cm* Captain Trueman^ I proteA the Oainpaagn has 

improved him, he makes a very clean well £nilh'd Pi* 

gore. 

Aur. Youthful, eftTy, and good««a6ir'd ; i. could 
wifli be would know US. 

.&/. Are yon iiire Ws .well-bnadi 

Aur. I tell you he's goQd-natttrM, and Ltakeg«od 

Mannen to be Bodung bnit a natnsal Ctefire to be eafy 

-and agteeable tojwhatever Coaserfatioii we fall into ; 

and a Porter with this is mannerly .in bis^w^y ; aadfi 

-Bttke lividiQat kiiaebuit.theJre«iiiigof a XXaacin^- 

Mailer. 

. iknJii like him &a bin 4kS9E(km, to s^ yonn^ 
Lord. 

. . Am-, And 1 I^e^im for bis Affis^ion to my young 
Perfon, 

C99*^ 



em. How, hm^i Coiifel Y«i vertt toll ne Air. 

Mr. Hoff Ihoa'd I } Benover told it nw, bat I 
ive4^«nr«r^^ il by« giettt manf Signs aodTidcMs^ 
^lure l>6«ter Sworjiy f»r kis Hwrt chatt ten tbou^ 

CwF. Bc*4 Rubmorii Nephew. 

.<4»r. Ah t Woo^ ^ were his tfck tod«»-He*f a 

fretty Fellow Bbt then he's n Soldicp, and ittdl 

i»re l^s Time wkh hkMiftids, ^#«t»r, in Flmidert. 
-— No» no, I*m refblv'd againft » Mm that difap-'^ 
pears M the SatiHMr like a WoDdcock. 

\^A§ theft fVt^di art fpeint^ Trueman tnten Mhut 

tJfeHt, At fitffitif M^er thi Stfgg. 

Viw. TkM*t i^ no, whocfcr ^k« it.. Jmrtfkt i 

\Tht Ltufiet turn aSnU 
Cm. WImi, Ckftaks )rmi*r9 afieid of crery tfttiig. 

wt ^e Enemy f 

i^Rir#. I kaVo Riflf&m» Ltiies, to b«tneft «fppehen«^ 
vft where diere is moft Danger: The Eneiny is iatif- 
itdwith n Leg or •» Am, tee faeiv Fm m has&ard of 
W«g my Hesut. 

^ wr^«r. None in the World, Sir, no body here defigeft 
to attack h. 

^nit. Bot fiippdfe k he affirolted, and token alrea<i^^ 
Msdanif 
At. Then we'll retnm it withont Ranfom. 
Tru^, But ^^pf6bf Madtm, the Primer chafe t» 
♦flay where kk, 

Jur. That were to turn Dcfertcf ; and yoa know^ 
Capuin, what ftich deferve. 
fruf. The PtMifhrnent It tmdergoes this Moment: 

——Shoe to D^m h ■ • 

Con, Nay, then, 'ds Tiiie for me to pet in— Pray^. 
^i», httve you heard the News ol my Lord ^Wil^rV , 
Death? 

frve. People mind not tke Death of others>>'Madainv 
<l»t are expiung-thexnfelves. (To Conftance,) Do yoa 
confider, Madam> the Penalty of wounding, a Man ift» 
the Park b [To AureL 

Jutm 



Jm. VLf9 4ty t W^, Qif^t; 4>e tee nft tjo^ntdti 
a ri|0 fiafinefs of it, And Jbfciik tke. Bomh^c /qbsc 
Sir, if yott only niUy» pmy Ifc Ay Cou&i logfz hi 
ohare ^ or if yo» woo*d bepaniadai, pray be m^ 
rerpe£lfal} noc fo much epoo ikf JDcdafe^ieeiwIJ^' 
feechyoa. Sir. 

Jrut. I h«v« boea» fair QreaM^a pcifeyQ:. 
in my Pt£ion ; I have bad hard St r o gg Kogs «<i^fn] 
Fear before I dorft engage, and now perinpa YxthAn 
for too defperarely. 

Jur, Sir, I am vesy foncy you hav^ boA £o m^ch 
for I mttft puniOi ypu for'jt, t)io* it be contrai^.lp fliy| 
Inclination.^— -*Coiiie Cenfin* i%ill youitalk ? * 

Con. Servant, Sit. ; [Mx^mmt LsSfii 

Trttf. Charming Cgelei^t ■ . / wifi ^Jlf y^n 

. /«rV» tbi ii bi cwntrmrj /# w9 jvcA'mif «»4««-«^HopraBdi] 

Pe^ in a baatb. BnaiU tb(iak die heft;^ :(&//. 

. SCENE cifrisff^f/ ^ niAf Woa*dbeV JU^Mgds 

_ ♦ 

2««)w Wou'dbe«>'^Midiwbt)MM9V« -. .^i' 
T. W. Thott Life udSMaoC&NiOtafift^ wet 
eoina» , . , > 

Mv; My dear Chitd, Mefi tbc er ■ " Who ««i0*d 
kave ioiafiiii*d that \ l^ioaglhc ihis giaat ftog^e into die 
World \ He makes me an old Woman, 1 prptoft-*-* 
But adib, my Child* I ioigotf Tjaioiryi&i* tba Ws 
«f yopr Fath«r» forry at my Hean» poor Man^ C^/^-} 
Mr. Wouibe^ have yon got a Drop of Bca&dy in jmi 
Clofet \ I an't very wall to-day.. . . : 

Y. IT. That yea (han^t waoit:;. bet .b« pleased to fit^ 
my d«ar MiMhei?-->-lie9e, : jl^ri, the Brandy^Bottle 
— -r Noec, Madinv ■ I toiwa occafioft to uie you is 
4f effing up a haadiom^ Chaat for mcL 
. . ilfy^. Idefy any Chaai)>^*Maid'ii|£itf/«Wtft do it 
better-—! have drefs'd up a hundred and fifty Cheats in 

Here, Boy, this ,<31afs Ja too hig> amry it away, fu 
take A Supout of the Bottle. 



Y. W. 1li{^, Ut Amxk A nd my VvfiaeTs being 
very ¥ rge tt t 1 ■ liitlir»e IVordt, 'tit thu*^-<«- 

Mi^l. HoM, 8iK» till I tike Advice of my CoonciL 
[Drridl/;] Thert i» iMthkig more oomfortable to • poor 
CreatMc, sad fitter 10 revive waftioe; Spirits, tlian m 
little plain Braody ; I an^t for yoor hot Spirits^ your 
Bifsi^S^r^ yomrltm/Us^ yoor Orange. Waters, and 
the likfc t -^ . . A moderttfe GUI* of cool JNT^t// is the 
beft Thing. 

• Y. W. Exit to our Bufinefs, M«dam— My Father ia 
deady and I have a mind to inherit hit Btoe« 
MU. Yoo ptft the Caie very wclk 
Y.W^ Oneef twoTUngi I rnaft chnflH-Btther to 
be a L«vd kM* a Besgtur. 

JMmA Se^ LorStc ch a t i i T ko* I btve kaowa 
fc^a^bat have tteAttboth. 

-^ Y. ^# r have a Brother that I love very well; bat 
fiace one of at mnft want, I had rather he fiiould ftarva 
wiaa 'Ik 

Mid. Upon my Confcience, dear Hear^ yoo*re ia 
the ri^tt>n\. 
Y. f^. N<Mv yotf Advice vpOa theieHeadt. 
Mul. They be Mattert of Weight, and I moft con« 
Ader, (Drhth) U tbctV' a Will m the Cafe \ 
* Y.lr. Theia k ; ' whktk eadttdei me from rtttj 
Foot of the Male. 

Miih Tbai^t bad W het»*t yoar Brother f 

Y. /i^v He't aowhi'^i^rai^, in hit way to EnglmuU 
a|id is eapi^ed very iooa.' 
MiJ. How foon? . .^ . . , 

. oYh fTi lalsi'Moach, or Idfc^ 

'Mta\ O ho ft AMonth is a great while I onr Buflneft 
noft be don#ttt an Hoorortwo ' ■ ■ We mitft inp-^ 
pofe yonr Brother to be'dtad 1 nay, ha fliall be actually 
'dc<d-«tt*-9aA my Lord, iay iMinble Service t*ye*— — 
* . . ! .4 . (Drinks* 

Y. it. O Madam, I'm yoar Ladyih^'s maft devoted 
*^-^M jtke yoor Woitit godd, and 1 11--^' 

AfiW. ^y ao more. Sir s yoa (hall have it, yoa ihall 
baveitt 

Y,«r. 



go Tit Tiwi'ISvids\ 

Y. W. ky, \mh<m. dw Uxfk. Midrngk ^ . 

Mid. Mrs. Mdfiigkt / le that aU ?...*^WV aoe M(K 
ther, AaBC» Gr asdaiocfaf r j Sir^ I kave 4»iie..iBiore 
for you tku Momtat* tkanaU tbo lUlatioas yoi^Jiav^ 
in tho World. 

Y.W, Let me hear k. . 

Mid. By the Sucagth of tKi> potent lafpiraiiott. I 
kavc made- yoa a Peer o/ England^ wiU> lev«o aboii«' 

faad Pound a Year. My Lord, I wiih yon Joy. 

(Drimks. 

Y. W, The Womao's mad, I believe. 

Mid. Quick» qaick, my Lord I cou»tetfeit a L^etter 
prefently from Girmamtt that your Biotker is kiir^l in 
a Duel : Let it be direded to yoar Father^ and' i«|l 
into the Hands of theStaward wlit q yoa are by. What 
fort of Fellow U the $tewafd I 

Y. H^\ Why, a doiorous half-kcweft Man, th;^ a 
little Perioaiiegi wiH make a whol« Keare^Ife wMta 
Courage to be thoroughly juft, or entirely a Viilai» r 
hiiX. gcnd backix^ «M1 ip«ke btm dt^ier. 

Mid. And he fiian't want thatt I tell yoi» the L«Cr 
ter muft oane into hit Haada when yea art by i opOa 
•thia ytmmxiSk take imitiedtate Pofleffion, and fo yotB^ 
have the beil part of the Law of yoisr fide. 

Y. IV. But iappofe m^ Biother coaauBa k the mtaa 
Time ? 

M^d. This moil be done thia very Meinent : Let 
Jiim cone wbea you're in PoiTeifiom TU warrant well 
£nd a way to keep him out ; ■ ■ 

Y. IF, But how, my dear Contriver ? 

Mid, ^y your Father's Will, Maa» your Fathrer'a 
Wiil— .^That is, one that yoar Father might have 
made, and whicli we will nake for him<—— *ril fend 
you a Nephew of n^ own, a Lawyer, thai (hall do 
-iheBufinefs ; go, get into Po^Se^on, Po&i&cuv X fay^ 
.let us have but the Eflate to back the Suit,* and you'll 
iuid the Law too ftrong for Juftice, I warrant yo}i/ 

Y. ^. MyOracle ! How fliail we revel in Delight 
ivhem tliis great Predidioa is ac^ompliihed— ^But one 



4A»g 7«t mmm% mf BroAer's MfircTs, the dumtof 

.'iM^i^«> Pbo^ )4io»f flkTs yoiir!^ o'conrfe; (he's con- 
|nii6tfed te you ; for fte*s <rngagVito marry no Man but 
wy Lord W^u^iOfe^^ Son and Heir ; wm yoo being the 
Peribn, (he's recoverable by La^r. 

y . IT. Marry her ( No» no, flie*i conttafted to hi ji, 
*ci«Me Inyaftioe to rob a Bro^r of his Wife, an cafier 
Favo^ir will fatisfy me. 

Mii. Why, truly, as you fay^ that Favoor is (b eafyt 
that I wonder th«y make foch a BulUe about it' ■■ 
Bat get you gone and mind your Atfairt, I muft about * 

aiia c - >»■ ■■■Q h '« I had furgo N Whcrc'a chat 

fe^ifli Letteii yon had this Moraing from Rkhmoref 

Y. W. I have poded it up in the Ckot^aie-lhuff. 

Mi J. Vaw, (S/?rieJtj) liktiA fall into Pits 4 hold 

¥. fft No, no, I did batjeftr here it h But 

Jbe-«dSGH*'d, Modadn, I wahted only Time to have ex* 
pos'd it. 

'lau. Ah ! you bai4iarbu8 Man, why (o I "' 

• y. iir.( Becauie when £«avff of our Sex, and Foob 

of yours meet, they make the beft Jeft in the Wond^ 

Af/V. Sir, the World has better (hare in the Jcft when 
we ate the Knaves, and you the Fook'^-r-Biut look^e. 
Sir, if ewer yoa open yoor Moodi about this Trkk ^- 
rn^lircovcr all yotet Tricks i! therefore Silence and 
Safety on both j6ides* 

Y. ff^. Madam, you need not doubt my Silenee at 
IMcfent, becaofe my own Affkirs will employ me.fuf— 
ficMtly ; U> tkeve's yoor Letter. {Giv^ tit UtUr.1 
And now to' write my own. 

Wd, Adiett, my Lord— -»-Lct me fee ? [Ofuns th$ 
litier and reitdtJ] Ifthirtki d^ohwrnitf rm Pmtefia* 

titn tu . T 4>at-s foolilh, v^ foQl!(h«-^Why fiM>a*d 
fteexped Stlemnity in ProttftadoBs ? Um^naa, um, / 
mcyfii^lJtfMtdvfm theFmth •/ mf Rich0ioie<-^*«*^Aht 
fwtCiilim!* m .iiiU«>, om, am» I^uw bngcrM* 
ibt EJta4 onUfrm thtWarU. ■ . ■ The Effects, on'tl 

How 



J 4 The tHoin^IUvaU. 

Howtnodeflily Is that ^xprrfrd? Well, 'tis a j 

LeCfceri and FH keep it -~ ' . . 

^ [Puii ibi Utter in her Fcckit^ aMd 

SCENE, lord WouMbc's Houfe, 

' Entit ^ftward amd hi\ Wife. 

Wife, You arc to blame, you arc much to blame, 
Hufband in being fo fcrupuloos. ^ ; 

5/^w. *Ti6 true : This foolilh Confciencc of mine 
has been the grcateft Bar to my Fortune. 

Wife. And^viU ever be fo. Tell me but one that 
thrives, and Til (hew you a hundred that Oarve by it 

^Db you think 'tis fourfcore Pound a Year mikes 

my Lord O^tt/ys Steward's Wife live at^the ijte of 
foir huttdredi Upon my Word, ^t'^f'i^^J^ 
cood a Gentlewoman as Ihc, and I expea to be main- 

fain'd acconiingly : 'J^^^^^^J^!"^ ^ T^^\l^^\ 
buys her the Point-Heads, and Diamond Necklace ? 

^ Was it Confcicnce that bought her the fine 

Houfc in JermM-fireet f Is it Conicieftcc that ena- 
bles the Steward to buy, when the Lord is Wrced to 

S/w; But what wou'd you have me do ? 

Wife Do ' Now's your Time ; that fmall Morfel of 
an Eftatc your Lord bought lately, a thing not worA 
mentioning; take it towards your J^aughter M.i/> s 
Poition— —What's two hundred a Year ? 'twill never 

Ttna. Tis but a fmall Matter. I muft cdnfefs ; and 
as a Reward for mv paft faithful Service, I think it 
but reafonable I fhoi^ cheat a litde now. . 

Wife R^fonable 1 All the Rcafon that can be ; if 
the ungrateful World won't reward an honeft Man. 

why let an honeft Man reward himfclf There s 

five hundred Pounds you received but twd Days ago, 
lay them afidq.— you may eafily fink it m die Charge 
of the Funeral — Do my Dear now, kifs me, and 
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Stw. WellyiroQ luv<e fuch a wstimag wajr with 
|oa! Bat, my Dear, Tm fo moch afraid of my young 
iLord*s coining home^ he's a cmintog clofe Man, diey 
%, and will examine mf Accounts very mnrowly. 
I tfi/e, Ay» my Dear, would you had the younger 
brother to dieal with ; you mignt manage liim as you 
Ifkas'd- I iee him coming. Let us weep, let u$ 




[fhgy full out ibiir Haniherzhitf*^ aud feem to mouru* 



Znt€r Taung Wou'dbe. 

^tm* AK» Sir» we have all loft a Father, a Friend, 
iad a Supporter.. 

: Y. W^ Ayf Mr. Steward^ we mnft Cubmit to Fate, 
as k^is d^oe. . And it is no &iaU Addition to my 
Grief, jj^ne^ Mr. C/^^tff^«»«/» that it is not in my 
l^owtr'rb fapply my Father*s {^iace to you and yours 
-^-^Toar Sincerity and Ju^ice to the Dead meriu the • 
Ipaet Regard from ihofe thatfurvive him—Had 
llbotniy Brot)ier*s Abilil:/* or he my Inclinations,— * 
ril^re you, Mrs. Otaraceountt you ihould not have 
fccli Cadfe to mourn. 

^ifi. Aiif good noble Sir ? 

^tevj. Your Brother, Sir, I hear is a very fevere 
Man. , ■ 

Y,^^ He is what the World calls a prudent Man, 
}Al Steward: I have .often heard him very fevere 
<>PQn Men of voor Bufineds ; and has declar*d. That 
^or Form's fake indeed he would keep a Steward, 

hikt that he .would, snfpeft into all his Accounts him- 

fclf, ■ 

^«. Aye, Mr. WotCihu you l^^ve more Senfe than 
to do thefe Thines ; you have more Honour than to 
^^le your Heaa with your own Afiairs— Would to 
Heavens we' were to ferve you. 

Y. W. Wou'd I cou'd ferve you. Madam,— without 
^JQ&ice to my Brother^ 



Enttr 



Enter a S^XVMtm 
^er. A Letter for my Lord ^nVif • 
&f<zi;. It con^s too iate» alas4 for his Penira3 j; let 
jne fe^ it. ( Opens ^ emd read^^ 

, Frankfirt! Wl^rt'^ FrfUtJ^^rlit Sir I 

Y. /r. In Germany : This Letter xnull be from lay 
Srotker 1 I fuppofe he's coming k<^me. ^ 

^/^<iv. 'Tis none of his Hand. Let me fee. 

{Readh 

MyLordp 
T Am trouhUd at this unhafP'i'Occafion o/JleuMng toyetit 
* Lordjkif ; your hrsnse San, and my dear Friend, *was 
Tefierday unfattunatefy kslPd in a DueJ hy a QttmVL 

Count 

1 (hall love a German Count as long as I livg. « -■> ■■ 
, J4y Lord, my Lord, n09V J may call yoa -^ i^^e 
jour elder Brother'* — dead. 

Y. W. and m/^ How 1 

^/«<u;. R€a4 there. 

(Gives the Letter, Wou'dbe fetufes ii, 

Y.fF. Oh, my Fate! a Father and a Brother ia 
«ae Pay ! Heaveas 1 *Xis. too ^uitdhrr«T«».'WlierB is the 
fatal Meflenger ? 

Sir, A G«ntflema9» Sm*, who £ud he came Poft os 
jfuirpofe. He was afraid d)»e Contents of die Lettsr 
won'd unqaalify my Lord far Company, fo ht woold 
.t^ke anotli^r Time to wait €i\ ^im. 

Y. ^, N^, ^en *ti^ IVi«6$ wd lihtnre is Tnith ki 
Dreams. Laft Night I dreamt ?— — 

l^i/£. Nay» my hori, I dcaainr toa; I dreamt I 
Caw your Broker dr^fs'd ia a lopg MiaiAer^s Govrn^ 
{Jjnai WdOs OS 1} with a jBook m hia Haadt wallsiig 
l>^fore a dead Body to ihe Qxave. 

Y.JK W6llMuCle4ne^cuni9%9tMQKanw^vmiiy' 

Stew. Will yo.ur Lordihip klJic the <5iU Coach ea- 
ver'd, or a new one made ? ' . 
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V. ^. A new one The old Cosicli, With die 

Grey -HoHes, I give to Mrs. Q4ara€€oimt here ; 'tis 
not fit (he ihoold walk the Streets. 

ffye. HeiY'tis blefs&e Gi^nt^Qcmx^ I %,< 
But, my Lord — 

Y. fr. No Rq[>ly, Madam, you fiuiQ have it. 
And receive it^ut as the Earneft of my Favours 
Mr. CUara€c9Kntt I double your Salary, and all the. 
Servants Wages, to moderate their Grief for our great 
IfliBes — Pray, Sir, take order ^bont thefe Afi^s. 

^/Mv. I fliall, my Lord. \Exiumt Stew, and Wife. 

Y. ^. So ! I have got Pofleffion of the Caftle, and 
»f I had but « Ihiie Law to fortify me now, I believe 
we imght hold it out a great while. Oh ! . here comes 
Wf Atcoraey. •-«— Mr. SuMmim, yonr Servant. 




Entir Sobtlenso. 

^ui. My L«i4, 1 wiih you ffti^r ; my Aunt MiM^i 
lias fent me to Tecehre your Commands. 

Y. IT. Has ihe told you any thing of the Affair ? ^ 

(«^. Not a Won!, toy Lord. 

Y. iK Why then— —-come nearer.*-*— Can yon 
make a Man right Heir to an Eiftate duiing the Life, 
of an Elder Brother ? 

Sn^. I'^ought.yott had beenthie eMefi. 

Y. fF. That we are not ^et agreed. upon ;ibr you 
muft know, thcreis an impertih^flt Fellow that takes 
a ianc^y to difjpnte the Seniority with me-^Fca* look*e. 
Sir, my Mother has unluckily fow*d Difcord iiii the 
Family, Iby bring^g forth Twins : My Bxother, *tis 
true, was Firft-bom s but I believe from the tettomof * 
my Heart, I was die fiift begotten; 

SuB. I underftaad yon are come to an Efiate 

and Dignity, that by Jttftke indeed is your owi^ but 
by Law it falls to your Brother. . , 

Y./F. I had rather, Mr. Suitieman^ it were hisfa^ 
Jaflke, and mine by Law: for I WOB*d have the 
ftnhigeiei TiSle» if poffible. 

Voi.n. p ttif,' 



g6 The Tmn-Rivats. 

Suh:. I am very forry there fjiould happe« any 
Breach betweea Brethren : So I think it wou'd be . 




by tlfe laft Will of you 
divide Stakes - ■' ' you (hall yi«id the Elderfhip and 
Honour to him, and he (hall quit his Eftate to you. 

"IT. W. Why, as you fay, I don^t much care if I do 
'fffatlt htm the ETdeft, half an Hour is but a Trifle t 
But h6vv (hall we do about his Will ? Wh^ fhall we i 
get to prove it ? 1 

*^«^. Never tf-oublc yourfelf for that: I expe& a ^ 
Cargoe of'Witncflcs and Ufquebau^h by the fijrfl fair ^ 
Wind. 'I 

Y. ^. But wc caiTt tlay for th«m : il muft,be done | 
immediately* ' * i 

Sub, Well, well ; we*jl find fom» body, I wairanc 
you, to. make O^th of his laft Words. 

Y; W, TJ^at's impofflblc i for n?y Fathfir.died of aa 
Apoplexy, at^ did not fpeak at all. 

Sub. That^s nothing, Sk : He's not the Ifirlft dead 
Man that J have made to fpeak. 

' y'. /r. You're a gr^t Mafter of Speech, I don't 
^dfttdon, Sh-; and'tcaii'a(rure ypu there wi3l be tea 
Guineas ibr every Word you ex^ot fronihlm^in my 
Favo,iir. * 

Sub, O,- Sir, that^s chough to maie your' Great. 
Orandfathw fpeak. 

;Y.lfir, Come* then, Til carry. you to a^y Stcjvardj 
hi fliall giyerypa thc'Names of theManors^ and the 
trvc Titles and 'PenaminatioBS of the £ftate» anid thea 
yod Biall go^tb Worlc^ ' * '^&x4imt% 

S C B^N'E. <iatties tcf lie Tmh 

f 

. KJcknusrc WTrueman nuetini. 
^h.. O bf^ye Caz ! youVe very happy with tlw • 
Fwr, I find. iPray, which of thele two. Ladies you 
«BCOBnter*d juft now has your Adoration ? 

' flrar< 




the TtiAhlHv^^ %y 

fmi. SW Afit: coiiiitta&4« by AuUdduig Ic: And 
Ufisl bftd.Cpufagft^ikclaan&tolierfelft Idarentw 

Mrn it to the World , Aureiia^ Sir, it oiy.Aiigcl. 
i/tUfk. H;a! iA h^ Emmfe.^ Sir, I find you'ie of 
ipery Body's Religion; but methinks yoa make « 
Md Flight fit ferft: Do;yiui thisk yobr CafUiii*< Pay 
|pU.ft^e,a^pataft/o bigk a.Gaiiwlicr f 

LiZ#V^» McaD-l Be;£i«|e» « Sir, oitan f <«»»-YottVe4 
pftft^. iQfgh^.Hononi^ nrfeiir kaow... - ■ ■ 'Put Tit 
peU yoa a Secret.— — Tbf Hiing^sfobliok already. 

True. I fiioa'd h^ prood that «LMankiftd were ac- 
ii)ted with k ; I ihou^d d^fpife (ke Paiion that 

M.aafeeoi^ either aflifni'd^ or. afisaid to own ic;. 

Riti. Ha^ ha, ha ! PHchce, idearOiplain, no topt^ 
¥ th^fe. EbodoaicmtadA's^ yoa iaay. as iboo .pnt « 
Standing- Araiy upon us. « ■ » ' » I .H teU yoa another 
%;rf t-^^fvertorU^ed Poandia^thh iei^ Keaay. 

f f«/. Nay; to m^ Knowledgre, ihe has*fiftiee& haa« 

. ^cb. Na^, .tcxB^ KDow}ed{|e>«flie4fok (be. 
I ffstf. Toek'/fiyei How ! .Where? 
i^d^. la heit'Lap, , ka her :Lap» *C|ptaia i imhevit 

i'fiiou'dit be? 

I True, rmtamaK/dr^ ' 

^ :Sid^. So a» I, thai iheepf^ belbanreafenabla--^ 

I'SiftMn-hittidfeed Boaadi 'Sdeaijirt hadihethatPvica 

I ^rom you ? 

True, 'Sdeath, -i meant her Portion. 

MHh. 5Vh^, /what have you to do- wjth her Por« 
^on ? . '■> 

True. I lovM her up to Mahitfge, by 4lhls Light. 

' Ard^I. 'Marriage! ^ Ma^ l{a, ^bd $ Move theGipfy for 
1m8 CmniDg';-**-*- a youagr elfy, amorous credaloua 
FclkttQ ef£'tMM> ;.and twenty,' was: JK^Athe- Game ihe 
vanied; Irfiad (fae^preient.^^^fingied ycki out from 4ho 

^fut, 3f^a dtftoa^ na ! 

Rich. A Soldier too, that muft follow the Wara^ 
^^Wd, and leave her to Engagements at home. 

F 2 "Trutm 
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Tnu. DetOi and Foriet ! 1*8 be revenged. 

RkL Why ? Wlut am yoa do ? You'll c]uBcii|| 
^hcTt will you ? 

Trae, Her Reputation was ^tlefs when I wen 
^4nrer. 

iUcb. So was the Reputadon of Maiefchal Bakffltn 
vbut d*ye think, that while yon were beadng tbeFrttul 

abroad, that we were idle at home f Wo, &o, wi 

have had our Sieges, onr Capttolationi, and Sunei* 
• den, and all chat..— We have cnt oiirfelves out god| 
3¥inter Qgarters as wdl as yon. 

Triti, And a:^ you Ulletted there? 

Rieh, Look*e, Truimam, you ought to be very tmltf 

:lo a Seaet, that h^ fav'd you fixun Deftmflion. — -^ 

^Sn plain terms, I Kave buried Five hundred Pottadsiii 

thai litde Spot, and 1 Ihou'd think it very bard, if yoa 

•look it over my Head. 

7r»#. Not by a Leafe for Xife, I can affiire yom 
Jatlfliali 

lUch. What ! you ha'n*t five hundred Poondsto fpvs,' ' 
Look*e, fince you can make no Sport,- fpoil none. lii 
^ Year or two ihe dwindles to a perfea Baflec-Baafci ^ 
•very body may .play at it that pieafes, and then yoA . 
may put in for a riece or two. , 

Trui. Dear Sir, I cou^d worihip yoii for this. 1 

Jtuiu Not for this, N^hewt for I did not intsnil 
it, bat I came to feek you upon another Afiair. 
Were not you at Conn laft Night ? 

Trui. I was. 

JUck Did you not talk to £/«&i, myttiff^^ 
Kiece? 

^f«#. A fine Woman'! ' 

!lUck. Well; I met her upon die Stairs) and hand* 
ing her to her Coach, (he alked me, if yoa iffttc^ 
my Nephew } And ikid two or three warm thinp* 
that perfuade me Ihe likes you: Her Relations have 
Jatereft at Court, and ihe has Money in her Pocice^ 

True. Jut «--;^ this Devil Jm-ilm Wl 6ai^ ^ 
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XUJt.^ What tWn f The Way toJoft.kr OM Place ■ 
liitk Soccefi, Is to marrv \n another with Convtni- 
esce. GUSr 4 has Four tbonfand Pound ; this applied 
|t97pgr reigning Ambition* whether Lore or Advance- 
raenc, wiH gp a great way : And for her Virtue, and 
Condo^, be afiiir d that no body can g|ve a better Ac* 
count of it than myfelfc 

Trme. I am wiUiM; to believe from this late Acd^ 
j.denty that yeu con£]t.my Honoor and Intercft in 
/what ycxL p^pofe ; and therefore I^am (atislied to be 
governed ' . 

RicJ^. I ice the very Lady in the Walk We*U : 

about it. 
True. I wait On yoo.. . [E^itrnt. . 

SC EK E tilmg^s /# £J^^ Woa'dbe** Hmfi. 

T, WouMbei Subdemaiit «*iS:ewsrd. 

Y. W, Well, M>. Sdfilmau, you are inre the Will 
iftfirm and good in Law. 

SmB. I warrant you* my Lord ) And for the lad 

Words ta^prove it, here they are. Look'e Mr. 

G&«rtfrr4imrf -«-*«- Yes -— »that i> an Anftvec to the * 
Qucftion that was put to^him, (you know) by thofe 
«abont himwiieii ho was a dying ■ ■■ ■ Y es, or No, 
he moft bave iaid^^fo we have chofen Yet ' 
Tes^ IhifiM maJt mf WiU^ mi it may h fnmi in the 
Q/fiodjf c/ 1^.* Ql€»id€CDwat ti^Stiiv4rdi mmildifirt 
it mofjland as mf La/i^ Wiil ami Ttfimwunt, ■ 
IHd yott eyer hear a dying Man's Woras^ more to the ^ 
Purpofe ? An Apoplcs^ ! I iell,yQiiy.my Lord-had In- 
Iwals totthelatt. 

Stinjo, Ay* buthow&all theft Words be proved? 

^iir^« ' Mm Lord fiiall fpeak *cm <now.- 
. t.Jr: Shajl be,, faith! 

Sub. Ay,, naw-*- if the vCorpsben't bttry*d - ■■ 
Look*e, j^, theft Words muft be put into his Mouth, « 
tod drawn out again before us all : And rf they wouS ' 
khis.laft.Woids then-^ — ^1^11 be perji?^ 
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%9^. Wkat! irtohtetbe Deasdl it ifi^ft^ ttot 
]&fr. Suhkmm, 

Smh. Wkh ail zn)r Hgan^ Sir ! But I diiok' you 
•better violate the Dcsd of a Toocb orfo, tiHih vi(t 
Ae Li«ing of feven Thoafand Pound a Vear. 

Y. ^. fiut if there as ether way ? 

5k^. No, Sir : Why, d'ye thiok Mr. CleOrare^ 
lieit will hazard Soal and Body to fwefr the^ ate 
laft Words, unleis ^ey be m^ his' la| Words ? 
4)y Party Ss-y I-ll fwear to noching but Wb^ I f< 
xny Eyes come out of a Man's Mouth. 

Y. ^. B«t it looks ib )iiinat^?. ' 

Suh. What ! to open a* Man's Mouthy smd' put 
. 'bit of Paper !^— this is all. ; * ^ - 

Y. /^. But the Body is cold, and hisT^eth can't 
gotafuttder. ' ' .' 

Suh, But what Occafion has yonr Father for Tee 
uow? I tell y6u whaft,-^I knewa 0«ntleinan»^diri 
P^ays bwied,. taken out of his Gf^ve, a>d his*^ea 
Hand fee to his Laft' Will, (unkfsfome }H)Ar insflle hiiai 
fign another afterwards) and I know the Mate to be 
held by th&t TdAure to this Bay : And a fimi Tenure, 
• it is I for a dead* Hiand holds -faftefl ; and let me tdll 
you, deafd Teeth will faftena^ hard. 

Y. W. .W«il, well, ufe-yonr'Pka&it, youisfidevibBd 
the Law beg. *■ ' ' ■ ^Exit, SubtiexndA <»W Steward. 
What.* nighty ConfuiiOB is brought in Paftiiies fcf 
iudden Death ? Meh fliotild do well -to fettle their Af- 
fairs in. Tiine— — Had my Patber done this before ^t 
was taken Ui, what a trouble had be fa^'d us ? But l^e 
was takes ibddenly, ;p6or^an.! \ 

^ - - , . If^*ir»/b- IBubtktman. 

Suh^ Voar l?ather.ft>Uiiears y«u the old^podge, 1 
find ! it was with much ilruggting he cenfented ; ^ 
server knew aMw^ lb loth ro fpcak'ii) my Life. 

Y. W. lie was always a Man of few Word«. 

iiub. Now 1 may iafely bear Witnefs myfelf, as tie 
Scrivener (jbere jrefeilt -*~ 1 low to do Things wk)> 
a clear Coiifcicnce. [Subfcribn. 



The Twin-Rivals. J^t 

Y W^ But th^ Law requires three Witneflis, -» 
^1^^. O! I (hall pick a Qq}si^ mor^f that perh^^s 
aay take my Word for'^t : — I»ut is not Mr, GiUt" 
'flff£'*»/ inypur Interefl ? * * * • 

' Y, JV, l'ho{)e fo. 

Sub, Then he fliall be one ; a Witnefs "in the Fa- 
Bvily goes a great way I Btfidesr thcfe foioigti £vi- 
liences are lifcn confoundedly fiuce the Wars* Xhopf, 
if mioe efcape the Privateers, to make' an hundred 
Pound an Ear of every Head of 'em ■ ■ ■■ But the 
Steward is an hoaeft Man> and ihail fave yon '\\c 
L C.iarges. [Exit,- 
r y. IV,. SqIus.} The Pride of Birth, the Hcau of Ap- 
t petite, and Fear of Want, arc ftroog Temptations to- 
^ Injafticc. — But why Injuftice h — The World bath? 
broke all Civilities with me, and left me in the eldeft 
State of Nature, Wild, where Force, or Cunning firll 
cicated Rights I cannot fay I ever knew a Fathei :— - 
Tis true, I was begotten in hia Life-time, but I wp 
pofthutnQu^ bor,n, and liv'd not till he died — My Hou/r 
indeed I numbred, but ne!er enjo^'d 'em, 'till thi» Mo- 
ment. My Brother ! what is Brother ? We ai;c all 

io; and the firfitwo were Enemies.— -He (lafid& before 
me in the Road of Life to rob me of my PieaiUres- ^ 
My Senfes, form'd by Nature for Delight, are ajl a- 
larm'd. — My Sight, my Hearing, . Taflc And Toi»ic^»' 
calllQudly on- me for their Qbji^s^ an^ thciy ihat) be^ 
fctisfy'd. X^^'f* 

Th End oftb§ fecQtid A C T. 

'ACT HI. 

S C E N Jp,. A Liv^.^ \ 

tiut^ Wdu^bc dffffiHgy, and fi^Hkii dn^tnen nf^hif'^ 

ptfhtg him fy tUffis. 

Y. ^.Q Urely the greateft Ornament of QaaTiU^ is >' 
1^ clean and a mimefoiis Levcfe*; ibch ^CiWd' 

F 4 of? 
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•f Atteodantt for the cheap Rewani of Woidt*.a&i 
TMnifes, dtftiDgsifhes the Nbbill^ from thofe 
pay Wages to their Servants* 



TJ Gentkmam whi/pers.l 



Sir, I fludl fpeak to the Comm&ootn, and nic all m 
Intereft, I can aflure y^n, Sic. 

Sir, I ftall meet feme of your Board this EveniBgi. 
bt ne fte you to-morrow. 

[A 7bird ^ hirers:] 

8ir» FIl cenfiderof it. That Feltow'^a Breath ftinki. 

of Tobacco. {JM-'l ^» Mr. CfmVi, ydur Serranfc.; 

Ctm. My Lord, I wifii yon Joy ; I have fomething.- 
to (hew yottr Lordihip. 

Y. IT. What is it. pray. Sir ? 

Cc«r« I hax'e an Elegy upon the dead Lord, and a 
Panegyrick upon the living one ; In utmmfut f4a-atMSt 
my Lord. 

Y. M^* Ha, ha, -very pretty, Mr. G^iw /riF. — — Bat 
pray, MV. Comtek, why don't yon writ* Plays ? it 
vvoa*d give one an Opportunity c^ferving yoa* 

Ccm. My Lord, I have writ one» 

Y. ff. Was it ever aftcd ? 

Com, No, my Lord ; bat it has been a rehearfiog 
ihefe three Years and a half. 

Y. ^. A long Time. Thepc moft be a great deal of 
Bnfinefs in it ftrely. 

Cdm. No, my Lord, none at rfl — I have anotker 
Play joft finUh'd, bat that I want a Plot Ibr'tv 

Y. fF. A Hot \ yon ihoa'd read the Italiam and Sfa- 

itijfi^ Plays, Mr. CmitL 1 Kke your Vcrfts here 

najghtily.— — — — Here, Mr. CUarateonnt. 

C^m* Now for five Guineas at leaft. 14^' 

Y. IF. Here, pve Mr. Camici, give him giv« 

him the SfmiA PUy that lies in the Clofet Whidoar. 
• CaptOTy can I do yon any Service f 

Cap. Fnyt my.Loid, nfe yonr Intoreft with the Ge- 
neral for that vacant Commiffion : I hope, my Lom^ 
the Blood I have already loft, may intitlt mt t» %al 
the Remamder in my Country*s Canfe. 

Y. «^« 



YJK An die rtfba k the WorM Cep> 

tun, you iBiqr depend upon me.for all die Sertice I . 
can. 

GiM. I hope yoiur Lordfliip won't forget tofpeik 
to the Geneial nbont duu Tacnnt Comailien } utho* ' 
I hare never made a Campaign » yet my Loid, my * 
Intereft in the Cooatry )Cait; raife me Men,, which* . 
I(hink» IhouM prefer me to diat Gendemin« whoTe .: 
bloody Diippfitum^.firig^tena ; the pcK» Pee^ fiom 4 

Y. IT. Ml die reafoavin die World, Sim yoff may . 
dspend .enon* me for all . die. Service in my rawer.— 
Captain^, ru do yoor Bofineis for you ■ Sir, TH < 

lp^4p>lo.t}ic. General,.! fluU ice^him at the Hoefe— * 

\f9 fhi Giiukmm. . 

JUt/t^ Citizen. -^v 
Oh,^:Mr/ JiiirmMitt''^'^yQmi Senraat— <i»*-Qendemen \ 
^!» ^ beg yoor pardon* . [Bmwi Levee. . 

Mr. AUkrmm^ have, you any JServicei to command 
tte? 

Aii^ Yoer lagrdftip"^ hmnte Servant. I have -. 

a Favoor to heg.i Yon moft know, I have a graceleft 
Son, a FeUow that drinkaiand fwears eternally, keepa . 
aWttfHein every comer of* the Town; in ihort, he^s . 
b ifiur no kind of thing bnt a Soldier. ■ Vtk io ttrU f 
of , him, that J intend. (0. throw ^kftiotothe Army, . 
Mdie Fellow be minU if he will. 

Y. W* Icommend yoor paternal Gaie^ Sir ?-«^€a]t % 
I jo yon aoy Service Jn this Affiur f 

Mi, Yes, n^y Lord ; Thi^e .is n vacant Company 
iafolonel^ Whatd'^tecalma'aitegiment, and if yotr 
Lsidflup won^d batipeak so the General ■■ .. 

Y. jP. Hat yoor Son. ever ferv'd B r 

AU. Served ! yea, my Lord, hcYaa St^gn in dm 
TiainrBan(*s iiow» > . 

Y. ^. . Has he ^evtr fignaKa^d his Gonnge f 

AU. Ofien» oftea, my. Lord i bot one Daypard- 
ciihrt.yoa mnft know, his Captain, was fi> hoSy 
oC a Cargo jof Ch«tele,uihai he bfc 9»y Son 



to ■ comnwnA in Jus Elac c" « ■ - ^ Wog'd yoit bcTiere 
. it* my Ijoh), iic diiig'd «p Qhiitffide ^ the Fr(tt|t 
the BufF Coats, with fuch Bravery and Courage,- that 
I CDoki not forbear wifliing ib the Loyalty ef my 
' ifcart, for ten thoufciidfaeh Qficeis upon the JtbiiUr 
*> Ah ! my Lord, we »uft employ fuch FeJlows 

as he,, /cr we fluJl never humble the Fnncb King-*** 
Now, ny Loody if yoa cott*d find a convenient Time 

tp fainttlwlb Things to the General 

Y. U^. All the reafon va the World, Mr. AUtrmMr 
rU do yoa j31 iheServiet I cen. 

Md. Yon may teii hiMr he's a Man of Convajfe^ 

fit for 4he Senrice; imd then he lores Hatdfi^. 

. ■ wi H e ikeps cvevy ouiev Night » ^16 SU99d' 

Y. /T. 1*11 do yon all the Service I can^ 

Aid. Then, my Leni, he Tilates with hi» Pike fo 
very handioiiidyt.it ^vent tq hts MftrefiV^Henrt t'lltbcr 
£ay-«— and he beats a Dram 1^ an Angel.^ 

Y. W. I'll do you aM tfaet Service.! can— ——^ 

[iVtf/ taking the Uoft Notice of the Alderman eM 

M4 mtMik^ ka dnffing hin^lf m 4he Glafs*- 

dU. But, my Lerd, the harry of year LordlhipV 
gftffaix& may pot my £afine6 out of your iiead i tkwx' 
fcre, my Lord» £11 pvefume to leave yon ftine ^' 

, . .Y. W. £U do you all the Service 1 €a»**^-^. . \ 

. [Not miA^nng km.- i 

. .-irfSi:^'. Pray,.my;Lord, \P idling him hj the i^ke^y \ 

give me leave ibra MetMrakdtm ; my Glow, I iu(>- 

jK)fe^ will '"do : Heve, my Lord, pri^ remember mc* 

!>■■■ i .'i \hd^ hit Gk^e upon, the TahUy ^d £^' 

Y.4^. j'41. do .yon -all «he Service i-Can^Whttt^-is^ 

he gone ; *Tis the moft mde fflnuliiai'-F^lew—^acgfty 

ji^Bt a-greafy. Qartlei: is-het^-ri— . [J^Ft^r/e draft out 

9f the Glo*ve.'\ Oh! No, tbe Glove 'is- a dearf wfl- 

made Glove, and the Owner of it the rtoft rei^ed-^ 

/td Per£bn I hare feenthis Moi«ing, jMrlcnows whar 

JOiftance {Cbintimg ihe Purfi} is due to a Mim 0^ 

Qj2aUty,«*^bQt iifhat mnK I do frrthit Ps Fri/uf^^^ 
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fo Valet, 2 do yoa reqieinber whatihc Aldcrmaii flud 
to me ? X , . 

FH/. No, my Lord, I thouAt yoor Lordflup had. 

Y. ^. This filoctUiead thinks a Man of Quality cftO' 
mind what People Jay — when they do (bmetbing, ^i$' 
another cafe. Here, call him back. [Exit Prifo'e.] 
he talkM fomething of the General, and hk SoB| and 

Train-bands, I know not what StuflF, 

» 

Re-enter Aid. andVri^^r^. 
Oh, Mr. Alderman, I' have put yt ur Mmiran^fum in* 
my Pocket. 
-«^A/. O, my Lord, yon do me too mach Hohonr.* 
Y. ff^. But, Mr. Alderman, the Bofinefs you were* 
talking of, it fhall be done; but if yon gave a (hort 
Note pf it to my Secretary, it would not be amlft 
— ^bot, Mr. Alderman, ha Vt yon the Fellow to this- 
Glove, it gts me mighty well, [Putting on tH^ Gvfciv.]; 
it looks ft) like a Challenge to give a Man an oddOloMc 
-—and I wou*d have nothing tha? looks like Enmky 
between you and I, Mr. Alderman*. 

Aid. Truly, my Lord, I intended the other Glove for 
^ Memorandum to the Colonel, but fince your Lord- 

ftiip has a Mind to't \Gi*ues'the Gi<^e. 

Y,fF. Here, Fiifurt, lead this Gentleman t^ rily 
Secretary, and bjd l5.im take a Npte of his &uf3nefi(/' 

M: But, my Lord, dint do me all the Service you- 
can now. " " 

Y. }F. Well. I <vLWt do you all the Service I can^ 
thefe Citizens have a ftrange Capacity of foliciting feme - 
times. ^ \Exii Al3. - 

TMter^temjard .\\.'.i 

Ste<w, My Eord, here are your Tayl6r; yonr'^iht- 
ner, your Bookfeller, and half a dczen more with^ 
Aeir Bills at the Door, and they. Jefirc their Mo- 
ney.- . • , - --' - 

Y.TT, Tell 'em, Mr, CUaraccount, that when 1 wa« 
^privat? Gentleman, J had nothing; elf « to do but to* 

ru»» 
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yuQ in Debt, and now tlMt I have got Into a ii^r 
Rank, Fm fe very bafy I can^r pay it«— « at for ^ 
clamouroas Rogue of a Taylor, fpeak him fair, dll 
lie has made up my Liveries ' then about a Year 

and a Half hence I ihall be at leifore to pot him eC 
for a Year and a Half longer. 

S/iw, My Lord,there*s a Gentleman below calls him- 
felf Mr. B^itt he fays that yoor Lordflup owes bin 
£jfty Goineas that he won of yoa at Cards. 

Y,JF. Look*e, Sir^-the Gentlematt*s Money is a 
Debt of Honour, and muft be paid immediately. 

Saw, Yoar Father diooght otfaerwife, my Lord, he 
always took care to have the poor Tradefinen faiisfy^d, 
whole only Sobfiftence lay in the Ufe of their Money, 
and was lued to iay» Thu nothing was honourable but 
what was honeft. 

y . IF. My Father might (ay what he pleased, he was 
a NoUeman of very fingolarmmours- ■ . b ot in 
my Notion, there are not two things in Nature more 
4>fl5trent than Hononrand Honcfty now yoor 

Hooefiy is a little Medianick C^ality,^ well enough 
amtmg Citizens, People that do nothing bat |ntiftil 
n^ean Adions accordmg to Law— • bat yoor Ho- 
nour flies a much higher Pitch, and will do any thiag 
that*s fhfc and feontaneoos, bat fcornsto level itfelf to 
whi^ is only juit. 

:$iiw. But I chink it is a little hard to have thefe 
pdbr People ftarve for want of their Money, and yet 
pay this fliarping Rafcal fifty Goineas. 

Y. ^. Sharping Rafcal I What a Barbarifa that is ^ 
Why he wears as good W^s, as fine Linen, and keeps 
at wood Company as any at mititi and betireen von 
jusd I, Sir, this fliaiping Rafcal, as yoo are pleafea to 
oil him, (haU maSit more Intereft among the Nobility 
with his Cards apd Connters, than a Soldier fhall with 
bis SwcMrd and PiftoL 1^^ let him have fifty Guineas 
i«»i»jediataly. 

SCENE 
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SCBNB tBi Simti EidirW^^Ahe mfrithg m m 
Ptihi'Btaki in m RUmt^HMt. 



B. If. Monday thi i^h ^Decembef^ 1702. / m^^ 

9ived/aft in London, mndjk tvnchuling «pr Travel s ^ 

{PmHng if bit Book. 

Now wdcome Countrjr^ Fndieiv Friends, 
My Brodier too> (if Bioclitr» cur be Fxknds ;) 
But above all, my channing Fair, any Cu^mat. 
Through all the Mazes of my waiid'riiig Steps, 
Through all the various Climes that I have run \, 
Her Love has been the Loadftone of my Coorfe^ 
Her Eyes the Stars thitt pointed me the Way. 
Had not her Charms my Heart entire poflef8*d. 
Who knows what GVc/s artfiil Voice and Look 
Miftht have enfiiaK^d my travelling Youths 
And fixt me to Enchantment I 

Entif Teagne mnsh a Ftt^Mmttum. Bt $br§nm it 

dnvn mnd fit$ 9n it. 
Here corner my Fellow Traveller. What nudces yoa 
fit upon the For Mantean, Tu^m i youll mmple the 
Things. 

7>. Be me Shoole, Mmihtc r, I did carry the Port* 
Mantel till It tir*d me; and now the Port-Mantel (hall 
carry me oil I tire him. 

' £» ^. And how dy*e like Unshn^ Tt^fguit after our 
Travels r 

Ti. Fet, dear Joy, *tis At braveft Plaafe I have 
flieen in my Peregriiudons, exiheptinff my nown brave 
Shitty of Cnrick Fgrgt O ^ ■ TO, olT dere iOi a very 

£ragrant Shmell hcreaboats Msdflitcr, fliall I rua 

to that Paifhtery-Cooks for fliix Pennyworths of boil'd 
Beef? 

E. W. Tho' this Fellow travelled the WoiM over, he 
would never lofe his Brogue nor his Stomach. " .. > 
Why» you Cormorant I io hungry and fe cariy ? 
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TV. Earlx ! I>eel tauke me Maiihter, *ti(h a 
deal inx>re than almoft palbt Tw^ve oX^lock.' 

£. U\ Tl>ou vx nev<r bapp/ unteTtithy. Guts be ibiftj 
up to thy Eyes* 

1e. Oh Mal(hter» jece iOi a dam wi^ 61 IMbxh 
and the deel^ bit between. 

Entir Tim-'g Woa'dbe/a a Chair^ <with four or Jht^ 
F'i'tmen htfire ifintt ^ndpaffnont^r the Stage* 

E. W. Hey dt^y-^ — 'who comes heie ?• With one,, 
two, three, four, &ve Fooctnen I Some yooBg Fellowr 
juft lafting the fwect Vanity of Bortane* m ■ ■ Run, . 
i^a^ue, . inquire who that is. 

Te,. Yes, Maifttcr. [Runs to out oftht f^offvtrfi.] Sir, 
will you give ay humble Shtrvice to yoor Maiihtcr,. 
and t^U him to kod me Wor<i £it Naoa iih iipoa 
him ?. 

Foot. You woi*d know f«t Naam iih upon Itimf 

7>. YeQi, fet wou'd I. 

Foot. Why, what are yoa. Sir ? 
. 3>, Be voA Shou 1, 1 Jilaa a Shoi^tlemaii 'bred aod bor9# 
and dere iih my MaiA^ter. 

Fouf. Then your-Maiier wonld know it ? 

7e. Arab, yoQ Fool, iBi it oot^ faam cing^ 

/V<?/. Then tell your Mafter 'tis the y«ang Lof^' 
Wou'dkri j4^ (JTibe to hifi EAate by the Deai^ of his- 
Father aod elder brother. T£xit Footman, 

E. /f". What do I hear? 

?>. Yoa hear that yQ\x af e dead, Makhter ; fere vU 
you pleafe to be buried ? 

E. ^. But art thoii fure il Warmy firother ^ 

7>. Be mf Shcid it iva$ lum noi^felf; Iikiiew'd> 
him very ;$veli, after hi« Man toUl me. 

9 . W. The Bufinefs requiiies that I be convi nc'd with ■ 
my 9WP Byes ; IB fbUow him, and know the Bot^eiix 
Ctfi't— Stay here till Lreturn. 
. 7>^ l}i%x MaiiSitei:, have a care upon yocrr ihelf : 
Jiow ih<y>iinfiv yim 80e.<iisui, 1^ m^ ihoaiihey tR^^ 
kill yov.. 

E. ^» 



E.W, D»ii*t feo; n«»of iiisSerantslcnonr me, 
tmi X^n take caie to kfwf ^ny Faoe irom his S whc. Ic 
con€ef»» ine t» conceal layfeUv till I know the Bn- 

gines of this Contrivance. Be foie yoa ftay tiU I 

come to yo&'i kti let ao hodykoow. whom you be- 
long to. lExit. 

Te^. Oh, ho,. h4n, foorTi^fftsi ia left alone. 

[^4h 0t the FSrt^Mantiou^ . 

Emtir Btfbileaiatt Mtfd^tti9Wfd. 
M, Akid yoo won't iVMaf toi^e Will. 
^ietw. My Conicience tells me I dare not do*t it wi^ii ^ 
Safety. . • 

Su6, But if we make itiaw&l, what ihould we fear ? 
We now iskink' ^nothing ^gainft CoAlci^aoe, *tiU the. 
^vafc he thrown oat of Contt. 

Sti^v* In )ww, Sir, Uk oo Sin, benaWe 'fii» the IVin- 
«iplf of your Profeilion: But in me, Sir, 'tis downright 
Perjury indeed. *^Yoo Omft.waa't Wicneiles cdough, 
fince Money won^t be wanting—-— and yoji m«ft Jofc 
no Time; for I: heard juA now, that the true Lord 
Wgu^t was feea in Town, or hi« Ghoft. 

^9^. ft was hisGkoft, tohefores ior ^ Nobkn^an • 
without 9^ BCbaie is hut^ the Shadow of a Lofd ■ » - 
Well \ take-no care : LeaiRe ^me to ta^{iM ; I'm af ar • 
^t JffHrjf and te|> to d[Mr ihali pick up^am/GTidence. 

S*iH», Speed y&iL W6l4, Sif . ? . [Ex/'f. 

' £i^ There's a 'Feiku^^lMth^HonBerfiBd^the^ Gal- 
lows pidlur'd in his Face, and looks Ek9 one for my 
^nrpbt^tr-^w^it^^^* hoa«ft i^ifiend, swhat ^are yot» 
got under you there ? . ' 

€if. Mo^g, 4aatjoyi . 
fuk NothirtgltSt kioo&alortiMa&teau? 
TV, That i* noting to yoo» 
SuL The F^liiMv'.*« a Wit. 
' Ti.-Fak'titkll My.'GrftBdliathcr ytsnMnl^iAVoct' 
^He did wr te ^ great fibok of Veribfir^onoe^ipg the 
¥skr» 4>etwce» St»'^«^4i;9i>aad.the Wqlf-Dog«. . ] 
* - - -• f^ • , « . 
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. &i^. Then thoa art poor» Tm afmid f 
TV. Be mcShoirty vaf*&lt Geremtioii Uh b 

have noting but thiih Port Manioiii* ud dat..it ihctf 

afli not myt owa« 

^•^. Why,, who 4oe9i it^dong. to? ^ 
7i* To my Maifhter, dear joy. j 

^ai^. Then yw have a Matter? ; I 

r#« FaitlhavA bothers dead. \ 

Smb. Right I'-^And how do yon intend to live ? '] 
Te. BytOatingt dear Joy^ fed I can jeet it, and hyi 

fleeping fen I ean getnoae-r-Tiih the raOuoa.of ire' 

Umd. 
Swh. What wa3 yonr Maftef s N^iie» pray.? 
?#. [AfuU."] I will tell a Lee now ; bat it fliall be a 

true one. ■ ■ Macjpiuli»9 dear Joy, .was his Naaor. 

He vent over vith Kang Jamjh into l^rauct ■ 

He was my Maifliter.once.«-rI>ecre ifh de tme Lee \ 

noo. t^^* 

Suh, What Employment had he. j^ . 

Znh. Whatt can you ^tsii^frimch? 

7>. Oi^» Afi»^#vr,-«-l.did travel ir/'4ffr# and 5/4lrV* | 

and A«^, Dear Joy, I did kiOi the, Pope's Tor* i 

and dat will excofe me iiU the Sins of my Life ; and \ 
* fen I amdead» St. Ptf/nVi.witt exciafK the reft, ; 

huh. A raie Fellow fo? my Foipofe. iAftdi.'\ Tbni \ 
looked like an honeft Fellow > and if you'^U go with t 
me to the next Tavern, FU giitfe thee a Dinner .and a i 
Glafs of Wine. 

^^ BemcShool^dsdatlwanted^dear Joyi come 
along, I will follow yon. 

JRum emt before Subdemao mHth ibi fm^-Mmiium n 
kit BAci. Emt Soltflemaa. 

Enter Eldir Wou'dbe. 

E. W. My Father dead I my Birthright loft ! |Iow 

' %ave my drowfy Stars ilept over my Fortnae ? Ha ! 

{Locking abeut\ My Servaitf gone!.. The ^ple, pc|or, 

«ngrateful Wr^ch has left me ■! I iomc Urn op 



The twrn-Rwais. gi 

,fem Tcverty ami Want ; md now lie letm int juft 

;ms I found him.— -—My Cloaths and Money loo^— 

Bae why ftoold I repine ? Let Man hoc ftew tlie 

Dangers he hasjpaft» and few will fear what Hasaidt 

»e to come. Thkt Providence that has feciurM my 

Life feom Rohbersy Shipwreck, and from Sicknefs^ is 

m the fame ; ftUl kind whUft I am 3aft.— My I>ead^ 

, I find, is firmly beUerM ; bat how kgain^d ib ooiver* 

fai Credit, I ^n woold learns— M^o comes here f 

— 4ioneft Mr. Fmrhank! My Padier*s GoUfmith» a 

Man of Sabftance and Integrity. The Akmtion of 

five Years Abfence^ with the Report of my Deadi, 

nay fliade me from his Knowledge, till I enmiiie fosae 

News. (^£jff//r Fairbank.) Sir, youf hamble Servant. 

I Fair. Sir, I don*t know yoo. {Shtuinimg bim* 



B- W'* I intend yon no Harm, Sir } bnt feein« yoa 
come from my Lord Wou^Sit Hoafe, 1 would a& yon 
» Qaefticm or two— Pray what Diftempcr did my 
Loradieofr 

fair, I am told it was an Apoplexy. 
. ^* W. And piray. Sir, what ooes the World fay I 
Is his Death lamented ? 

Fair. Lamented f MvEyes that(^eftion (honld re- 
folve : Friend, ■ T hou knew*ft him not ; elfe thy 

own Heart had anfwer*d thee. 

E. W. Kis Grief, methinks, chides my Defea oF 
Filial Duty. (Afi^i.) Bat I hope, Sir^ his Lofs is partly 
recompensed in the Merits of his Sncceflbr. 

Fmr, It mig^t have been ; bnt his eldeft Son, Heir 
to his Virtue and his Honour, was Utefy- and oafbrttt* 
Utely kiil*d in Gtrmamy. 
E. IV. How anfortttaatel)r, % ? 
Fair. UnlbrtanatelyforhinH andos . Idorei» 

member hisw— •— *-*Hewas the mildeft, hnmblet^ 
fweeteft Youth. 

£• W, Happy indeed had been my Part in Life, tf 

.Ihad left this humane Suge, whilft this fo fpiotleft, 

, and fo fair Applaufe» had downed my. going oS.(4fid^) 

WelU Sir. 



^g2 Vbe ^win^Rhah. 

; ' Aer* Bttt thofe tlmi fawhim k his Travels, told feel 
Wonders of bblmp^xivemenr, chat the Report pe^afP 
liis Father's Years ; and with the Joy to hear bis Hermei 
freia'd, be ©ftwould break the Chains of Goot 
Age; and leaping up with Strength of greeneft Yobcli, 
«ty» -^ Hcrmds is my/elf: MeibinAs I U*ue my fpright\ 
Dt^sa^ain^ imd I tmiy^tiffg in Lim^ 

£. ^. Spite of. all Modefty> a Man m aft own 
Pleafure in the h<af+Rg of his Kpaife. C'^/'^'\ 

Fair, YbuVe thoughtful, Sir— —Had yb\x ai 
delation to the Family we talk of? ' 

E. IV, None, Sir, Ijeydnd itty. private CofKern 
,lhe p«blick Lofs — Btrt pray,'Sir, what Character ti^^ 
the prefcnt Lord bear? 

Ftiir, Your Pardon, Sir. As fdr the Dead, theii 
Memories are Icftilnregardcd, ai>d Tongues may touch»j 
t\^m fneely : Boffor the Living, they have provide. 
■for the Safety of their Najnes -by a flrong Inclofure of 
the Law. * There's a Thing call'd Scatidalum Magna- 
tum^ Sir, . 

£../f^/X commend yoor Caution, Sir ; btrt be aiTurM' 
I intend not to entrap you — -I am a poor Gentleman, 
and having heard much of the Charity of the old 
hotA'Wou^Se, I had a Mind to apply to his Son, and 
therefore enquired his Chara^r. 

Fair, Alas! Sir, Things arc chang'd: TfatHoufc: 
was once what Poverty might go a Pilgriinage lo feek, 
and have its Pains rewarded— The noble Lord, th« 
truly ifjoble Lord, held-his Mate, his Honoor, vm6 his 
Houfe, as if tliey were, only lent tjpon tl\e Intereft of 
doing good to others. He kept a Porter, not to et- 
' elude, but ferve thfe Poor,' No Creditor was fcen to- 
^uai'd hi« gei^Dg ottt^ ov watch h» com! rig in : No' 

,«ra^isg Eyes, but Looks of fitiTHng-Grafkude. -^ 

But now, that Family, which, like a Garden fairly kept, 
invited every Stranger to its Fruit aod Shade, is no\v 

me Q^'cr with Weeds : Nothing but Wine arid- 

. Revelling wiih'n, a Croud of noify Creditors without,- 
ai Train, of Seivantsinfolentlx proud— —WouM you 

believo- 



feef!evc it> Sir, as I ofibr'd to go in jnft.now, th^rudfr 

PeMer^p^OM Iflie bMfk ¥^Mi^hi» feag ' » ■ ^i tm at 

this prefent (thanks to Providence and mj^.Induftry) 
^wsrti twetty dibrnfond P6«fl^. I pay the fifth Pai't 
9^ €ht5 to maktaih the Liberty c£ the Nation ; and 
^t tHs Slave, this imfVident Snvi/s Slave,. oftcr*d to 

E. */r. *Tiva« hard, Sik, very hard : And if they 

«»!d a Mao 0f yoiHrSiibftfmcc fo rotighly, how will 
they manage roe, that am not trorth a Groat ? 

^^air. I wOd'd not willingly defraud your Hopet of 
what may happen^ ■ ■ ■ It yoii can drink and fwcat^ 
perhaps ■■ - . 

E. fF^ I fhalj not pay that Price for- his Lordlhip's. 
Botttity, T*dttJifit?ifejirtend'td half hfe^* •Worth.—— Sir, 
I givt yott tllankd fiir your Caution-, and fliall fteer an- 
^MherCouiAi • ' « - 

i. Fta7<-^9 'y^U'teoi likfe an honMl,. modeft Genf^t-. 
aan. Come home with me ; I am as able to give 
you a Dinner as my Lord j and you fhall be very wel- 
come to eat at lay 'Table every Day, till you are bet- 
ter provided. 

1L,W, Good Mat>. {Jfltk.)^ Sir, I mUftbcg yoa toj 
excttfe ^mt foMlay ; Siit 1 fhall ^nd a time to accept 6f 
'7t9ur B2»!6dr^ ^IF {It ikcUi to th^k yo«i i&t-hixi. 
' Fair. Sir, you ihallJbe very wckOmc whenever yda, 
• pteife; '*--•'/ ... ... \^f:^it. 

E^W:. GrMMtc% ChiteUn f Surely, If Juftlce\^^e 
an Herald, fhe would givo *th*s Tfadeftnan a noblir 
€oat of ;to»«'4]«ft ftiy Srofher.-— *— Btet I delay : . I 
«.long to Irlndicai^ 4h« Honour of my St^on, and to 
'difplacfe tl»& bdld UibrpeJ- : — —But one'Concern, m^- 
tlinks, \$ ii«rfer Itill, my ^i^iiftame / Shoai'd ihe upon. 
the -^Kmiioiai of nay D^aih have ^x*d herHeart elft- 
wheie,.— — then 1 Were dead indeed-; biit if fhe ML 
prove tf ue, v~-^Brother, 4t feA : * 

Piijk^keyckr SfPBngih^ all Ohfl^chxrefffdVe,! 
^iifi^u'jiy Jufit€9r and infpy'd hy Lrvt^ C&dk. , 

SXENK; 



^ Tie Tunn^Rhab. 

SCENE^a94*a«Mf»f^ Codbmce^ Amelia* 

Gm, For Heav Vs ikke, Confin, ceaie y4>iir iini»es- 
dftent Confdatioiis ; It but ifiakes me axtm, and rai&s 
two Paffions in me inilead of one. You iec I commit 
no Extravagincey my Grief is iilent enough i toy Tean 
make no Noiie to diftorb any body. I defire' no Com- 
panion in my Sorrows ; leave me to myfetf> and you 
comfort me. 

jimr, Bttty Cou£n» have you no regard to your Re- 
putation ? this immoderate Concern for a young Fel- 
low. What will the World fay ? You lament hiii 
like a Hnfband, 

Con. No; youmiflake: I have aoRnlc nor Method^ 
for my Grief;, no Pomp of black and darkened 
Rooms ; no fbnnalMonth for Vifits on my Bed. lam 
ointent wkh the ili^t Mourning of a btwen Hearty 
and all my Form is Tears^ 

JBji/^ Midnight.- 

Mid. Madam AureUa^ Madam» don*t diftnifr her. 
•——Every thing muft have its vent. Tis a hard Caie.^ 
to be crofs'd in one's firfl Love..-— ^But yon flioa'd. 
confider. Madam, /'JoConfbnce}; tfaatweaieallboniN 
lodie, ibme young, fomeold. 

Cssr. Better we all dy'd young, dian to be plaguM 
with Age, as I ain. I fina other Folks Years are aa^ 
tronfaleSinie to us as our own^ 

Md. You have Reafi>n» you Juve Cauie to mounu 
He was the handfomeft Man, and the fveeieft Babe, 
that I know ; tho* I muft confdTs. teo^.that Bin had 
much the finer Complexion when., he . was born : Bat 
i^iOklkrmiSf yesZ&rmr/, had^ the JShape, that he had 
I But of ^the Infants that I ever beheld with 

my Eves, I think-Jrahad the fineft Ear, Wax-work, 
perfed Waxwork ; and then he did ib fputter at tbe 
Bfeaft !«— -His Nude was a<hide, well complexioned, . 

as.ever Iftw; . hut her Milk was a litde . 

tao; 
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too iialei tho* at the {Sane time 'twat as bloc and ckar 
e a Cambrick. 

Jur. Do you intend all thisi Madam, for a C<mlb« 
Udon to my Cou^ ? 

MiJ. No, noy Madam« that's to come.— »I tell 
^u, hk Lady, you have only feft the Man ; * the EC> 
ute and Title are ftill your ovim ; and this Tery Mo* 
snent I wouM falnte you l^AyJFcu'dief if yon pleasU 
Con. Dear Madaim, yoar rropofid is very tempting, 
let mebotconfider 'till to-morrow, and TS ^e yoa 
8B AnfWen 

Mid, I knew it, Ilnew it; I find, when yon were 
Dorn, you wou'd be a Lady; I knew it. To-moirowt 
you iay. My Lord ihall know it imnedaately. 

[Sxit. 
dttr. What d'^ intend to do, Coofin ? 
^•n. To go into the Conntnr this Moment, to bt 
nte from the Inipertinence of Condolence, the Perie* 
cudoQof that Nfonfterof a Man, and diat Devil of a 
Woman. ■ O ^unHa I long td be akme. I am 
^^^|K»ne fo Ibnd of Grief, that I woidd -fly where I 
su^t enjoy it aU, asd havve no Intcrmption in my 
wong Som>w. 

'Enttr EUkr Woii^dbe nvpimh^J. 
^W. In Tears ! perhaps for me ! Ill try— • 

:f Drips a PUturif and^se^tacA to the Ah 
-tranctf mtd lift ens. 
^«r. If there be aught in Grief driigktfbl, don^ 
Podgemeaihare. 

Cm. No, my Aeax AnnUat 111 engroTs it all. f 
^dhini ^, methinks I ihoa'd be jeatoos if any 
founed his Death befides myfelf. What's here! 
liWbr up the PiOttriJ} Ha ! fee Coufin F ~the very ' 
<fsGe and Features of the Man ! Sure feme officions 
^gA has brought me this foraCompanion in my So- 
faioe^. rJow Fm fitted out for Sorrow. With 

^nifigh, with this converfe, gaze Offhis Image' 

^ l^row bfind with wf^ing. . 

our* 
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Jur* Vx^.9XMsC^\ how c^me.it hoe;?. * 

Con, Whether by liliracle or human Chance^ 'tis , 
■«I1 alike \ . IxhaKC 4t*here : Nor fhall it ever fepafcate 
from ray BreaH — it's the only^Thing could give mc 
Joy, i)ecaufc it will.encxea/e my Gnef, 

£. W, .\Entring,'\ Moii glorious Woman ! nowl- 
am Ib^d of Life. 

Aur, Ha! What's this ? Your BuliaeTs, pj^Sir? 

E. W. With this Lady* \Qots u CoBftaooe, .//T>f<«r 
-hfr Hand^ and kncfJs.l Here let me w(M'fldp-that Pe^ 
fe£^ion> whofe Virtue might attract the liflning Axige]%. 
soul pake 'em imile to feefuphfu^tjr^ ib like them* 
•ielves» in humane. SKajpe. 

Con, HermesJ . ^ ... 

E. W. Your living Hetmes^ who ihall die yoiirs too. 

Con. Now PaffioQ,^ powerful Faflk»9 y^^d^^^arme 
like a^Whiiilwiod :tx>/hi&\Anj?65— -i — — rJ^t i^T'Sf^^h^ 
Bounofi 'Tfs i^^o^idcous. Sir ! ' 

E.. *K . Mofi^wondrou* are : thf? W^P^^-pfi 5atc . for- 

,^ides hiuirinfto,JE^^ppindf !r«--rr-tlutL J^d^n P<>W^. 
which, did permit tlipfe yVrts -to chf a,t«s^& of aiyvBirth- 
-righty had this Surprize of Happinefsin, flore, «{«tt, 
'knowing that Grief is the beft Preparative for Joy. 

Con. I nevar/ouad thc^jrue^^Q^^cts-^f Ijs^'^ till this 

/romantick Tucn, dead-4U^dal^v^lr my <SQrs ar^^pq^- 

caJ. For IJcav^n's Sake,. . Sj^ uiirid41^v)(our Fortune, 

*E. IV, That my d^arB|-o4l^r.«giiuil'do; for he made 
^Mniffna. .. ,. ..„..'.. * ,^ 

!i///r. Methinks I Hand here lik^:a..Fooi all tlw^ 
Wiilei: , Woaj!4-JiM4l^^W^:WK -Pf 'Qthi^.t^ % JVvftie 
thii^^r tM¥0>to nj0. . .. f, 

«iy 5xcufe.in!i?^y:Han4-. ! . . f . . - 
4«r. My.L»ni,. I wiA:yoU; joy* - . ' . ; 
E. /aT^. Pr^y, MadaijDfc 4^'t iro^te me with a Tide. 

liU 1 9m beue^ equipi^ foritv: My g^earggft wnn'd \^, 

•a^ilrfcilj^ajy^^lhefe^ 

f • ' * I • • • 

-» •■ ** •^ - 



(h». Yoa bave^ good Excufe, my Lord ; you can 
(rear better when you pleafe. 

E,Pr. I have a better. £xctt&, Madam.-«-*-TMic 
ire the beft I have. 

G?^ How> rqyLord ? 

E. ^. Very true, Madam, I am at prefiint, I belieref* 

cpooreft Peer in England. Hark'c, JuitUa, pri- 

ee lend me a Piece m two. 

Aur, Ha, ha, ha, a poor Peer indeed] he wants a 

ttinea. 

i Con, Vm glad oft*t withal! jny Hca^« 
E.JT. Why &, Madam? 
Cm. Becau/e I can furnilh you wilb.fivft thoofaad^ 
E. W. Generous Woman. 

"I 

m, my Friend too i 

[ ^rut. I am glad to find you here, any Lavd-. Hci^*i 
i current Report about Town that you wcfe kpl'd. I 
was. afraid it m^hc ceach this^Family, fo I co.sie Co 
Jfprovfi the Story, by your Letter lo a^ i^y Ure lafti 

Aht, Fa glad. he's come ; now it wiU be my Tium, 

^rue, Now^ n^y Lord, I wilh you Joy j and I ex- 
fcft this fame from you. * , » 

E. ^. With all my Heart ; but u-po^ what *^cor«? 
5>«/. The old Score, Marmge. - 
-E.^f. To-wHboi?!.! . : 

''«*. To a Neighbour La<jy here. 

[Loohng at Aurelia*' 
^'•« Ii^puflknce ! [^W*] Tie LMy?n^^t be^<b 

i jM. The Xidy a^^y^'x h^. fo p^^as .yp* Vi^gkn:, ; 

*^?oaia. .. ^ , ;..'-.• 

^«'-. Don't miftaice me, Sir : I dicj, »oi 4;^ie i,f ^ the . 
^*^ Nor I neither, Mad^na, 



5^ ?5te Twin-Rivais. 

Trwi^ The ikorteft Pleafarcs are Che (weete^^ jro 
know. 

Aur. Sir, you appear vtry dificreot to me trasB^ 
%vhat you were lately. 

Trw. Madam» you appear very difeent to me t« 
what.you were latdy* 

Jmr. Strange] 
ITlii Hiiibiii Conftance and WonMbe utt^gimM «■« 
tm§ihr in dumb Shew. ^ 

Trm. Miracoloui! 

Jur. I could never have believM it. 

Tf»f • Nor I» as I hope te be fa?*d. 

Jnr^ IH A&nnen ! 

Tmi. Worfc. 

jhr. How have I defervM it. Sir f 

SVar. How have I defenr^d it^ Madam? 

Anr. What? 

Trm. Vow. 

Jnr. 'Riddles ? 

7>«#. Women J— 'K^liora, 70u'iniear of me^it 
Whiti^. Farewd. iRmns^. 

E. W. What, 5nwiiM«,gone f 

Jiur. Yes. '{fFalks aiont in Difirdir. > 

C§n. Blefs me^ ^hat*s the Matter, Coufin ? 

Jnr. Nothing. 

C»». Why are pa uneafy ? 

j#«r. Nouiing* 

Off, What au8 yon thenf 

Aur. Nothing :— — I don*t love the Fellow, ■■ ■ 
yet-lobe affi-onted,— -—I am*t4)ear it. 

[Bnrjh 9ui a crying^ and runs 9ff* 

t)0ff. Tour Friend, my Lord, has affronted u^kf«/Ar« 

£. W. Impoffible ! His xi^ard to me were fofficicnt 
Security for his good Behaviour here, tho* it were in 
his Nature to be rude elfewhete. She has ter* 

tain]yns*dhimftll. 

Con. Too well rather, 

E.HT. Too well! have a care, Madam !*—diat, with 
4bme Iff en, is the greateft ftovocatioa lo a Kight. 
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C n, Don^tmiftake, my Lord, her Ufage never went 
farther than mine to you ; and I ihould take it very ill 
10 be abused for it. 

E. ^^. ril follow him, and know the Caufe of it. 

Ctv. No, my Lord, I'll follow her, and know it: 
B;;iides, your own Affairs with your Brocher reqcire 
you 3X prefent. [^Exeunt. 
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A C T IV. 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbeV Hou/e. 

*- Toung Wou'dbe and Subtleman. 

y.^.TJ Etom'd! Whofawhim? Who fpoke with 
X\b l^i<n • He can't be returned. 
Sub, My Lord, he's btlow at the Gate parlying 
with the Porter, who has private Orders from roe to 
admit, no body till you fend him word, that we may 
have the inore time to fettle our Affairs. . -, 

y. JV, 'Tis a hard Cafe, Mr. Subthman^ that a Man 
can^t enjoy his Right without all this Trouble. 

Sub, Ah, my Lord, you fee the Benefit of Law 
now, what an Advantage it is to the Publick for fe- 

coring of Property. Had you not the .Law o' . 

your Side, who knows what Devices might be prac- * 

tis'd to defraud you of your Right But \ have.. 

fecurM all The Will is in true Form ; and yduj 

have twO'Witneffes already to fwear to the lafi WQids7 
of your Ffither. 

y W. Then you have got another. . 

5«^...Yes, yes, a right one ; ; — and I fltall pick 

up aoother time enough befoi-e the Term : '* ■ And ' 
I have planted three or four Conf!at)1es in the next 
Roomi to takexare of your Brother if he ifhouM be • 
boifteroys. * - ' ^ 

y. W> Then Yoo think we are fccate. / 
Vol.n, G Sub. 



6p. Tire Twin Rivals^. 

SuL Ay, ay, let him com^ now. when he pteafes; 
—77— ril go^owfi,. aod. ^ve Orders for his Admit- 
tance. 

Y.fK Unknd. Brother ! to.diilarb me thus, jaft'm 
the fwing and ibe^h ofnoy foU Fortune ! Where it the 
Tie, of Blood ai^.^ N|itqre» when Brothers will do this ?' 
Had he but ftaid till Clnfistnci had been mine, his Fre- 
fence or his Abfence had been then indlffeient. 

Enter }A\iivii^tk. 

Mid. Well, my Lord, {Pan.'s as cufe/Brea/h'jy out 
ne'er befacisfied till yoo haye brok^ my poor Heart. 
I have had fuch ado yonder about you with Madam 
Cotifiance ■ but ihe's yonr own. 

Y,J^, How! roy own! Ah, my dear Helpmate, 
J*m afraid we are routed in th^t Qy^t^ ; ^y Brotber^s 
come home. 

Mid. Your Brother come home; then I'll gottavrf. f 

\Gotttg. 

Y,W, Hold, hol<J, M^dam, wcj arQ all fecure j wc 
have provided for his ^H^ce.ption ; your Nepl^ey.J*^* 
tliman has ftopt up. a[l Pai^ages to the, Eii^t?<> 

^Mid, Ay, Suhfieman is a iprctty thriving ingcm* 
ous Boy. I^ictle do yon think w,no is the, Bather. of 
hiin. rfl tcll.you; Mi, M<wfo'/^ th^.ricji Ji^/mlofn: 
hafd-firut, ' ' 

A//V. You ihfllliffr^ my .Lojd ; ^ ; > ; QqeJEyga^ 
ing, aslWas very gi^ye m my o^y« iWfe, reading 
the- — -— ^|f^i/|^ Preparation r — ttt" Ay, it; w^5 tbc 
ITeekJjJPrefarjtUpntl dp^remfc^bcr^ pf«Lalarly well* 

Jy at the Door, Come m, cries I, and prcfcflwy 
enters lAx.Moabite^ foUowM:. by^ a fi^qg^ Chair^ tlic 
VQ^p^s^cl^fe, drawn,, and■i^ jit was a fo^ ypneg Vit- 
gi^ jljft u]^on thc.point,of beW d^livfiyr'd-— -! — r^W*. 
jvj?:« .a? »n agreat.hu^Jyrbw^^ tQ.bf f«w 

but our Frodu^Iipn^was^a finjp.Bo y< . j ..jj., .I hi4w' 
Guineas for my trouble, the Lady was wrapt.»p vWJf -• 
iBfarm, pUc'd in h^f Qh^, wJjf^WWfif'ddWii^ pl^! 
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came hem. Who. (he wa»> or wbatfirewat, I 
;ou'd never learn, tho* vny Maid faid chat the Chair 

m thro* the Park but the Child was left 

'%h me — The Father wou'd have made a yew 
«'t prefeBcly* htit I fv^ore^ if he comntned • (uch a 
adjarity ob the Infant* that- I would difcoverall^— 
I \uLd him brought up a good Chrifikn, and boond 
Notice to an Attorney. 
y: »^. Very well. 

Af/V. Ah, my Loj«d, thcre*s many a* pretty FcWow ' 
b Lornhn- thai knowa as littfe of their true Father 
W Mother as he doe» : I have had feveral fuch Jobbs 
p my Time ; — - there wa* one Scotch Nobleman 
|fl»' brought me four in half a Year. 
I Y.^i Pouj! and -how were they al! provic^ed for? 
j Mid. Very handfomely indeed ; they were two Sons 
N two Daughters j the eldeft Son rrdes in the firil 
poop of Guards, and^the .other is a very pretty Fcl- • 
pow, and his Father's Faiet de Cbamhret 
i Yv ^; And wliat - is become of the Danghters« 

Mid, Why, one of *en! is a Manteau-maker. and 
Pj^yotmgelfjhas' gbtinto the-Ptiy^houfei*-— -Ay, ay, 
w Lbud^ X^Suhtkhmn al6ttc,- Til warrant heMl mar.age 
ywrifliMJieF.. AdfeijKfef here's fdmcbody comings I 
Mi not be feen, 

I Y. W^. "iMs my Bl'other, and hc-ll- meet- yon upon • 
jfctSUttrtt- 'adAH.g« inter this Clofettillhe be gone. ' 

{Sbvti her into 'tbfCtofet, 

. • Awwi'^r Wb«MfeeiwM/ Subtfcmair.^^ • 

' ' M fl^iifrrafftieaitacfs hm, 

lb Ur^^k^^mixtii^i Sin elfe I worf^d rctura. 
yoBr Iklfe Embrace. 

J^ ^: Mftf EinlWcef ^ ftifP fttf«doti$ of me i I 
"*i^|^ that-live-yi&aH'Abfcncc'imgnt have-pool^d the 
J'wirty^Helats^crf'diird^difll'I^^ that-I am- over- ■ 
Pf'i at jour Return, let thrt^ teftify? thjs ift«:ieiit^ 

G 2 I 
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6i^ The 'fwtH'Rhafs. 

iTefign-aU'RiLht and Title to your Hcmour, and fa- 
lute you, Lora. 

'Et.W, I want not your Permiffion to enjoy my \ 
Right ; here I am Lord and Maiter wiihout your Re- / 
iignatioh i and the fiffl ufe I nivke of my Auchoritf i i 
is, to difcard that rude, bull-fac'd Fellow . at the , 
J)oor. Where is my Steward r [Enter ClearaccoUDt] *' 
IVIr. Cleat arcount, let that pampered Sentinel belovif 
this Minute be difcharg'd.— Brother, I wonder you 
cou^d feed fucb a fwarm of Ikzy, idle Drones about 
you, and leave the poor induilrious Bees, that fed yoa 
iV,om their Hives, to ftarwe for want ■ Steward, 

look to't ; if I hax'e not D. (charges for every Fftnhing 
of my Father's Debts xipon my loilet to-morrow 
Morning, you OuU follow the TipftafF, I can aiTure 
you, : / 

Y.TF. Hold, hold, my Lord, you ufurp too lai^, 
a Power, methiuks, o'er my Family. 

E. ir. Your Family ! 

y. W. Yes, Family; you have no Title to Lord 
it here. ' Mr, Ciearatcouniy you knovv yottr 

Mailer. ♦ - . : • - . ~ 

E: W, How ! a Combination againft me !^— firo-': 
ther, take heed how you deal with one tjiat, cautious i 
of your Falftiood,. comes prepar'd to meet your Arts, 
and can retort your Cunning to'your lofuny : Your 
black, unnatural Defigni againft my Life, before! 
went abroad,, my Charity can pardon 5 but my Pru-? 
dence muft remember to guard me 'from your Malice i 
for the future. . 

YiW. Our Father^s weak anxJfvodSarmife! which 
he upon his Death-bed own'd ;, apd:tQ.re(X))a)peiic^nie!; 
for that injurious, unnatural Sufpicion, he left mefole ' 
Heir to his Eftate — -Noiy, nff. Lofd,- tnj^Hdufe aiid 
Servants are— at your Service* 

E. W, Villainy beyondfixtmple:! h^veliiDt LettOi 
from my Father, of fcarce a FprtiMgbt'^-Pate, where 
he repeatsiiis Fears for my Retort^, left it i]ioa]4 "agtii* 
expofc me to your Hatred ? r.. ;! .. . >> \ 

I Sti* 
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SttS, Well, well, thcfc arc no Proofs, no Proofs, my 
Lord; they won't pafs in Court againdjpoiittve Evi- 
dence ; Here is your Father's Will, Jignatum l^ figiU 
/ffftnvi befides his laft Words to confirm it, to which 
1 can take xnrf poiitive Oaih in any Court of Wtfi^ 

E ^. What are yon, Sir? 
^ul. Of Ciiffor£\ Inn, my Lord, I belong to the 
Law. , • 

E.'^. Thou art tlte Worm and Maggot of the Law, 
bjTcd in the bruis'd and rotten ' Parts, and now are 
'ttoorifh-d on. the fame Corruption that produced thee, 
*-■ -T he Engffif Law, jTs planted firll, was like 

the Englijh Oak, (hooting its fprcading Arms around, 

tOlhclter all ihat dwelt beneath its Shade : But 

now whole Swarms of Caterpillars, like you, hang in 
Mich Clailers upon evtry Branch, that the once thri- 
ving Tree now (heds infefticus Vermin on our Heads. 

Y. ^, My. Lord. I havcfome Company aboi^e ; *if 
yonr Lordthip will drink a Glafs o^ Wine, we fliall 
bcprt)vd of the Honoar ?* if hot, I fhall attend you at 
^y Court of Judicature, whenever you pleafe to funi- 
oon me. ' 

E. ^. Hold, Sir, • ' • Perhaps my Fa^hcr'^ ^y'^^^g 
WeakneA' was imposed en, and he ha^ left him Heijp; 
"io, his Will (hill freely bc.obey'd. [^^^/.J-lC- 
»«Hherj you fay you have a %iU. 

^^* Here it is. \iblwng Jk Parchment. 

E. tV. Let me fee it. 

^uh. There's no Precedent for !hat, my L'^rS,' 

^. fP". Upon ray Honour, 1 11 reftore it. 

Y, ^. Upon my Honour, but you ilian't. 

[^faies it from Sub. avd futi it in his Pocket. 

E. W, This Oi'er-cautTon, Brother, is fufpicious. 
, Y, W^ Seven thoufand Pounda Year is worth look- 
uig-after.- . j . , 

E. W. Therefore you. can't take it ill that I am Ik- 
^^ inquifitive about it. — — Have you Witneiles to 

prove roy Father's dying Words ? . 

■>•••• , ^ • 

. G 3 Y.^. 



64 STi^^ ^wm^Rivah. 

Y. W. A Couple in the Houfe. 

£. W. Who are they ? 

^uh. Wltnefles, my Loidl— — »*Ti$ unwArrant 
ble to eoquirp into the Merits of the Caufe oiu 
Conn I ■ my Client ihall anfwer no more 

tions, 

E. ^. Perhaps, Sir, upon-ar^tis&£lory Aceonut 
. his Title, I intend to leave your Client to the qui 
' Enjoymeot of his Right, without troubling any Co 
mih the Bufinefs ; I therefore de£re to -know wb 
hind of Perfons are thefe WitneifTes. 

Su^. Oho, he^s a coming about. [J^i^.} I 
your Lordflifp already, that I am one, auotber is 
the l^oufe, - one of my Lord*s Footmen. 

B.^. Where is mis footman / 

Y. JJT, Forth -comiog. 

E. IF. Prodoce him. 

Suk That I fliall prefenfly.-— — ThcDay!s 
own»Sir ; IToY.W.} but you ihall .engage fnikw a 
him no crofs Queltions* l:^'^^ -^^ 

E. IV. I am not ikiird in fiich : £ut, pray BrothtfV 
did my Father quite forget me ? left me nothing >1 

y.fr. Truly, my Lord, nothing :— ^ He ifcki 

but little, left no Legacies. , 

E. ^. 'Tis diange; he was extremely juft, «<1 
lovM me too j ■ ■ but perhaps ■■ * ■■ 

lEnter Subtlcman with Teag** 

Sni. My Lord, hfre^s another Evidence* 
• T.JT. fiitiuef 

y . IF. My Brorher'-s Servant I 

[7^9 aJJ fourfia94 «/«« ^nt a»9lhtr» 

Suh. His Servant ! 
. Tea. Maifhter I fee here Maifhter, I did get a)l dift 
^\Chinis Mt^Tiey'^ forheing^ and Evldeafii, dear Joy j an 
he me ihoule, I wiU give the half of it to yoBi " 
you will give me your Pexiaifhon to. make iwear a- 
^ainft you. 

E. IV. Uy Wonder is divided ictwcen the Villain 
of the Fa£t, and the Amazement of theBifcoveiy' 
Ttague I my very Servant ! fare I dream. 



Tea, Fetp dene ifli no dretming in^ the Caffi ; f m 
Ibe the O^tkM PibcfbKh are W^dce, for I hlave been 
talcing with dem difh half hour. 

Y.J^. Ignbrante, tmhicky Nfan, thou liAft tau^^A 
»e ; why bad I not a fight of Idlti before I 
. Sub. I tlibiiglfc thfe Fellow \tzA \)6tti too Ignorant to 
f lSea Rimve. 

Tta. Be me Shodle, yotrlie, dear Joy*— — 1 can \m 

'Hi Knave as well as 3foo, fen I think it cbnveniency. 

! %:tr. No*r Bf6tlicr! SpeccHlrfs ! Your Oracle too 

filencM I is all yoor boafteti Fortune Aink to the gnilty 

Bluihing for a Crime ? Bar I fcorn fo fhfulr^ — ^ liet 

Difappointment be your Punifhment : Hat for yoot 

Lawyer there, Teague,^ lay hold of him. 

. ^1^. "Let mtk dtfre to dtkch %'e %2Ch6ut a legal 
Warntnt. 
I . . fia. Attadi f no, dckr Joy, 'I tinnb't kfiach Vdu'— 
i *i* i csin tatch yon by tht Tidat, 'lifter the Pafluoh 'of 

M, An »ffiralt ! an AfSult f 
\ 'r^fa. Wo, no, 'tifc'n*iTi^'bht*cho"ak»hg, HdtihgUjt 
' *oakriig. . 

l.ir. Hold Mm ftft;*%f«>- — Ndw, Sir, ^0 




yVtofftlf' as VbU 



order Mr. Ckaracctunt to give you 'a (Ihoufand Pbuh^f. 
<5t>'tjtke^t, a:hd pay nif by'j/dur ittfthcc. 

Y»/ir. I fcortJ your betearly Befi^vftlencc : HTad my 
©efigns ftrcfecdcd, I wbu% /Tot liaVe ailow'd you the 
Wd^t of ta VNkr, ktid thtreftfe will acVept none. 
*r— Ai for that Lawyer, he deferves- to be P»llory*d, 
Botfdrliis Cunttiiig in diecciviHg yok, but for his Tg- 
hdratace fti bttrafinfe rhe '— .:-L-t-The Villain has dc- 
i^dW «e-tlf'Sev*e^oa/khd Sound aYear. i^arewcU 

[Goingm 
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€6 ^bi Twin-Rivals. 

Enter Midaight out of the Cloftt^ rum toTouug WQa'dbe» 

aW kneeis* 

Mid. My Lord» my dear Lord Wouihe^ I beg ybo 
ten thoufand Pardons. 

Y. W. What Ofience haft thoa done to i»e ? 

Mid, An Offence the moft injurious — I have 
Jhichertoconceai'd a Secrftininy Breaft, to the Offence 
of Jullice, and the defrauding your Lord^ip pf your 
true Right and Title. Yoa» Bemomm W^udbt^ wich 
the crooked Hack, are the elded borny and true Heir 
to he £(!ate and Dignity. 
' T)m. How [ 

^ea. Arah, how ? 

Mief, None, my Lord, can teU belter than I» who 
brought you both into the WorkL ■ My deceai^d 
Lord, upon the fight of your Deformity, «ngag*d me, 
by a confiderable Reward, to fay yoo were die iaft 
born, that the beautiful Twin, likely to be the greater 
Ornament to the Family, might fncceed him in hit 
Honour. ■ . " Thi« Secret my Conicience hat long 

ftreggled with. Upon the News that yoo we» 

left Heir CO the Ed ate, I thought Juflice was fatisfy'd, 
and I was fefoVd ta keep it a Secret Hill; bat by 
grange Chancy, over-hearing whatf pais'd ydk now, 
my poor Confcience was racked, and I was forc'd to 
declare the Truth. 

Y. W. By all iony former- Hopes I cou'd have fworn 
k *r I found the Spirit of Elderihip in my Blood r >n/ 

Pulfes beat, and fwell'd for Seniority. Mv.tiermet 

Wiudhe^ Vm your moft humble Servant . 

. [Foppijl/y. 

E. TF Hermes is my Name, my Chriftian Name ; 
of which I am prouder than of all Titles that Ho- 
nour gives, or Flattery bellows But thoa, vain 

Bubble, puft up with the empty Breath of that mofe 

-empty Woman i to let thee fee how I defpife thy 

Pride, Til call thee Lord, drefs thee up in Titles like 

a King at Arms ; you ihall be blazon'd round, like 

.. any Church in Bo//aueliihy Pageantry ihall exceed 

, . ■ the 



Ae Lord.Ma3ror*s j and yet this Krmis, plab Hirmi^ 
Hull defpife thee. 

Suh. Well, well, this is nothing to the Purpofc—— 
Wffijrefs, will you make an Affidavit of what y 00 have 
iaid, before a Mafter in Chancery f 

Mid. That I can, the' I were to die the next Minute 
after it. 

Tea, Den, dear Joy, you wou'd be dam the next Mi- 
aate after dat. 
-- £- W, All this is triHing : I noft purge my Houfe 

of this Neft of Villainy at once. Here, Teaffte, . 

[ffhirperf Teagoc] go, make hafte. 

Tea. Dat I can-. — [Js he runs out, Y. W. flop, him. 

Y. ir. Where are you going. Sir? 
- Tta. Only for a Pot of Ale, dear Joy, for you- and 
•my Mailhtcf, to drink iFriends^ 

Y. ^. You lie. Sirrah.. {Pvfoes bim back. 

Tsa. Fet, Idofo. 

iM?*^* ^'**»^ Violcnceto my Servant I Nay, then 
A It force him a Paffage. 

J*^. An Afiault, ao A&ok upon the Body of a Peer* 
Within there! 



^fiter thret' at four Com^alnies, wie of *em ivUh a black 
P^ch OH bis Byoy Tbfy Aifoim Elder Won d be, and 
yiotf^Teague. 
' £. IV^ iijis Ptet was laid for my Reception/ Un- 
"^a^i we, Coollable'. 

Y. W. Have aK:afe, .Mr^^Conftahle, the Ma» is mad ; . 
• he's po&fs'd. with an odd Frenzy, that he*8 my Bro- 
"^5^> and my elder too 5 So, bccaufc I wou'd not very 
'^illingly^refign my Uoufe and Eftate, he attempted to 
niardcr me. ^ 

^vb^ 'Gentlemen^ take care of that FclloW; '- He 
^"ttde j^n Affault upon my Body 'vi W armis. . , 
Tea, Arah, fat is dat nvy at armijh ? ^ 

^itb,^ No matter, Sirrah ; I fhall have you haog'd... 
Tea. Hang'd! dat is nothing,, dear Joy j — We are- 
tt»*d to't. 
E.^. Unhand me, Villains, or by all— — 

G. 5 Tea^. 



€8 Tie Twkf-Jiivals. 

Tui. Have a €aftr, doar IViatOiter. don^t fWear ; trm 
fhall be had in the Croon-Ofiiih : Yea know dereifli| 
Sharpen about os. (Lo^haig abmt witbem that hoUlim*, 

Y,fr, Mr. Confbblc* you kaow your Diredionsi. 
away with 'em. 

E.JT. Hold ^ ^ : 



Cofffi. No* no* force him away.' 



f^^^ €iU -hurry him. tff^ oianent 7*. W;um4^Midnight* 

Y. W, Now> my dear Prophetefs, my Sy btf » iqr dl 
my dear Defiyee and Ambitions, I do bdieve y^u lba\'e 
^ken the Tcuth. 1 vsa the. Elder. 

Mid. No, no, Sir* die Devil a w0fdon*t is tme ■ » 
I wou*d not wvOQg m^r CcMiicier.ce Bettber : For, faidi 
and troth, as I aai aa honeft Woraant yoo in^re bora 
above «hj«e Qoai^rs of an Hour after him ;-'^^-but I 
dop't much care if I do fwear dac you are the ^klcft. 
' n ■ ■ ■ I ■ What a Bleffiog it waa that I was in^he Clo* 
fet at that pinch f Had I not come out that Moment, 
you wou^d have fneaktoff ; yoar Brother had.bean in 
Pofleflion, and then we had loft all ; but aow you are ' 
aftablith'd : PoiTeffion gots you Money, that gets you 

JLaw, and Law you know Down oa your £ae€s, 

Sirrah, and afk me Bleiling. 

Y. W, No, my dear Mother, 111 give thee a BkfliBg. 
a Rent-charra of Five hundred Pound a Year, apoa 
•what part oAhe Edate yon will, during your Life. 

Mid, Thank yoi^ my Lord : That £ve Hnndjvd a 
Year will afford me a leifurely Life» and a hand- 
foofie lUtirement ia the Cout)try, where 1 mean to 
repent me of my Sins, and die a goodChriiltan : P^r 
JHeaven^knows, I am old, and ought to 4)ethmk oie 
\^f another Lifig. ■ ■ ■ Have you none of the Cor- 

dial left 'that we had in the Morning ? 

Yr ^. Yes, yes» wo'il go iso iheFovtHma-head. 

\Emmd* 
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SCENE, ThitttM. 

Entit Teagoe. 

Tea. Deel Cadke me but di(h ilh a moil flnveet Bufi- 
neii} indeed ; Mkiihcers play the Fool, and Shcrvantt 
xnaft (buffer lor it. I am Prilhoaer in the Conflable*t 
Houfe, be nie Sh^ule» and Ihent abrode to fetch Tome 
Bail jfor m/ Maiihterf but foo &a]l bail poor Jtagm 
agra i 

Snier Conflance. 

Obi dere ifh my Maifliter's old Love. Indeed, I fear 
di& Biftmefs will fpoH hb Foinmie. 

Gm. .Who*8 bete ? Tm^^ ? y(H» Hums frm hkr^ 

Tea. Deel tikokc her, I did looght Ihe couM iM 
know me agen now I am a Priflioner. (Conflance ^0#i 
about to look bim in fbe Taee. Hi turns from her,) 
Bilh iih noc'fhivil, be me Sbtufe, to knoi^r a Sbehtle« 
man fiib^r te will t)r nb. . 

Con. Why this, Teague f W|iat's the Mfttter ? Art. 
yen afifaxti'd of me, or yoArfelf, Teagne^ 

Tea, Of b6te, be me^Shonle. . 

Con. H^w doiss your Mafter, Sir ? 

Tea. Very well, deai* Joy, ^nd in Priflio^. 

Qon. In PHfon ! bo>v ! Where; ? 

Tea, Why, in the. little Bajhtile yonder, at the Bod' 
of the Street.. 

<jkt. . Shew ne the Way tmtlediately. 

Tm. Fet, Itcan fhew ^o« the Hoofe yohder $ Sbee 
yonder*; be nUe Shotde 1 fliee hit Face yonder peeping 
ti^ the Iron Ghfs Window. 

, Om. m (et him, iho* a Dungeon were hit CoAfiiie* 
utent*. (JUtMntit. 

Tea. Ah— — auld kindneib, be me (hOttfei cknndt 
be Brgofteft. NoV, if my Maiihter had bet Grali e- 
nok^ 10 get her wit Child, her Word woii-'d ^i»ibr 
two ; and (he woU'd ball him iindi Jbote. (£»nt^ , 

■ " ' s-cenbV 



no The ^uin-RrwUs. 

. . . . . k . 

■ and ixriting* 

E. W. ^he Totur eonfiiteitbe Great ^. 
The Spuwghg-Hcufi the Poor ; 

Thus there are fifgrea 0/ State 
Thai e^^n the ff% etched muft endure^ 

.y\r%A, th9^ cherijbed in durn^ 
Relates hut afplemtick Tale, 

-Cervances Reveli ahd Sforts, 
Jthho' he*tvritinaJ.iL 

Then hang Reflejdons, (Sutrtt ttf.) FIl go write » 
/.Comedy. Ho, i within. tha«: Tell the Lieutenant oF 
:, Ihe Tower that I wouU fpeak with him«. 
- • • . I. . . . 
^ . ' ' Snter Conftable. 

.. Cynfi. Ay 9 ay, the Man is mad: Lieutenant o^^h* 
Tower I ha, ha, ha ; wou-d you coa'd make yUat 
; iWofids good, Matter. 

E. fF, Why, am not I a Prifoncr here ? I know^it 
by the (lately Apartments.. <^ What is that,- pray, chat 
^ bangs ilreaming dowaupon the^ Wall yonder ? 
Con^ Yonder ! 'tis Cobv^eb, Sir. 
E.'IV. 'Tis falfe^^ Sir : Tis as £ae Ts^eftry as any 
IwLEurtpe. 

Conft. The Devil it is I 

E. W, Then your Bamaft Bed, here 1 the Flowers 
tare fo i^ild^ I took *em for Embroidery 1 and then the . 
Head.wo#k, Foint de Venice^ I proteH I 

Corji, As good Kidditminfier as any in Englafidt I 
j8mSk cdnfefs : and tho* the Sheets be a Iktle foird, yet 
X can dfl\^re you. Sir, that many an honeft Gentleman 
jbas^laiqin tbem^ 

r E. ^. Pray, Sir, what did thofe two htdiam Pieoss 
«(tft. thatjve fi«*d up in the Corner of the RxKun? 
. Cfufi. Imdifm Pieces \ What the Devi V Sir, they«>^ 
my oM Jack-Boots^ my Mtlitia Boots. 
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E. /Fl I ^k them for two China JaiSy upon my 

brd : £ut Kark'e,. Friend, art thoa content th4t riiete 
•Things fhott'd be as they are ? 

Cottfi. Content! ay, Sir. '. 

£.ir. Why then mould I complain jf 

\pne calls wthifK 
' [Within.] Mr. ConiUbLe^ here*$a Woman wiU force 
iter Way upon as : We can't (lop her. 
' C&njf. Knockher down then» knock her down; let 
no Woman come up, the Man's mad enough al» 
'Wady. 

Enter Cohftance.. 
C9«% Wtia dares oppofe me ? 

•< . [Tkre^j. bim- a handful 9/ Moniy, 
(t XlonJ^. Not I truly, Madam. 

TGatbiKs up thi Money. 
: Ea W. My Qntftanei ! my Guardian^Angel here ! 
Then nought can hurt me. 
Cmft. Hark'e, Sir, you may fuppofe the Bed to be 

a Damidk Bed fc« Half aa Hour, i£ you pleafe. 

Ctf«. No, no,. Sir, your Prifoner mui); along with 
me. 

Qanft. Ay ! faiths the Woman^a madder than the 

Man. 

Enter Trueman and Teague^ 

£. W. Ha! Truman too! Tm proud to diihk tftat 
i^any a Prince has not fo many tziie Friends in his 
Palace, as I have here in Prifon ;•— two fuch—- 

TVtf. Tree, be me Shoule. 

True, My Lord, juft as I heard of your Confine* 
^tnt, I was going to make myfelf a Prifoner. Be* 
kold the Fetters y £ had juft bought the Wedding. 
King. ' 

Cm* Ihope they are golden Fetters, Captain I. 

True, They we^h four iJioufand Pound, Madam, 
bcfidc the Purie, which iis worth a Million.— u- — My 
Wd, this y.ery Evening was I to be mair/d ; but 

the 



7 2 tih ^t^fhib^iy. 

ii«t gather ^mcs in a nvet Maut. 

£. ^. Come». thie Weather ifhdl Ise tfe^d- ; 
Thoughts of your good Fortime tiiil ttake me 
more uian n^t>«#n ^aft do^ if puchafed 1)/ yoidr 
appeiaimeRt.. 

TVwr. Do yba tUoic, nfy Loid,. that I cah ^b to 
Bed of Pleainre whilft yoa He ina Hoir£l? — « H< 
where h th& Conftable ?. Haw dare .yoa do tins i 
lent Rafcal ? 

Confi. Inibltot Eafcali do you know who you 
t©. Sir? 

True, Yea, Sinah ; don*t i oifll you by your pro] 
Name ? How dare you. coidnfe a Pebnc^ the 

C^. Peer, of die Redtn ! you may giv« 
Words tho*,. I hope*. 

£. ff^. Ajt 9y> Mr. Conftable is in the ri^bt^ 
did hut his ]&nty ; I fi^ik)^ hfe had twbi^ Gmn 
for his Pains. 

CoM/f. No^ I had but ten. 

£. fr. Heric'e, Truemtn^ thisFtfic^ muil belbioUi'< 
he'll be of Ufeto us i I mnft nnploy yon too ik t 
Affair with my Brother.. 

« Tria. Say no more, iny Lord, HI col his Throa 
'ti; but flying the Kingdom. 

E. PT. No, no, 'twill be more Revenge to wo 
him at his own Weapons. Cou*d I/bcrt force him out 
df hi^ Gnrifon, that I m^t get into PoiIi%on, hifi 
Cltuim w6u'd vanifh tmnae^fate^. ^ f^nn ' f ' -DcfMPX 
Brother know you I 

True. Very little, if at all. 

True. It ihaH he done ; ■ ■ » 'IjOokV, Coi^bte, 
you're drawn Into a wron^r Caufe, and it may pro^e 
your Deftrndion, if you don't* change Sides imilieir* 

ately :- We defirg no FaiKmr> but due Vk of your. 

Coat, Wig^ and Stiff for Hidf an Hoar. 

Cott/i. Why trulyi Sir, I nnderibend now, by iliis 
Gen^weman, that I know to be our Ndgb^iMr, 



^at he is ft Lord, flftd I iietttih h^ Us Worfliip'i 
F&rdofit and if I can do your fltmour -any dtrvice» 
your Orace may cotimiand me. 

£. W. I'll reward you, bat yott mnft faiire'die Uack 
Patch for the Eye too. 

Tea. i ^ti/giveyotir Lordflnp waa ; Ixert ftt^ ^is a 
fbdfhta: Ok ^ ibrt ¥ingdr, and I have wt>ni it blit 

Cmt. ---^Btft ptzYi OtiptMti, ^hst wtis your Qoar- 

t9l at j^K7v//a.to-aay ? 

' True. With yodr Penhiflioli, Madatts Wfjil mind 
any Lead's Baftnefe alt prefent; when that's done, well 
Wad dbe Lady's ---^^^My Lord, I fliall make an eJccxA- 
lent Conftable ; I never had the Honoiirof a civil fim- 
ploytnent before : We*fl -cotdp xnirfeltres in another, 
fkce. ¥kxe,yfm'ftifiei'tf-Darineft hate jron ne'e^ 
a better Room in yourHooie, theie Iron Grates frighten 
^Lady. 
Ga»^. 1 havt a handfeitte, neat l^arlbnr below, Sih 
Trug, Come along then, yon mtrft condaft its. 
We den't intend to1>e ont of yoar Si^ht, that y(ii$ 
•auryVit te out of onrs.-'— ^/'^fi/*.^ [f ;r^««^ 

^ C £ N £ changes to an Apartimntm 

Enter Aurelia /* m Pajjieny 'BSthmore /ollowin^f, 
Jnr, Fobow me not ;-»*-«*«*-Agc and Deformity, 
widi Qtnei, were preftrable to thi^ ve:itatioas '^erfecu* 
4ion$ -Jot Heavenfs fake, Mr. itidmdre^ vJfOx hs(^e I 
^er ftevMi to vindicaiCe dd$ Prdamption at yoor^ ? 

^U^. Ycm fliew h now. Madam, yonr I^aire, yoar 
Wit, yonr Shape, are aBl^ptatiofts to tnrdergo even 
die ft^our of your Difialn, iot the bewitching Plea- 
fare of your Company. 

Mar. llk«a be eScrM, Sir, yon hs3X yttp no bther 
teiiefit by my Con^any ; and if you think it a Plea- 
fore to be c^iftatYdy fli^hte^ tidictdi'd, uild affi^^ted, 
yoQ. AtttI hasre Adimttance to fcrch Bi^tertdihiiient 
whenever you will. 

Rich. 



Rich., I take you at your Wonl» Madam; I am 
arm*d with Submiffion againft all the Atucks of yourj 
Severity, and your Ladyfhip ihall find, that my Re<i 
fignation can beac much longer than your Kigoup 

ihflia. 

Jur,. That is, in plain Terms, your Sufficiency .wiJ 
prefume much longer than my Honour can reiiil — '" 
Sir, you niight have' fpar^d the unmannerly Dechui- 
tion to my Face, having already taken care to letnej 
know your Opinion of my Virtue, by your impudeat 
Settlement propoa'd by ICIts. Midnight. 

Rich.. By thofe fair Eyes, I'll double the Propofalr 

' this foft>. this white, thii' powerful Hand. [Tuku btrl 

Bandl fhall write its own Conditions. ] 

Jftr. Then it fhall write this — [Sjriie$ him\ 93dAM 
you like the Terms, you (hall hav^ more another Timej" 

[Exk. 

Rich. Death and.Madnefs ! a Blow TwtatjrJ 

thoufand Pound Sterling for one Night?s Revenge up- 
on her dear, proud, diloainful Perfon 1: -Am I rich 

as many a Sovereign Prince, wallow in Wealth, ytt 

can't cortimand' my Pleafure ? Woman ! -if j 

'there be Power in Gold, I yet fhall triumph o'erthj 
Pride*. 

Enter Midnight; 

Mid* O'my troth, and fo you fhall, if I can helpit*. 

Rich. Madam. Madam, here, here, here's Money,. 

Gold, Silver, take, take, all, all, my Rings too ; all 

Ihall be yours, make me but happy in thi^ prefumpca- 

ous Beauty, I'll make thee rich as Avarice can crave;. 

if not,, I'll murder thee and myfelf too. 

Mid Your Bounty is too large,, too large indeed,. 
Sir. ^ ^ 

Rich. Too large! no,. 'tis Beggary without her — 
Lordfhips, Manors, Acres, Rents, Tithes and Trees, 
"all, all ihall fly for my dear fweet Revenge, 

Mid, Say no more, this Night I'll p^t you in t 
'Way. 

Rifb^ 
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Rich. This Night? 

Mid^ The Lady's. Aunt is vtry ncaif her Time 

~^ goes abroad this Eveniiig a vifidng ; in the moui 

le rii fend to your Miftrefs, that her Aunt is fallen 

Labour at my Houie : She comes in a hurry, and 

Rich, Shall I be diere to meet her ? 
^ Mui*. Perhaps. 
* Rich. In a privata Room ? 
Mid. Mum. 

Rich No Creature to difturt) us ? 
MiJ» Mam» I fay, but you muft give me your W«rd 
>t ta ravifh her | fiaVf I can tell yoo, ihe won't ba 
wi&'d. 

Ricb, Ravaih ! Let me iee, Vm worth five thouiand 
^eond a Yeart twenty thoafiwd Ouinees in my Pocket, 
not I force a Toy that'i fearce worth fifteen 
Pound? rUdo't. 
. • , . . _ • . * 

Her Beauty feti my Heart on fire, befide 
Th' injurious Blow has fet on-fire my Pride i 
The bare Fruition were not worth m^ Pain* 
-The ]qj will be to humble her Difdam i 
Beyoncl Enjoyment wiH the Tranfport kft 
bi Triumph, when the Extafy is paft. 

Th* End 0/ th* fiurtb hQ T* 
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A C t V. 

S C E N IE, Lord Wou'dbc V muft. 

T^ung WouMbe Solus^ 

Y,W.rQ^ihw me that pfoud Stoick that cim bc» 
i3 Sisccefs and Champatgn ; Phik^phy ^a 
fupport us in hard Fortune, but who can haye PatkHcc 
in *Pr6fpei:icy ? ^e licaarifed fttiA^ tdk Mt^hat^ifey will 
t>f IriifiNMiiedMa, but I^mfil]^ mxt;^ t^rfMe^Am 
in jhihe but «wiwt is traly €j|$kumn. My iUNHlti^ ift 
fecar*d, I guarded with ni^'FH«»ids»^)r<teMM IM ho- 
neft Midnight Friends*-— Holla» who waiis there } 

EiUar '^tf^imt. 

^^r. My Loud! 

Y. ^. A fredi jB«ttyi<A of Bottles to re^blbrde tb* 
Ciftem. . 4^ the l^ics ^coiro .? ^ 

^«r. Hal^^an Hour a|fO, iiiy^IJOrd : Tfa^¥eMo« 
in the Bathing Chamber. 

y. IF. W-hePe^did you l%ht o» ii^ ?. 

Sir. One in the Paflage at the old Play-hoofi^'my 
Lord— J found another >very melanickoly paring her 

Nails by Ro/amondh Pond, and a Couple I got at 

the Chequer Alehoufe in lklb§nii Uie two laft came 
to Town Yefterday in a Weft -Country Waggon. 

Y. JV, Very weil, order ^aionface to haften Supper 
— *— and d'ye hear t Bid tihe Swi/s admit nd~ Stranger 
without acquaint&i«^ tnie' [Exit Sirvm^*'\ Now 

Fortune I defy thte^ "^ Nighl^s my own at loift. 

Ser, My Lord, here's the Confiame bdqrw with the' 
black Eye, and he wauta to %eak with your LordiUp 

uiaUhaHe^ 

X. r. 
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Y.W: ^\ Ac CoAftable ! Shou'd Fortune jik me 
isow ? ■ ■ ■ ■ .Bid Um come Qp» lieu ^bmt-wiS^ 
k Chance to thwart me. 



^rue. Ah! My Lord, here it fad Ne w t y oor 



MB«*ateri*to 



Y. W. Got away, made his £feq>e, I waimat yom 

Trif/. Worfe, i¥orfe, my Lovd. 

Y. W. Worfe, worfe ? What can be worTe ? 

True. -I dare not %eak it. 

y.W. JOeath and-Uell, Fellow d0n'tdiftraa«te. 

fTrue. He's dead. 

Y. PT. Dead ! 

Wrat. PedtKMly.. . 

Y. IV. CoMf di Graeff Ciel Grmiftf. 

:Tn». Vilb&v i andeateid jion. ^Jfid^. 

H.W. Bitt diow, iiow^ Idip. tCdnOable f VpeAdt 
^Oaudy :Jdliatie ividi cherRefoticA. 

7r4tf . I don't know how, 'ibe 'pow*€fntknu0i IMu 
very amdiancktdy u|>en his Ocuffinetiftx]^, ^and ibhe de« 
.firM sneitD ftad fiira'<S(lntl6«UMnim:thattii^limNd flfy 
here, Buy-lu» your Wciiiftdp iHay-kflioiv^iir. 

Y. IT. xAt ^e ^lt:fialcony ^n the $q[oare ? 

Tra^. The verv fame, a (mart WomiCn tttH y^ 'I 
-went'fn-lher myfatty iiutcAie was ^tbirwtty» ^ki^i^'d ; 
taotlfiie-tridy, mt-ViOcfA ndt cofene— — ^Wcm'd you 
fceMevett, . my 4«»tdy; at' the hearing of -this ite -^r 
Man was like to drop dewn )kad. 

Y.'^. «Thein4ie'>«wi'bet lifaely^tDOirop dow^idead.? 

fnor, Wen'd itiv«t)e 4io more. Then h[ Dd^ lum» 
4nid oo«ni|: rtbmit fwi» tiaoKs ^sd^r, 4 foimd iHin 
hang*d in hia Sword-Belt* 

Y. tr. iliv^iwj^ ^Tfdn^ / ^Doneiike the mhl^ -^muNt 
.t>£ Wm4dl.r isUt >ir«9«ix fore he^ ^ eU ^li^?<^ ? 
£&d 7ms ^ieod -for »o SoTgeeirt^ft) bte^ Mm ! 

S^^^tia^ my Lord, l.forgot thiR^«*MwtI^l fend, 
.immediately. 

Y, JF^ 



Y. W. No, no» Mr. Conibble, 'tis too late Aowr 
. too late jmd xhe Lady would not come, yoa fay ? 

True. Not a ftep wou'd ihc itir. 

Y. fr, Inhnmane! barbarous'. dear, delicious 

Woman, thou now art mine Where is the Body, 

Mr. Conilablc K I.muft.fee it^ 

True* By air means, my Lord, it lies in my Parlowj 
there's a power of Company come in; and among the 
refl one, one, one TnuemuHy I thiiik they call Hm, a 
deviliih hot Fellow, he had lik'd to have pull'd' the 
Houfe down about our £ars^ and fwears ■ ■ ■ ■■ I told 

him .he fhould pay for'fweaxing -he gave. me. a (lap 

in the I' ace, faid he was in the i^rmy,.and had a Com- 
mifiion ior't. 

Y. W. Captain Truemem f A bioAeiu^ fcind of 
Rake-helly Officer. 

True, Ay, my Lord, one of tho(e Scoundrels diat 
. we pay Wages to for being knocked o Whead for lu. 

Y/^. Ay, ay, oee of tfaofe Fools that have only 
Brms to be knock'd oi»t. 

Trui. Son of a Whore. \Afidu\ l^t^t a plaguy inl- 
pudei^t Fellow^ my JLord f he fwore that you were die 
^greateH Villain upon the Earth. 

Y. W. Ay, ay, but he durft rtot (ay that to my - 
•Face, Mr. Cdnftabje. . . , * 

Trui. No, no, hang him, he £ud it behind your 

Back to be fure and he fwore moceover— ^nave 

a cai?f, .my X>ord, he fwore that he would cut yodr 

I'hroat whenever he met yoiu 

Y* W^ Will you fwear that yoa heard hint iay fo \ 

True. Heard him ! Ay, as plainly as yoa hear me \ 
. Hp fpoke.the very Words that I ipeak to your Lord* 
ihip. 

Y. W. Well, well, I'll manage him But now I 

think on*t, I won't go to fee the Body ; it will but 

encr«afe my Grief,^ Mr. Coniiable, do you 

fend for the Coroner : They muil find him A^0« Convj^. 

He was mad before^ you koow. Hcre-r— -fomethii^ 

. for your Trouble.. . . . - [^/v« Uwf^* 

Tm* 
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_ . « 

; True, lliank your Honour — Bat pray, my Lord, 

liave a care of that Trueman : he fwears diat he'll cut - 

^OMx Throaty and he wSli do't, my Lord, he wdl do't. 

.Y,W. Never fear, never fear. 

\ True, But he fworc it, my Lord, and he will cer- 

f Umly do't. Pray have a Care. ^ ' {Exit. 

f Y. W. Well, well,-= — fo, the Devil's in't if I 

1 bpn't the cldcft now. What a Pack of civil Relations 
I kve I had here ? My Father takes a Fit of the Apo- 
; plexy, makes a Face and goes ofF one way ; iny Bro- 
I ther takes a Fit of the Spleen, makes a Face and goes 
f off t*other way.— ^—— Well, I muft own he has found 
j the way to mollify tne, and I do love him now with all^ 
my Heart ; fince he was i) very civil to juftle' into the 
World before me, I think he did very civilly to jullle . 

out of it betbrie me. But now my Joys ! Without 

dttre-- — ^-^holio^ fc-take off the illquiiiion of the 

Gate ; the Heir may now enter unfulpcded. 

The Wolf is dead, the Shepherds may go play : 
• ^^efhtlonxxs Carey Jo rowls the World dwdy, 

'Tka Qoeftioii whctl^erAdverfity orProfperity makes 
the moft Poets. . - , . 

\ ' • ' Enter a*Serkyant* ' 

•'S<r. My Lord, a Fbotniian bh)ught this Letter, and 
^«its for an Anfwer. 

^»W. NoiMng'from the Eljifian Fields, I hope.* 
fOpeni^ the Letter.) What do I fee, CONSTANCE? 
Spells and.Magick in every Letter of the Name — 
^t>w for the^ fwect Contents: • 

JA^ Lord, I am pleased to J^e'ar of your happy Change 
of Fortune, andjhall he glad to fie your Lordjhip 
^his Evening' ti^nrnfiyou^Joy, 
'::.'.' CONSTANCE.. 

• . . • . ... • 

Nonrfbe DcvilVifi xia&'Wimght ; Ihfe tdW me this Af- ' 

tdindto'dikitdie Wind was dion^injg;)iboat, ^aiifd ha^4t 

•/t got 



\. 



got IntO: tbe warm CDciier^4ire94y ? Htxer, my Coach 
andr.ftx to the: Door. : Til: vifit in)r S$iltana in. Sutsi 
A^ for die Seraglip be^o.w SMir$9 you, my Bajhawh 
may pofiefs them. [jEas^. 

SCENE, The Street y Xeague w/A « tasihim^ 
Trfieman ix'th^- Ccuftald^- if^kit fvlldwjtng^ 

Trui, Blockhead*, thou; haft led usotttof the way;' 
we have certainly pafl: the-CopAablefs Ho«ic. . 

Tea^ ^ me ShQub,.deiir Joy, I am never, out of my: 
ways ; foi^poor Teague has bcea aVanderer ever fincc 
he was horned t 

True. Hold up the Lanthora:. What Sigit is that? 
The St. Alhan'j Tavern I Wiiy> yon Mundcring Pool, 
you have Ied.x9e <Uredly to 5/. Jame^^s Squnure^ wheiu 
you (hpu'd have^^one towards.5«iv» [Sbrieimg ^witMn] > 
H^i^J WJ^N^ifeis that pyetthe^ way? aWomaft's. 
Cry ! 

Tea. Fet is it ihoiiie Daumfel in Diibefs I be- 
lieve, thj^t^has.nO'inindto bereHevrd. 

True. I'll uft..tbe.PlivaegfivQf my Office, to kaw 
what the Matter isi 

Tea., H0)d> M4k^ miSkMGspaioi bcune fel^ At' 
ifh not the way home. 
^ mtbin.']— He;ipr-h#^. Murder! Help. 

Tr«^ H^:! Hei*.«wiftdbe.Mifelttrf-r^.Withlii thtiK, 
open the Door in the King's Nam^ ocJ'U ibroc'itr 
opeiK- I ■ Herei TeitgH*hv!tifkto^vi:i^l>oxx^ 

Tjuk.J^sA t^€bhis9>. I haveiaiDck&rJong:as 1 iaai^ 
able. Arah, Maiihter, getcaigrBOtioiigyXiadder.ta«g^^ 
in the Window of the firfht Room, aiid iho open the 
Door, and leJ64nvy«B«.ftslfc 

True, Knock Harder, le^^, raider th^vMcdb) . 

^9% Q.M^iAv%so 1) have tiiik jufl now of a brave 
Invention to make dem come out ; and be St. Patricia 
da^/v«^ 8i9Alii3^ddi^.iilMtof^ ^ aadxtnyi 



my Country ; ; ^ n .i.> > Bc m» Shonley/fet die Hoofe a- 

£nf^ the Mob. 
Hiok What*^ the Matter* Mailer GonHable ? * 
True* Gentlemen, I comoiand your Affiance in th« 
£io^a.Naai£y tahveak into the Houie : There is Mur« 
der cry'd within. 
Moi* Ay, ay, break open the Door. 

[Midnight at the Sjodconjf. 
Mid, What Noife h that belovv ? , 

Tea, Arahy vat Noife iibdat above? 
Mtd: Only a poor Gentlewosian in Labour ; ■■ ■ ■ 
'twill be ovtr-prdently. ■- ■ Here, Mr. Cnnftahk^ 
there's ibmething for you to drinks 

'\Thtosws dvwu a Pnrjtt^ Teague take; it up. 
2>a. Come^ Maiihter, we have no more to fhay, be^ 

me fhbule, \f^^^H*\ ^^^^^ i^ yoo wi^ P^^y ^ Con- 
ftai}le right xmu^ fet you- will come away. 

7V«^. No* noi that; iiiu«t be VilJainy by this Bribe*. 
^oJiv^s inthi&Hoaiei 

Mob, A Midwife^ a Midwife ; 'Tis none of oilr 
fioiineis; let us Jbe gone* 

[Aurelia at the Window. 

4m:» Gefitjeman^ dear Gentlemen^ help ! a. Rape, 
a Rape, Villaihy.! 

7>«. Ha I That -Voice I know , G ^vg. mg the 

^USi rJimake^jRiach, I ^warrant you. 

[Bi^akf 0pee thtD^or^ and till go Jn. 

S C E a E: thoi^u U the Infii^ of the Hou/e; ^ 

Rihenier Tt^em^xi and Mob. 
Tfm0- Gendaoida, icardt; ail 'about tfacHbufe; let 
not a Soul eicape. 

Enter Aurelia, running with her Hair,.apot(t .her EacSf 

and iut ^ Breath. 
. j^ur^ DttaiLMr^ CoBftabie>---^— h^ y0u?T-^fta^ 
to a Moment longer} I had been ruined; 

Trui, 
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True. AureHa! Areyoulafe, Madam I 

jiur. Yes, yes ; I am i'afe 1 think — —but wit 

enough to do : He's a deviliih flrong Fellow. 

True, Where is the Villain that attempted' it ? 

Aur,- Pihaw, — never mind die Villain ; — lcx>k 
Che Woman of the Houfe, the Devil, the Monfierj 
that decoy'd me hither. 

Enter Tcague, haling in Midnight ly the Hair. 

Tea, Be me Shoule, 1 have taaten my fhaar of the 
Plunder. Let me Ihee, fat I have gotten, [Taies her 
/<?/i>^ jL/Vi'^O'Ububboo, a Witch, a Witch; thevay 
faam Witch dat would fwaar my Maifhter was the 
youngefl. 

True. How ! Midnight ! ^This was the luckieil Dii^ 
guife — Come, my dear Frcferpine^ I'll take care of you. 

Mid. Pray, Sir, let me fpeak to you. 

True, No, no ; I'll talk with you before a Magif- 
tratc A Cart, Bride^el/ ; ^^--^^ yon underflaiKl 

me - - Teaguey let her be your Priibner, I'll wait 
on this Lady. 

Jur, Mr. Conftahle, I'll rewiuxl you. 

Tea, It iih convenient noo by the Law of Arfnih, 1 
that I fearch my Priihoner, for fear fbe may have ibnie I 
Pocket-Piihtols : Dere is a Joak for you. . | 

[Searches, her Peeket, 

Mid, Ah ! don't ufe an old Woman fo barbaroufly- 

Tea, Dear Joy, den fy vere you aa old Woman ! 
Pat is your Fait, not mine, Joy ! Uboo, here iih no- 
ting but fcribble fcrabble Pfipersi I tink. 

[Pulls out a handful of Letters 

True. Letmciee^cm; they may be oflJie 

[Lopks 9ver the Ifftters,^ For Mr, Richmore-^— -*Ah! 
Does be trafiick hereabouts ? 

Jur. That is the Villain that would have abas'd 
me. 

True, Ha! Then be has abus'd you ; Villain in- 
d^ 1 ^ ■ ■ ■■■. » WasbiiLN^e mfhrnre, Mitoeft ? a 
My handfome Mu^J ..:.,. . .^ . ^ - 
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Jun Ay, ay, the yery famcj a lufty, ugly Fcl- 

V. 

True, Let me fee— whofe Scrawl is this ? [Optni 
fbe Later,'] Death and Confufion to my Sight ; Clelia! 

My Bride I His Whore. — I've paft 

a Precipice unfeen, which to look back upon ihivers 
mc with Terror. This Night, this very Mo- 
ment, had not my Friend been in Confinemenr, had 
not I worn this Drefs, had not Junlia been in Danger, 
had not Teague found this Letter, had the Jeaft minuteft 
Circumflance been omitted, what a Mooiler had I been f 
Miilrefs, is this £ame Richmare in the Houfe J3ill, 
tbink'e ? 

-.^«r. *Tis very probable be may. 

Tru(, W^ry well. Teagut^ take thefe Ladies' 

over to the Tavern, and flay there till I come to you, 
•—Madam, (I0 Aurdia) fear no Injury,—— ^y our 
Friends are near you. 

Aur, What does he mean ? 

^ta. Come, dear Joy, I vil give you a Pot of Winc^ 
out of your own Briberies here. 

\liaks out Midnight. Exit Aurelia and Mob. 

Manet Trueman. 

Entgr Richmore. 
^ch. Since my Money won't prevail on this croft 
Fellow, ril try what my Authority^ can do- ■ 
Khar's the meaning of this Riot, Conftable ? I have 
t^e CommifHon of the Peace, and can command you. 
Go about your BuHnefs, and leave your Prifoners with 
me. 

True, No, Sir ; the Prifoners ihall go about their Ba- 

fmefs, and I'll be left with you Look'e, Mafter» 

^e don't ufe to make up thefe Matters before Com* 
P^ny : So you and I muft be in private a little. -— You 
%» Sir, that you are a Juftice of Peace. 

&-f>. Yes, Sir j I have vsay Commiffion in my Pocket* 

True^ I believe it.— — Now, Sit, one good Turn 
fcferves another : And if you will promife to do me 
^ Kindnefs, why, you ihall have as good as you bring. 

V«L. IL H ^ib. 
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Rkh. What is Ji ? 

^rue. You niuft know, Sir, there is a Nelgbboor's 
Daughter that I had a woundy Kindnefs for: She had . 
a very good Repute all over the Pariih, and mighthavc 
marry M very handfomely, that I mud fay 5 but I dont 
knovir how, we came together after a very kindly 
natural manner, and I fwore, that I muft fay, 1 did 
fwear confoundedly, that I would marry her : ^ot, \ 
I don't knov^ how, I never car'd for marrying of her 
£nce. 

Rich, How fo ? 

True. Why, becaiifc I did my Bufmefs without it : 

That was the beft way, I thought The Truth is, 

ihc has fomc foolifti Reafons to fay fhe's with Child, 
and threatens mainly to have me taken up with a War- 
rant, and brought before a Jullice of Peace, Nov/, 
Sir, I intend to come before you, and 1 hope your 
Worfhip will bring me ofF. 

Rich. Look'e, Sir, if the Woman prove with Child, 
and you fwore to marry her, you muft do't. 

True, Ay, Mafler ; but I am for Liberty and Pro- 
perty. I vote for Parliameiit-Men : I pay Taxes, and 
truly I don't think Matrimony confident with the Li- 
berty of the Subje6V. 

Rich. But in this Cafe, Sir, both Law and Jufticc will 
oblige you. 

True, Why, if it be the Law of the Land ——I 

found a Letter here 1 think it is for your Wor- 
fhip. 
■ Rich, Ay, Sir, how came you by it ? 

True, By a very ftiange Accident truly — CletU 

— ihe fays here you fwore to marry her. Ehl 

^ Now, Sir, I fuppofe that what is Law for a 

Petty Conftable, may be Law for a Juftice of Peace. 

Rich. This is the oddeft Fellow 

True, Here was the t'other Lady that cry'd out fo 

1 warrcint now, if I were brought before you for 

ravifhing a Woman the Gallows wou'd ravilh mc 

for'f. 

Richn But I did not ravifh her. 

Tm, 
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True, That Fm glad to hear : I wanted to be fure 
tfthat. ^ [AfiJe. 

Rich, I don^t like this Fellow. Come, Sir> give me 
Bj Letter, and ^o about yourBoiinera s I have no more 
to fay to yotu 

7r«r« But I have Ibmething to fay to you. 

(Coming up to him. 

\ S(r^. What! 

: f r«. Dog. (^trike$ him. 

%ch. Ha ! ftruckby aPeafant! (Dranvs,) Slave, thy 

[ Death is certain. (^ns at Trtteman. 

TVm. O brave Don Joha, Rape and Murder in one 
Night f (Di/arms him. 

Rich, Rafoal, return my Sword, and acquit your 
Frifonersy elfe will I profecute thee to Beggary. TU 
|tvefome Petty-fogger a thoufand Pound to ftarve thee 
and thy Family according to Law. 
True. I'll lay yon a thoufand Pound yon won't 

( Difco'vering himfilf. 

Rich, Ghofts and Apparitions ! Truman f 

True, Words are needlefs to upbraid you ; my very 
Looks are fuf&cient ; and if you have the leaft Senfe of 
Shame, this Sword wou'd be lefs painful in yonr Heart, 
than my Appearance is in your Eye. 

Rich, Truth, by Heavens. 

True. Think on the Contents of this (Jhe^ing a Let^ 
fir) think next on me ; refiedt upon your Villainy to 
^relia, then view thyfelf. 

Rich, Trueman, canft thou forgive me? 

True. Forgive theel (A long Vaufe.) Do one thing, 
and I will. 

Rich, Any thing : Fll beg thy Pardon. 

True. The Blow excufes that. 

Rich, ril give thee half my Eflate. 

True, Mercenary. 

Rich, I'll make thee my fole Heb*. 

True. I defpife it. 

Rich, What (hall I do ? 

True. You Ihall ^ — marry Cklia. 

Rich, How I that's too hard. 

H a Tru$. 
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frue. Too hard !, Why wa§ it thien imposM on me ? 
if you marry her yourfelf, 1 fhall believe you intendc4 
me no Injury; fo your Behaviour will bejuftified, my 
Refentment appeas'd, and the Lady's Honour r^- 

pair'd. 

Bach. 'Tis infamous. 

Tr*/. No, by Heavens, 'lis Juftice, and what is juft 
is honourable : If Promiies from Man to Man hare 

Force, why not from Man to Woman ? - — '- Their 

very Weaknefs is the Cba^^tgr of rh.pir Po*x'er, and 
they Ihou'd not be injur'd, becaufe they can't retuxa 

R'ch. Return my Sword. 

7rue, In my Hand 'tU the Sword of JulUcc, and I 
IhouM not part with it. 

Rich. Then ftieath it here. Til die befqrp I coniint 

fo bafely. 

True. Confider, Sir, the Sword is worn for a diftin- 

guiftiing Mark of Honour Promife me one, and 

receive t'other. 

Rich. I'll promife nothing, till I have that in my 

Power. 

frue- Take it. \TbrQ^i hi/k hit Sfwori* 

' Rich, Ifcornto be cpmpelVd even to JwH-rce.; an4 
now that I may refift, I yield>— ^^— '"Tne^^B/y;*, I hfivc 
injur'd thee, and C/e/ia I have feverely wrong'd. 

True. Wrong'd indeed. Sir ; — r- and to aggravate, 
tic Crime, the fair Affli£led loves you. Marked yoo 
with what Confufion (he received me ? She wept, the 
inkir'd Innocence wept, and with a ftrange Reluaance 
gave confent ; her moving Softncfs pierc'd my Be^U 
tho' I miftook th« Canfe. 

Rich. Your youthful Virtue warm? my Btipaft, and 
xnelf 8 it into Tendernefs. 

True. Indulge it. Sir ; Juftice is noble in any Form; 
think of the Joys and Raptures will poiTefs her, when 
(he finds you inftead of me : You, the dear DiffcciWcr, 
the Man (he loves, the Man (be gave for loft, to M 
him true, returnM, and in her Arms, 

Kch 
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If id. No new Pofieflion can give equal Joy : 

h. fliall be done, the Prieft that waits for you ihall tie 
'Ae Knot this Moment ; in the Morning 1*11 exped 
I you'll gitre me Joy. [Exif. 

True, So, is not this better now than cutting olf 
Throats ? I have got my Revcnge> and the Lady will 
bave hers without Bloodihed. [Exit. 

SCENE changes t$ an ^fartmett\ Confiance 

and Semfant, 

S(r, He^s joft a coming up^ Ma'^am, 

Cwr. My Civility to this Man will be as great a Con- 
flraint upon xne, as Rudenefs wou*d be to his Brother ; 
)>Qt I mail bear it a little, becaufe our Defigns require 
it; [Enter Y. Wou*dbe.] his Appearance Ihocks me :— 
My Lord, I wifh you Joy . 

Y. W. Madam, 'tis only in your Power to give it ; 
*Mi wou'd yott honour me with a Tide to be really 
proud of, it (hou'd be that of your humbled Servant, 

^on. I never admitted any body to the Title of an 
huiable Servant, that I did not intend fhoold command 
JJJe* if yonr Lordfhipwill bear with the Slavery, you 
to! begin when you pleafe, provided you take uppn 
70a the Authority when I have a mind. 

Y. W, Our Sex, Madam, make much better Lovefs 
^Huftands; and I think it highly unfeafbriable, 
that you fhoa*d put yoyrfelf in my Tower, when you 
can fo abfolutely keep me in yours. 

Con. No, my Lord, We never trtiiy cdmmand till 
we have given our Promife to obey ; and we are never 
in more danger of being made Slaves, than when we 
have *em at our Feet. 

Y. W, True, Madam, thfe greateft: Empires are in 
moft danger of falling \ but it is better to be abrolute 
there, thai^ to a£l by a Prerogative that is confinM. 

Con. Well, well, my Lord, I like the Coriflitution 
we live under ; Im for a limited fowcr. ot none at 
lU. ' 

H 3 Y. ^. 
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Y. W, You have fo muchrtbe Heart of the Subjcft, 
Madams that you may rule as you pleafe ; but yof 
have weak Pretences to a limited Sway» where your' 

Eyes have already play'd the Tyrant. 1 think: 

one Privilege of the People is to kifs their Sovereign'* 

Hand. [Taking her hatti, 

Cj». Not till they have taken the Oaths, my Loid; 
and he thatrefufes them in the Form the Law prefciibes, 
is^ I think, no better than a Rebel. 

y. W. By Shrines and h\\.2s^, (Kmeling) by all that 
you think juf^ and I hold goody by this^ (Taihg her 
Hand) the faircit, and the dcareil Vow—— (KfJ^ag 

her Hand* \ 

Con. Fie, my Lord, (Sefmingly yifldiag.) 

Y. W, Your Eyes are mine, they bring me Tidings 
from your Heart, that this Night I {hall be happy. 

Con. Wou*d not you defpifc a Conqucft fo «afiiy 
gain'd ? 

Y. H\ Yours will be the Conqueft, and I fliall dc- 
fpife all the World but you. 

Con. But will you promife to make no Attempts 
upon my Honour ? 

Y. W. That -s foolifh. (Jfide.) Not Angels fent on 
MeiTages to Earth, fhall vifit with more Innocence. 

Con. Ay, ay, to be fure. (JJidt.) My Lord, 

I'll fend one to condudt you. (E^if* 

Y. TF, Ha, ha, ha ;-— no Attempts upon her Ho- 
nour ? When I can find the Place where it lies, TU tell 

her more of my Mind Now do I feel ten thou- 

fand Cufids tickling me all over with the Points of 

their Arrows. Where's my Deformity now? ^ 

have read fomewhere thefe Lines : 

Thd* Naiurt cafi me in a rugged Mouldy 

Since Fate has changed the Bullion into Goldi 

Cupid returns^ breaks all his Shafts of Lead^ 

And tips each Arronsj luitb a Golden Head. 

Feathif'd nxitb Title, the gay lordly Dart "I 

Fiies proudly on, njubilji every Virgin's Heart r 

Swells *with Ambition to reainje the Smarts J 

tnttt 
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En/er E'lder Wou*dbc lehindhim. 

£. W. Thus to adorn Dramatick Sterj^^ 
J, Stage Herojiruis in borrowod Glory ^ 

ftiud and Auguft as £*ver M^tn Junu^ ' 

And tttdi hii Empirt in a Stanza. 

[SUps him on the Shoulder* 

y. W, Ha ! my Bwthcr \ 
^ £. W. No, perfidious Man ; all Kindred and Rela- 
^tlon I difown : The poor Attempts upon my Fortune 
M^OuM pardon^ but thy bafe Defigna upon my Love> 
'.^I can Qever forgive ;—»— my Honour, Birth right* 
Riches^ All I cou'd more freely fpare^ than the leafl 
• Thought of thy prevailii^ here. 

Y. iV, How ! my Hopes deceiv'd ; curs'd be the 

fair Delttfiiins ^f her Sex ; whilft only Man opposed 

xny Cunning, I flood fecore ; but foon as Woman in- 

t leripeVd, Lock^ha^gM Hands, and the Devil was im- 

. ttieldiately on her &c. Weil, Sir, much^ good 

Mnay do you with your Miflrefs, and may you love and 
live, and flarve together, \G9ing. 

E. W, Hold^ Sir, I was lately your Prifoner, now 
you are mine ; when the Ejedn^nt is executed, yea 
fcaU be at Liberty. . . 

^.W. Ejeament! / 

E. W. Yes, Sir, by this, time* /I bopc>» my Friend* 
likve purg'd my Father's Houfe of^ that debauched and 
riotous Swarm cha^you had'hivM^togetherv. • /. . . . > 
Y. W, Confufion, Sir, let me pafs ; I am the Elder, 
and will be obey'd. {Dra^ucs, 

£. W. Dar^a thou difput^.tbe Elderihip fa ifobly ? 
Y. W. I dare, and wiU, toihe laill^op of my in- 
veterate Blood. ]^hey fight. 
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Entir Trueman and Teague. Trueman ftrikts d^vm 

their Siuords* 

True. Hold, hold 1 my Lord, I have broaght tbofe 
ihall foon decide the Cdntroverfy. 

Y. ?r. If I miilake not> this is the Villain that de* 
coy*d me abroad. 

[Rims «/ Tmcmany Teagne eatciff bis Arm 
hMni^ and takes anvety bis Sw§rd, 

Tea. Ay, be me Shoale, thi(h ifh the beiht Guard 
upon the Roles of Fighting, to caitch a Man behind 
hiB Back. 

True. My Lord, a Wofd: [fm/fers E.WoiCdhe'l 

Now, Gentlemen, pleafe to hear this veneral^e Lady. 

[Goes to the Doer and brings in Midnight* 

£. W. Midnight in Cuftody ! 

Tea. In my Caihtody, fet. 
. True. Now, Madam, yon know what Puniflinient 
Is d^Ain'd for the Injury ofier*d k> Aureka^ if yon don't 
immediat«ly confefs the Trtfth. 

Mlid. Then I muft own, (He«rt^en fo^ive me) 
\Weepfig] I muft Own, that Merges, a» he was ftiil 
flleem'd, ib he is the Firft-born. 
. Tea. A very honefl Woman, be me Shoule. 

Y. ?F. That Conftflioii is extorted by Pear, and 
ihereforei of no Force. 

True. Ay, Sir, but here is your Letter to her, with 
the Ink fcarce dry, where yon repeat your Offer of 
Flw^hundfed Pound a Year to fwcar in your Behalf. 

Tea, Dat was Teague^i finding out, and I believe 
St. Patrick put it in my Thoughts to pkk her Fockcti^ 

Enter Conftance and Aorelia. 

Cen. I hope, Mr. Wnn'^e^ yoa will make no Atr 
tempts upon my Peribn. 

Y. W. Damn your Perfon. 

E. W. But pray. Madam, where have you been all 
this Evening ? ]Te Aurelia. 

1 Avr^ 
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; jfur. Very bufy, I can aflure you, Sir ; here's an 
honeft Conftable tl^e I CDoW ^tA in my Heart to 
•••^T» i»ad the gtcaiy Jtoktie but one Drop of genteel 

r Mkd ih Us Veins i wbftfs become of him ? 

C^v. Bf eft me, Cbnfin^ marry a^ CoAllable ! 

^ur. Why trdly» Madam, if tli^ Conftable had not 
ttme i» a very cridcal Miaiice^ by this Time I had 
been glad t^ many any BWy . 

^r«^. I take you at your Word, Madam, you fliall 
fflarryhhn ^Kts Roneat; tnit if you d^n't fs^ that I 
«*ve getica^ BIwad in xtoy Veiaa by to-awrroW Mom- 

• -^«r. And wa« it yoii* Sir ? 

7rue.. Look'e, Madam, don't be afham'd; I found 
you a little in the dijhabilee^ that's the Truth on't, but 
you made a brave Defence. 

Aur, I am obliged to you \ and tho' you were a lit- 
«e whimfical to day, this Jate Adventure has taught 
roe how dangerous itis to provoke a Gentleman by ill 
^»age ; therefore, if my Lord and this Lady will (hew 
^s a good Example, I think we muft follow our Lea- 
ders, Captain. 

^'»/. As boldly as when Honour calls. 

OyjT, My Lord, there was taken among your Bro- 
ther's jpvlal Crew, his Friend SuhtUtnan^ .whom wc 
have taken care tOjfecure, 

E* ^. For him the Pillory ; for you, Madam—— 

[To Midnight. 

"[ea. Be me Shoule, Ihe ihall be married to Maifhter 

Fuller, 

E. W. For you, Brother*! 

Y. PF, Poverty and Contempt—— 

^ /which I yield as to a milder Fatty 

*h4n Obligations from the Man 1 bati^ [Exit. 

E. JF. Then take thy Wifh And now, I hope, 

all Parties have received, their due Rewards and Punifh- 

ments. 

H ly Tea.- 
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ita^ Bat what will yoa do for poor ^iogui^ Maiih« 

tcr? 
S. W. What ihall I do for theei 
7ta. Arah» maalc me a Joftice of Peafh, dear J( 
E* W. Juflice of Peace ! thou art not quaHfy'd, 
T#tf, Yeft, fet am I 1 can take the Oats, an^ 

write my Mark—- -I can be an honefht Man myfiiel 

and keep a great Rogue for my Qerk. 

B. ^. Well, welly you ihall be taken Care of; 

Apw, Captain, we fet ont for Happinef s 

Ltt noM i^l^ir *whatiir their Fwtmus he^ 
Foriung mufi yiild^ wM/i Mm but 4i& iiki mi* 
Cbufi a branfi Friend as Partner of your Bnafiy 
fie a^infi 'wken your Right is in Centefi ; 
fie trui to Lovtf Mid Fait will do the refl^ 
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EPILOGUE. 



Spoken by Mrs. HOOK. 



OUR Poet opened fwith a loud warlike Blafty 
But nonxj lueak Woman is his fafefi Cafti 
To bring him off tvith garter at the laji : 
Not that he's *nain to think, that I can fay y 
Or he can tvrite fine Things to help the Play, 
The 'various Scenes have drait^d bis Strength and Art ^ 
And /, you knew, had a hard Jlruggling Part : 
But then he brought me wff 'uxitb'Life and Limb ; 
Ah ! Wou'd that I coif d do as much for him *- 
Stay, 'let me think y our Fa'vdurs to excite, 
Iftill muft aa the Part IfUfd to-night. 
For twhatfo^er may be your ffy Pretence, 
Tou like thofe befi that make the befi Defence : 
But this ii needlefs ■ *Tis in n/ain to cra've it, 

y' you ha've damned the Play, ncr Po<wer canfave it ; 
Not all the Wits of Athens, and of Rome ; 
Not Shdcefpear, Johnfbn, cou'd re'voke its Doom : 
Nay, twhat is more if once your Anger roufes. 

Not all the courted Beauties of both Houfes, 
Be wo»V ha*ve ended here, — but I thought meetj. 
To tell him there <was left onefafe Retreat, 
Prote&iofifacred at the Ladies Feet^ 
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To that he atifwer^d in fuhmifftve Strain^ 

He paid all Homage to this Female Reign, 

And therefbre turf?d bis Satyr ^gainft the Men, 

From yeur great ^een, this fo*vereign Right ye dnrwt 

To keep the Wits^ as Jhe the Worlds in Jnve'. 

To her hright Sceptre^ your bright Eyes they bow 

Such awful Splendor Jits on eatery Brotu, 

All Scandal on the Sex luere Treafon nonv^ 

The Flay can tell lAjith ivtaf poetici Carep 

He laboured to redrefs the injured Fair^ 

And if you nuon^t protect ^ the Man nmlldamn him there 

Thenfa'ue the Mufe thatJUes to you far Aid^ 

Perhaps my poor Reqmefi may Jome perfiuide^ 

Becaufe it is thefirft I^ver made. 
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TO ALL 

Friends round the U^rekin, 

Mj Lords and Gentlemen^ 

INftead of the mercenary Expe6bti6ns that attend 
Addr6f!es of this Nature, I numbly beg that this 
may be receiv'd as an Acknowledgment for the Fa- 
vours you have already confcrr'd : I have tranigreiTed 
the Rules of Dedication, in offering you any thing in 
that Style, without firft alking vour Leave : But the 
Entertainment I found in Shrofjbire^ commands me to 
be gratefiil, and that's All I intend. 

*Twas my good Fortune to be order'd fome time 
sgo into the Place which is made the Scene of this 
Comedy ; I was a perfedl Stranger to every thing in 
^akp, but its Character of Loyalty, the Number of its 
Inhabitants, the Alacrity of the Gentlemen in Recruit- 
ing the Army, with their generous and hofpitable Re- 
ception of Strangers. 

This Charadber I found £o amply verified in every 
Particular, that you made Recruiting, which is the 
gi^ateft Fatigue upon Earth to others, to be the great- 
eft Pleafure m the World to me. 

The Kingdom cannot fhew better Bodies of Me% 
better Inclinations for the Service, more Generofity, 
more good Underftanding, nor more Politenefs, than 
M to be found at the Foot of the Wrekin, 

Some little Turns of Humour that I met with al- 
ntpft within the Shade of that famous Hill, gave the 
Rife to this Comedy; and People were apprehenfive 

3 th»t* 
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that, by the E)^ample of fomc others, I would mak^| 
the Town merryat the Expence of thr CotttUrf-Gbi- 
tlcinan : But they fofgot th«t I was- t<j wf ke a-G(Jme-j 
dy, not a Libel ; and that whilft I held to Naturci 
no Pcrfon of any Charadler in your Country coul4 
fuffer by being exfk>s'd< I haVe drawn the JufHceJ 
and the Clown in their Puris NaturaUhus ; the onu 
an apprehenfhrey flul-dy, brave Blockhead i aad &j 
other a vwrfliy, honeft, gen^Mift* GeAttettkit, hfciity! 
in his Country's Caufe, and of as good an Under* 
{landing as I could give him, which I mud confefs is 
far (hort of his own. 

I humbly beg leave to interline a Word , or two of 
the Adventures of the Ricruiting Officer upon theSti^. 
Mr. Richy who commands the Company for which 
thofe Recruits were fais'd, has defur'd me to acquit 
hittr before the World of a Charge which he thinks 
lies heavy upbh Kim, for a^ng this Play on Mi". Dur- 
,/^y's tMrd Night. 

A it kticywn unto all Meriy by the/e Fre/ejUSy that it 
twm niy ASi and Deed, or radier Mr. hurfefh ; for he 
wflnV play his third Night againff the firA of iftine. 
He bfoughl dbwri a huge Fught (^frightful Birds 
wpDrt md; When (Heaven knows) I had not a feather'd 
Fowl in my Play, except one fingle liitt .• But I prff- 
fently made Tlumi a Bird, becaufe of his Nam^ ajnd 
BravLen another, becaufe of the Feather In his Hat ; 
and with thefe three I engaged his whole ^ Empire, 
which I think was as great a if^ender as any m tht 
Sim. 

But, to anAver his Complaints more gravely, the 
Stafdn was far advanced ; the Officers that ma^ the 
greateil Figures in my Play were all commanded to 
Sieir Ports abroad, and waited only for a Wind, whidi 
mig^t poflibly turii in lefs than a Bay : And I know 
none of Mr. Durfy\ Birds that had Pofts abroad birt 
his Woodcocksy and their Seaibn is over 5 fo that he 
might put off a Day with lefs rrejudice than the Rf- 
cruiflng Ojficer cou'd ; who has. this £uti^r to iay for 

hiinfelf; 
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\fe\f, that he was pofted before the other fpoke» 
id could not with credit recede from his Station. 
Thefe and fome other Rubs this Comedy met with 
^fere it appeared. But on the other hand, it had 

rerful Helps to fet it forward : The Duke of Or- 
nui encouraged the Author, and the Earl of Orrtry 
)pr0TM the Play. My Ricruits were nniii'vJd by my 
^tarml and my Caioml, and could not fail to pafi 
' leri and fiill to add to my Succefs, they were 
is*d among my Tritnit rram/ /i6^ Wrekin. 
This Health has the Advantage over oar other ce* 
sbrated Toafts, never to grow worfe for the Wearing : 
*]is a lailing Beauty, old without Age, and common 
>Qt Scandal. That you may live long to f^^ it 
fullv round, and to enjoy the abundant Pleafurct 
[nf yonr Uir and plentiful Country, is the hearty Wi{h 

My .Lords and QintUmtn^ 
\» 
Tfur moft Obliged^ 

And mofi obediint Sirnfant. 

G» Farquhas* 
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/N ancieni Timis *when HQllen's/atal Cha'-m$ 
Rouxdthe contenMmg Uni*verfi to JrmSp 
The Graeciaa Council happily Seputet 

Thejlj Ulyffcs forth to roife Rfcruits^ 

The artful Captain founds ^without Delay ^ 

Where Great Achilles, a Deferter^ lay. 

Him Fate had <warnd to Jhun the Trojan Bknvs : 

Him Greece requird againft their Trojan Foes* 

Ail their recruiting Arts <wert needful here^ 
To raife thitgreat, this timorous Volunteer. 
Ulyffes -well &ouId taii — he firrSi he tvarms 
The ^warlike Youth He lijiens to the Charms 
Of Plunders^ fne lacd Coats^ and glittering ArmSt 
Ulyffes caught the young afpiring Bcy^ 
And lifted him luho wrcught the Fate of Troy. 
Thus by Recruiting *was bold HedoJ: Jlain : 
Recrustir£ thus fair Hellen did regain, 
4f for cne Hellen fucb prodigious Things 
Were ailed J that they e'ven lifed Kings ; 
If for one Hellen*/ artful, <vicious Charms, 
Half the traffported World ^ as found in Arms i 
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PROLOGUE. 

tf^bat yhr fi mmy Hellcns may vie 4are, 
WhmJ* Minds at ivtU at Fgcei art/i fair f 
If^ one Hellen'j Eyts, OU Greece ccu^dfind 
Jt$ Homer ^r'd 10 luriie, fv'n Homer i^iaJ i 
I'i'e Rritot^ & Jure ieyenJ eeapart maj •wri/e, 
that liUiM ft many HtUtniivry Niglt. 



DRAMATIS PERSON iEJ 

MEN. 

Mr. Ballanci%'\ TMr. Keen, 

Mr. Scale, >Thre« Jafticei. < Mr. Philipt. 
Mr. Seruplu J LMr. Jdnt, 

Mr. Worthy ^ a Gentleman ofSbropJhin, Mr. Jf////V 

Capt. P&jw^, 7 Two Rcauiting C Mr, JT/Vi/. 
Capt. Brazen, ) Officers. ( Mr. CihSeri 



Kife, Serjeant to P/ume. 
Bullock, a Country Clown.. 



Mr. Eft<ourt. 
Mr. Bullock. 



Coftar Piar^ain, }rr^ 1 » ' •!. f Mr. Norris. 
tL Jffle^Tree, J^*^ ^^^^'^^ { Mr. F^i^anA. 



W O ME N. 
Melinelar a Lady of Fortue, Mrs. Rogern 



Sjfivia, Daaghter to Bailatice, 
in love with Plume. 

Lucy, Melinda's Maid. 

Pofe, a Country Wench.. 



Mrs. Safsford. 



Mrs 4 Mounifcrt^ 



Conftable, Recruits^ Mob, Sicrvants and Attendants, 
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A C T I. 

CENnE,. Tie MarkeJ^Plac^^ — -^Brum 
• bNit^ the Granadeer- March. 

W<r ^fjeant Kit«i, followU'hy Thomat Apple-Tree, 
^ C^fkax l?€iiT'tnTLmy an J tlf0 Moh. 



'fi Speech 




F any Gentlemen Soldiers* 
or others, have a mind to 
jferve her MajeHy, and poll 
down the French King : If 
any: Prentices have fevere 
Maflers, any Children have 
utiful Parents : If any Servants have two little 
ages, or any Huiband too much Wife: Let 
repair to the noble Serjeant Kite, at the Sign 
the Ra^sny in this good Town of Sbre^wfiury^ 
they ihall receive prefent Relief and Enter- 
ttment ■ *■ Gentlemen, I don't beat, my 

'fams here to infnaie or lAveigle any Man^ for yoa 

♦ muii 
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mud know Gentlemen, that I am a Man of Honour! 
Befides, I don^ beat up for common Soldiers i no, 
lift OQly Granadeers, Granadeers, Gentlemen — ^^%i 

Gentlemen, obferve tjiis Cap This is the Cap 

Honour, it dubs a Man a Gentleman in the drawing 
a Tricker ; ^nd he that has the good Fortune to 
born fix Foot high^ was born to be a great Man- 
Sir, will you give me leave to try this Cap upon yo\ 
Head ? 

Coft. Is there no harm in't ? Won't the Cap lift me ? 

Kite, No, no, no more than I can — Come, let mc^ 
fee how it becomes you. 

Cv?. Are you fure there be no Conjuration in it ? 
No '^Gunpowder Plot upon met 

Kite. No, no, Friend; don't fear, Man. 

Coft, My Mind mifgives me plaguily— Let me" 

fee it (Going to put it on) It fmells woundilj of 

Sweat and £rimflone. Smell Tummas, 

^ha. Ay, wauns does it. 

'Cofl, Pray, Serjeant, what Writing is this upon the 
Face of it ? 

Kite. The Crown, or the Bed of Honoun 

Coft, "^rxy now, what may be that fame Bed of 
Honour ? 

-Kite, O! mighty large Bedl bigger by half thaft 
fhe great B?d at Ware ■ ten thoi^fand People ma^ 
lie in it togethe**, and never feel one another. 

Coft, My Wife ar3 I wou'd do well to lie in't, for 
we don^'t care for feeling one another — But do Foik 
fleep found in this fame Bed of Honour. 

Kite. Soond ? Ay, fo found that they never \vake. 

Ctft. Wauns 1 T wife again that my Wife lay there. 

Kite. Say you fo ? Then, I iind, Brother, ^ 

Cft, Brother! Hold there Friend; I am no Kin- 

diTtd to you that I know of yet took'e, Serjeant, 

no Coaxingi no Wheedling,' ^^y^ fee If I have a 

mind to lift, why fo — — If not, why 'tis not fo — . 
therefore take your Cap and- your Brotherfhip back a- 
^ain, for I am not difpo?ed at this 'pfefent "Writing— • 
No Coaxing, -no Brothering ihe,- Faith. ■ 

Kite, 
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Kite. I coax ! I wheedle ! I'm above it ! Sir, I have 

'd twenty Campaigns But, Sir, you talk 

1, and I mull own that you are a Man every Inch 

; you, a pretty young fprightly Fellow 1 love a 

fliow with a Spirit; but I fcorn to coax, 'tis bafe : 
o' I muft fay, that never in my Life have I fcen a 
better built ! how firm and ilrong he treads ! He 
s like a Caftle ; but I fcorn to wheedle any Man 
Come, honeft Lad, will you take Share of a Pot ? 
i Cofl. Nay, for that Matter, I'll fpend my Penny 
||r!th the be^ he that weirs a Head, that is, begging 
your Pardon, Sir, and in a fair Way. 
:[ Kite, Give me your Hand then ; and now Gentlc- 

inen, I have no more to fay, but this Here's a 

Parfe of Gold, and there is a Tub of humming Ale 

ij? niy Quarters 'Tis the Queen's Money, and the 

Queen's Drink— She's a generous Queen, and loves 
^ Subjedts— I hope, Gendemen, you won't tti\SQ 
the Queen's Health ? 
All Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite. Huzza then ! huzza for the Queen, and the 
Honour of Sbropjhire. 
All Mob, Huzza! 

Kite, Beat Drum. [Exeunt Shoutingy Drum beatify 
u Granadeer*s March, 

I 

Enter Plume in a Riding Habit, * 

Flume, By the Granadeer March that ihou'd be my 
Drum ; and by that Shout, it fhou'd beat with Succefe 
—Let me fee — Four a Clock — [Looking cnhisWatch,'\ 

At Ten Yeflerday Morning I left London A 

hundred and twenty Miles in thirty Hours is pretty 
finart Riding, b^t nothing to the Fat^ue of Recruiting, 

Enter Elite. 
Kite. Welcome to Shre^Jhuryy noble Captain : From 
the Banks of the Danube to the Se^vern Side, noble 
Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. A very elegant Reception indeed, Mr. "Kite. 
I find you are fairly entered into your Recruiting Strain: 
*^Pray what Succefs ? 

Kite, 
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Kite. I have been here a W^ek, and I have recruit- 
ed Five I 

Plume. Five ! Pray what are they ? 

Kite. I have liUcd the ftrong Man of Kent, the King 
of rfie Gypjies^ a Scotch Pedlar^ a Scoundrel Attorney, 
and a Welch Parfon. 

Plume ^ An Attorney ! Wert thou mad ? Lift a Law- 
yer ! Difcharge him, difcharge him this Minute. 

Kite. Why, Sir? ^ ' 

Pluine. Becaufe I will have no body in my Company 
that can write ; a Fellow that can write, can draw Pe- 
titions — I fay this Minute diicharge him. 

Kite. And what fhall I do with the Parfon ? 

Plume. Can he write ? 

Kite. Hum ! He plays rarely upon the Fiddle. 

Plume. Keep him by all means-^-But how ftands the 
Country afFc£led ? Were the People pleas'd with the 
News of my coming to Town ? 

Kitii Sir, the Mob are ib pleased with your Ho^ 

nour, and the Juilices and better Sort of People are fo 

' delighted with me, that we fhall foon do your Bufinefs 

But, Sir, you have got a Recruit here that 

you little think of. 

Plume. Who? 

Kite. One that you beat up for the laft time yon 
were in the Country : You remember your old Friend 
ilftf/^ at the Caflle ? 

Plume. She's not with Child, I hope. 

Kite. No, no. Sir— — fhe was brought to bed 
Yefierday. 

Plume. Kite J you muft father the Child. 

Kite, And fo her Friends will oblige me to marry 
the Mother. 

Plume. If they ihou'd, we'll take her with us ; (he 
can waih you know, and make a Bed upon occaflon. 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaiion. But your 
Honour knows that I am marry'd already. 

Plume. To how many ? 

Kite. I can't tell readily — I have fet them down 
here upon the'back of the Mufter-RoU. [Drtrajs it 

out. ' 
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«M/.] Let me fee, ■ ■ hnfrimis^ Mri. Shily Snikef^es, 
ihe fells Potatoes upon OrmQud-Key in Dubiifi — Peggy 
Guzzle, the Brandy Woman, at the Horfe-Guardat 

Wbitt^all Dolly W^^ggon, the Carrier*8 Daughter 

at Hiri/— Madamoiielle Vim bo* torn-flat at the Bufi — 
Then Jenny Oakham, the Ship Carpenter*s Widow, at 
fortfmoutb \ but I don*t reckon upon her, for Ihe wta ' 
marned at the fame Time to two Lieutenants of Ma- 
lines, and a Man t^ War^s Boatfwain. 

?lume. A full Company— —You have nam*d ^vt^^ . 
Come, make Vm half a dozen.;-— -^AT///— -is the Child 
a Boy br a Girl > 
'Kite. A Chopping Boy. 

Plume. Then let the Mother down in your Lift, an^ . 
the Boy in mine : Enter him a Granadeer by the Naqie 
of Francis Kite, abfent upon Furlow -— rU allow you 
aMan*s Pay for his Sub£ftence, and nbw go comfort 
the Wenoh in the Straw. 
lOte. I (hall. Sir. 

flum^ Bat hold, have you made aqy nfe of your 
German Do&or's Habit fmce you arrived f t 

Kite. Yef, yes. Sir, and my Fame^s all abottt the 
^ Country for the moft> faithful Fortune-teller that ever 
I told a Lie- I was -obliged to let my Landlord in- 

I to the Secret, Tor the Convenience of keeping it fo t : 
but he*s an honeft Fellow, and will be faithful to any , 
Koguery that is trufled to him.' This Device, Sir, will 
; g«t you Men, and me Money, which, .1 think, is 

; Si we want at prefent But yonder comes your 

Friend ^tr. Worthy — Has your Honour any farther 
ODramapds> ^ 

Plume. None at prefent. \£xit. Kite.] ^isinde^- 
the Pidur« o{Worthy4 but- the Lifc*s departeds. 

£ttter Worthy. 
What, Arms a-crof^, Worthy ! Methinks you ihould 
hold *em open, when a Friend's fo near— -The Man 
has got the Vapours in his Ears, I believe : .1 muftex- \ 
pel &is melancnoly Spirit. . ,, 

Vol'. IL I Spleen , 
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^Zr/ii» "lAwr nvofft of Fiends helonv^ 

rfy, I cptyun $bii^ hy this Magkk Blonx^ 

[Slaps Worthy on tbt Sboultkn 

Wor, Plum f my dear C^ain, welcome. Safe and 
foond rctttrn'd I ^ 

Plume. I *ibip*d fiife from Germany, and found, I 
lope, fK)m Lenden ; yon fee I have loft neither Leg, 
Anxkf nor Nofe : Then for my Iniide, 'tis neither trpa- 
bled with Sympathies nor Antipathies ; and I have aa 
excellent Stomach for RoaH-Beef. 

JFior. Thotf art a happy Pdlow, once I was fo. ^ 

Plume. What ails thee, Man ? No Inundations nor I 
Earthquakes in ITales, I hope ? Has your father role 
fibm the Dtad, a«d re-aflbmM bis Eftate f 

W^r. Na 

Plume, Then you are manyM fnrely^ 

Wer, No. 

Plume. Then you are mad, or turning <2h^^^'' 

Wgr. Come, I muft out with it— Your once gay, 
WMg Friend, is dwindled into an obfeqnioua thought- 
fill, romantick, conftant Coxcomb. 

timme. And pray what is all this for? 

ISr#r*.For a Woman. 

P4»me* Give ihc thy Hand t If thoo go to that, be- 
hold me as oMequious, as tlmughtful^ aBd as cotifiant a 
C^xeomh afe your Worftip. 

Whr^ For whom ? 

Pimmi. For a Regiment ' " Bat for a Woman I 
^Sdeath f I have been conflant to fifteen at a time, bat 
nailer ttielaMholy for one, and can the Love of one 
bring you into this Condition ? Pray, who is this woa- 
d^fyllklknf 

Wer. A Heikn indeed, not to be woti^ otder a tea 
Years Siege, as great a Beauty and as great a Jilt. 

Plume. A Jilt ! Pho f Is ihe as great a Whore i 

»V- No, no. * 

Phrne^ ^h ten thoufand j»itic< : Bat wiio is Ibef I)^ 
Jknowter? 

^on Very well. ' 

3 , fk0^. 



Hm0!^ Tbat im{>offibIe ^— ^ I I^qw QP Wom» 
that will hold out a tea Year*9 ^t8ge» 

Fb/s What thinkye of Milind« f 

Pkm. Ahhnda ! Wh}^ (he began to Caf>ituktte tbist 

, time Twe]«i|!tinonth, and offered to Sjjrreoder upon 

honoarable Terms ; and ladvis'd you to propofe^ Set- 

tteiii^iit of live hundred Poi|i)d9 a Y^zx tQ her> before I' 

w/ent lail abroad. 

JVor. I did, and ibe h^arken'd tp it» <)e0rin^onl]r 
one Week to confider-t-When> b^yonii her liope9» 
the Town was reli6?^> and I ^c'4 t^ tiiri^ xf^ Siego 
tmo a Blod»do» 

_ • • • , 

Piume, Explain, «sq^1idh. 

Wor. My tadf Ric%^ Ker Aont in fUtaJUnre diei, 
' ftcd leaves her, at tMs<critical Time, twenQrthQOfand 
foando. 

I P/»/«^. Oh the pBvi) I What ft df Hca|» WoQmii was 
there fpoil'd ! But by the Rulcp of Wsir now ■ ■ 
W9rtiy9 Blockade was fopliflr*— --Aiter fuch « CQavoy 
t>f Proviiions was entered the Place, you coold have ao 
thought of reducing it by Famine ; you ihould have 
redoubled your Attacks, tfd^en the Tewn bj Stem, 
or have dyM upon the Breach. 

W^r. I did make one general A^i^lt, and pufh'd k 

With all my Forces ; but i waa Co vigorouily repuls^df 

I that defpairing of ever gaining her fpr a Miftrefs, I 

I have alter-d my Conduj^ ^iven o\y Addrefles the 

obfequious and di&nt Turn, and court her now fbf % 

[Wife, 

Piume. So as you grew Obfequious, (he ^ew Haugh« 
^ ; and becaofe you approach'tl her as a Goddefsi (he 
iB*d you like a Dog. 
Wor. Exaaiy. 

Plume, 'Tis the way <rf 'em all. ■ ■■* » Come, Witm 
^h' your obfequious and diAant Airs will never bring 
you together j you nmft not think to furmount hec 
Pode by yoi^r Humility : Wou*d you bring her to bet- 
ter Thoughts of yOu, (he muft be reduced to a meaner 
Opiinpn of hteifelf. Let me (ee^ the very Bcft thing 
wt I would do» ihottld be to lie wij^.hfir Chamberr 

I 2 maid. 
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jMsdy and hire three or four Wenches in the Neigh 
'boorhood to report that I had got them with Chik 
' Soppofe we LampoonM all the pretty Womei 

in ToWHi and^eft her^oat; or^ what if we made a 
Bally and forgot >to invite Her with one of two of the 
Uglieft. 

' IVor. Thele woi^dbe Mortifieationsy I moft confe/s ; 
1>ut we live in fuch a precife, dull Place^ that we can 
haveno'Bjdls, no Lampoons, no 

iPMmi. What I no Baftards ! and fo many Recrait- 
ingiQficcr^'in Town I I thought *twas a Maxim a- 
onong them« to leave as. many Recruits in theCoontiy 
«as they carryM out. 

^* 4f^ot, No body doubts your good Will, noble Captain, ^ 
in ierving your Country with your beft Blood, wicneff 
•our Friend M$l/j at the Caftle ; there haye been Tears ' 
in Town about that Bolinefs, Captain. 

Plitme, I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Wor, O, Sir^ hare you thought of her ? I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Sjlnna, 

Plume. Your Affairs had quite put mine out of my 
^ad. *Tm true, Sj^a and I had once agreed to p 
to Bed together, couM we have adjufted Prdiminaries,* ' 
l>ut Ihe wou*d have the Wedding before Confununa- 
tioni as I was for Confummation before tbe Wed- 
ding ; we cou*d not a|ree. She was a pert, obftiaaK 
Pool, and wouM lofe her Maidenhead her own way, 
fo fhe may keep it for Plume. 

Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no octer 
Conditions ? 

Plume, Your Pardon, Sir, Vll many upon no Cos 
dition at all. — r ffl (hou'd, Tam refolvM never to 
bind myfelf to a Woman for my whole Life, till i 
know whether I ihall like her Companv for half an 
Hour. Suppofe I many*d a Woman that wanted a 
Leg——— fuch a thing might be, tinlefs I examined 
the Goods before-hand -— >— if People wouM hot ay 
one another's Conftitutions before they engaged, it 
would prevent all thefe Elopements, DivorccSi and the 
Pevil knows what. 
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Jfhr. Nay, for chat matter, the Town did not flick 

fay, that 

Plum?. I h^tc Country-Towns for that Reafon— -» 
' if yoDf Town has a dilhonoarable Thought of SvMa^ 
It defervtes to be burnt to the Ground — I love oyhia^ 
. I admire her frank» generous .Difpoiition"——There*« 
ibmething in that Girl more than Woman, her Sex is 
bat a Foil to her. The Ingratitude, Diilimnlation, 
Envy, Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of her Sifter Females, . 
do but fet off their Contraries in her -— In fhort, were 
I once a General, I wou'd marry her. 

fFor. Faith, you have Reafon — for were you bi:t 
a Corpora), ihe wou^d marry you-*— But my Me/inda 
coquets it with every Fellow (he fees ' Pll lay 

Fifty Pound (he UKikes Love, to you». 

P/iimi. ril lay you a Hundred that I return it, if (he 
does — LookVj Woptbyy Til Win her, and give her to 
you afterwards. 

^or.. If yon Win her, you ftuU Wear her. Faith ; I 
wouM not value the Gonqoeft, without the O-qdit of 
the Viftory, 

Eutir Kite. 

IDte. Captain, Captain, a Word in your Ear. . 

Tlumi. You may /peak out, here are none but 
Friends. 

Kiti^ You know. Sir, that you fentme to comfort 
the good Woman in the Straw, Mrs. Molly ■ ■ my 
Wife, Mr. Worthy. 

IVer, O ho \ very well, I wi& you Joy, Mr. Kite, 

Kite. Your Worfhip very well may rfor I have 

fot both a Wife and Child in half an Hour-r^ — Btt as 
was faying — You fcnt me to comfort Mrs. M//y 
my Wife I mean ■■ ' ' ■ But what d'ye diink. 
Sir ? She was better comforted before I came. 
plume* As how T 

Kite, Why,» Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had 
brought her ten G uineas to buy her Baby Clothes..^ 

Plume, Who, in the Name of Wonder coa'd fead 
them ^ 

I: J Kite 
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JDtt. Nay* Bky I xnoft wUfpcr that— —-Mrs. Sjl 
via. [Whi/pefi 

plume. Syi'via ! G^netcva Qeatare t 

If or. Sylwia f Impoffible ! ^ 

KUi. Here are the Guineas, Sir. ^ ' ■■ ■ \ took tl^fl 
Gold as Part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther. Sir, 
Ihe fent Word the Child fliooki be taken ftll ixnagtnablie 
care of» and that ()ie intended to ftand Godmother. 
The fame Footman, as I was coming to you with this 
News, caird after me^ and told me, that his Lady 
wou'd fpeak wi h me ■ — I went, and apoii< hearing 
that yon were come to Town, (he gave me half a 
Guinea for the News ; and order*d me %q tell yoo, that 
Juftice Bstlktntt^ her Father, who is jull come out of 
the Country, would be glad to fee you. 

Plume. There's a Girl for you, Irorthy I s there 
any thing of Woman in this? No, 'ris noble, gene* 
rous, manly Friendfhip ; (he me anothev Woman that 
wou'd lofe an Inch of her Prerogative that way, widi- 
eut Tears, Fits and Rej^roadws. The cemm^i Jealoa- 
fy of her Sejf, which is nothing but their. Avarice of 
Fleafure, fhe defpifes ; and can part with the Lover, 
tho' fl^e dies for the Man — r* Come, Worthy 
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Where's the beft Winef Pw there J'H quarter. 

Wor. H^rton Jias a frefh Pjpe. of choke Barce(0ie% 
which I wou'd not let him pierce before, becatiie I 
referv'd the Maidenhead of it foi^ your Welcome ta 
Town. 

^ Plume, Let's away then— '— Mr* Kite^ go-io the 
L^y with my humoie Service, and tell her, I^ iluii 
only refrefli a little, and wait upon her. 

Wor. Hold, A//^,— -have you fcen the other Re-» 
cruiting Captain ? 

Miie. No, Sff, I'd have you to know I don't kc«p 
fuch Company. 

Plume, Another ! Who is he ? 

Wi>r. My Rival in the B^^ place, and the moft no-. 

accountable F^low ' but V\\ tell you more « 

we go. [ExeunU 

SCENE 
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SCENE, Ah JpartminK 

Melinda and Sylvia meiting, 

MgF. Welcome to Town, Coufin Syhna, [Sakti.'] I 
envy 'd you your Retreat ir the Country : for Sbre^/- 
bury, methink's, and all" your Heads of Shires, are the 
mod irregular Places for livings here we have Smoalc, 
Noife, Scandal, AiFciflation, and Prctenfion ; in fliorv 
every thing to give the Spleen — and nothing to di- 
vert it — then the Air is intolerable, 

Sj/. O Madam ! I have heard the Town connpendtcl 
fer its Air. 

M^/^ fiut you don*tcon(ider, Sylvimf how long I have- 
lived in^ ! fbr I can afiure you, that to a Lady, the 

leaft nice in her Conftitution no Air can be good 

above half a Year. Chang^of Air, I talce to be the 
- moft agreeable of any Variety in Life. 

^7. As you fay, Coufio Mdinda^ there are feveraC 
forts of Airs.. 

MeL Pfhaw ! I talk only of the Air we breathe, or 
siore peopedy of that we tafte > ■ Have not you^ 
Sylvia^ found a ya ft difference in the Taiie of Airs ? 

SyL pray, Coufin, are not Vapours a fort of Air t 
tafte Air f you might as well tell me, I may feed npon 
Air : Bat prithee, my dear Melinda, don't put on wc}i\ 
an Air to me. Your Education and mine were jufl 
theiame; and I remember the time when we never 
troubled Our Heads about Air> but when the (harp Air 
from the Weljh Mountains made our Fingers ake in a 
cold Mornine at the Boarding- School. 

Mil. Our Education, Coufin, was the fame, but cop 
Temperaments had nothing alike ; you have the Con-- 
fiitution of an Horfe. 

SyL So far at to be troubled with neither Spleen,. 
Cholick, nor Vapours ; I need no Salts for my Sto^ 
mach. no Harts-horn for my Head, nor Wafli for 
my Complexion. I can gallop all the Morning after 
the Hunting-horn, and all the Evening after a Fid- 
dle, hx ihort, 1 can do every thing with my Fadier, 

I 4. bat 
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hox drlnky and fhoot flying'; and Tm fare I can do> 
every thing my Mother cou*d» were I put to the Trial. 

MeL You are in a fair way of being pat to^t i for £ 
am told your Captain is come Town. 

Syl, Ay, Melinda^ he is come, and PU take Case he 
fha'n'c go without a Companion. 

MeL You are certainly mad, Coufin. 

^yL Andiheres a FUafurefMn 

In being mr.dy tAjhich none but Madmen hto*iv, 

Me/. Thou poor Romantick ^ixot ! Haft dioa 

the Va ity to imagine, that a young iprighdy Officer^ 
that rambles o'er half the Globe in half a Year, can 
confine his Thoughts to the futle Daughter of a Cool' 
try Juftice, in an obfcure Part of the World ? 

Syl. Pflia ! what care I for his Thoughts ; I fliou'd 
not like a Man with confined Thoughts, it ihews a 
Narrownefs of Soul. Conftancy is but a dull fleepy 
Quality at beft, they will hardly admit it among tHe 
manly Virtues ; nor do I think icdeferves a place with 
Bravery, Knowledge, Policy, Juftice, and lome other 
Qoalities that are proper to that noble Sex. In ftiort, 
Melindby I think a Petticoat a mighty iimple Thiog, 
and I am heartily tir'd of my Sex. 

MeL That is, you are lir'd of an Appendix to our 
Sex, that you can*t fo handfomcly get rid of in Pctti- 

ccats, as if you were in Breeches O' my Confci- 

cnce, Sylvia, hadft thou been a Man, thou hadfl been 
the greateft Rake in Chriftendom. - 

Syl. I ftiou'd have endeavoured to know the World, 
which a Man can never do thoroughly, without half a 
"hundred Friendfliips, arid as many Amours ; but now 
1 think on't, how ftands your Affair with Mr. Wurtlrf ? 

Mel. He's my Averfion. 
- Syl, Vapours! • 

MeL What do you fay. Madam f 

SyL I fay, that you ftiould not ufe that honeft Fellow 
fb inhumanly. He*^s a Gentleman of Parts and Fortune; 
anjl bcfides that, he's my Flume^ Friend, and by ?11 
that's facred, if you don't ufe him better, I iball ap^ft 
6atisfaAion. i. 
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Mil. SadsftdUon f yea began to fancy yourfclf i** 
Brecckcs in good-eameil— - But to be plain with" 
you, I like Worthy the worfe for being fo intimate 
with your Captain, foi; I take him to be a loofe, idle 
QBmannerly Coxconib. 

^jL O, Madam ! you never faw him» perhaps, fince 
yott were Miftrefs of twenty thonfand Pound j you only 
knew him when you were capitulating with Worthy 
for a Settlement, which perhaps might encourage him 
to be a little loofe, and unmannerly with yoa. 

MiL What do you mean, Madam ^ 

^;/. My Meaning needs no Interpretation, Madam. 

MeL Better it had, Madam s for methinks you are 
twr plain: 

V* If you mean the Plainnefs of my Perfon, I think 
your Ladyfhip's as plaimas me to the full. 

MeL Were I fupc of that, I wou'd be glad to take 
«P with a I^akehelly Officer as you do. 

S;/. Again ! Look*e, Madam, you're in* your own - 
Houfe. 

^'/. And if you had kept in your*s, I fhouM have • 
ttcus'd you; • 

V- Don't be troubled, Madam, I ihan't defire to ^ 
have my Vifit ^etum'd. 

Mil, The fooner there&re you make an End ofthis, 
we better. " * 

V' I am eafily perfuaded to follow my Inclinations, 
^^ fo, Madam, .your humble Servant.. [Exit. 

Mei^ Saucy thing! 
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Evfer Lucyi 

&#. What-s the Matter, Mad^ ? 

MiJ, Did you not fee the proud NotHingi how fhef 
fwcUM upon the Arrival o' her RellOwt 

•^Kc. Her Fellow has not been long enough arriv'd^ 
to occaiion any great SweUing,, Madam ; I don't be«. 
lieve ihe has feen him yet« 

Me/. Nor (han't if I can help it-—— Let me fee — ' 

I V^ve it Bring me Pen and Ink *— hokl, T\\^ 

Sfi-v/nie in my Clotet. 

I c. £«r«« 
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Lm€, Aq Aofiver to this Lettar, I hci{>e, itf«2sft f 

Ud. Who firnt it? 

Z«^. YourCaptaiOf Madasi. 

MeL He'8 a Fool» and Vm tir'd of him, fnA it back 
^Dopen*d. 

Z^f. The Mkibngcr^s gOAc» Madam. 

Af#A Then how (hou'd I fi^nd an Aafwcr ? C^ litiiti 
back ifluaedi^tely, while I go write, [EMut* 

Tbtlndtftbefa-fi ACT. 

ACT li. 

SCENE, Jn Apartment,, 

Enter Juflice Ballaoce and Flume* 

BalLX Oo\Cty Captain, give us but Blood fer m 

, jLj MbtieJy, and you flian't wait Men. I re- 
member that for fome Years of the laft War, we Jim 
no Bkiod, no Wounds,, bat in theOfficers Months ; bo- 
thine for our Millions but News-Papers not worth s 
KeaSing-^Oor Army did nothing but play at Prifofl- 
Bafe, and hide and feek with the Enemy; but npw jt 
have brought us Xi^olours, and Standards, and Phh)' 
ners— Ad's my Life, Captain, get us but another Mar* 
Ihal ofFranee, and 1*11 go myfelf for a Soldier— -^ 

Plumf. Pray, Mf . BalUna^ how does your fatf 
Daughter ) 

Bali. Ah, Cap(ain f what is my Daughter to a Mtf- 
ihal of Frantt I We're upon a nobler Subje^, I want to- 
have a pardculur Deicription of the Battle of Hi^^^^' 

Flume. The Battle, Sir, was a very pfelty Battle 

as ioy one fhou*d defire to iee, but ^e were all lo 

intent upon Vidory, that we never minded the Bat' 

tk : All that I know of the Matteri is| our Get^ 

couu 
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commanded us to beat Htk^' Trench , and we did fo; 
and If he pleafes but to fay the Word, we'll do it agen. 
Bat pray. Sir, how does Mrs. Syhta ? 

Ball. Still upon Sjl'via ! For fhame. Captain, yoa 
^reengag'd already, wedded to the Warj Vidlory ;§ 
yoQr Miftrcfs, and 'tis below a Soldier to think of ai^ 
ether. 

Plume. As a MillrefSf I confefs; but as a Friend,. 
Mr. Bailance-' 

Bj(i. Come, coxne^ Captain, never mince the Mat- 
ter, wou'd not you debauch my Daughter, if ypiai 

wu'd ? 

flume. How, Sir ! I hope fhe's not to be debaqch'dU 
Ba!L Faith, bat fhe is, Sir; and any- Woman iij- 
^niland of her Age and Comple;cion, by a Man ofT 
70W Youth and Vigouf. Look'e/ Captab, once J 
was young, ;^nd once an Officer a^ ypoare; and I 
tan gucfs at your Thoughts now, by what mine were* 
then; and I remember very well, that I wou'd have 
S^^en one of roy Legs to have deluded the Daughter - 
^an old Country Gentleman, aslik<? me as I was then* 
fi^c yqa. * 

' pume. But, Sir,, waj that Country Gentleman your* 
friend and Bencfador? 

■5<|//. Not much of that; 
^ Ptufne. There the Comparifon breaks : . the Favours^ . 
Sir, that, — 

Ball, Pho, pho, Ibale fet Spjeeches ; if I have dona 
XOu any Service, Captain, 'twas to ple^fc myfclf ; Ilovi^: 
^^ee, and if I could part with my Girl, you ihou'4 
Hve her as foon as any young Fellow I imow : But E 
lH)pe you have more Honour than to quit the Service^, 
**Jd (he more Prudence than to follow the Camp ; but 
®^*s at her o>vn Difpofal, Ihe has jifcecen hundre4^ 
Joond in her Pocket, and fo — S)l<via, S^hia. \Qail;ff~ 

Entid Sylvia*. 
.Sjl There are fome Letters, Sir, come by the Pofti 
nonji London^ 1 left them upon the Table in yionr Cio- 
ftt» 

Bait:- 
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BmIL And Jxest is E.GentIenia& from Germany, [Prr^ 
'ftnts Plume to her,'] Captaui youll excufe me. Til go 
and read my I^etters and wait on you. [Exif* 

SyL Sir, yon are welcome, to EffglanJ, 

Plume, You are indebted to me a Welcome, Ma* 
dam, dnce the Hopes of receiving it from tlds fair 
Hand, was the principal Caufe of my feeing Eng-- 
land, 

SyL 1 have often Heard, that Soldiers were fincere, 
fliall I ventate to believe publick Report ? 

Flume, You may, when *tis backM by priWte \x^ 
Hirance ; for I fwear. Madam, by the Honour of my 
Profeflion, that whatever Dangers I went upon, it 
was with the Hope of making myielf more worthy 
of your Elleem ; and if ever f had Thoughts of pre- 
fervihg my Life» *twas for the Pleafurc of. dying at 
your Feet, 

Syl, Well, well, you (hall die at my Feet, or where 
you will ; but you know. Sir, there is a. certain Will 
and Teflament to be made befbre-hand. 

Illume, My Will, Madam, is mad^ already, and there 
It is ; and if^^vou pleafe to open the Parchment, which 
was drawn the Evening before the Battle oiBleMheimp 
you-will find whom I left my Heir. 

Sy/, Mrs. Sylvia Ballance, [Of ens the Will and reaJs,\ 
Well, Captain, this is ahandfome anda fubflantial Com- 
plement; Dut r can alTure you, I am much better 
pleafed with the bare Knowledge of your Intention, 
than I {hou*d'have.been in the PoiTtflion of your Le? 
gacy: But methinks. Sir, you fiiou'd have left fomC' 
thing to your little Boy at the Cajilt, 

Flume. That's home, i^fide,] My little Boy^ ! Lack* 
a-day, Mjidam, that, alone may convince you 'twas none 
of mine ; why the Girl, Madam, is my Serjeant'^s Wife, 
and fo the poor Creature gave out that I was. Father, 
fh hopes that my Friends might fnpport her in Cafe of 
Neccffity. That was ally Madam My Boy! 
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* 

Enter a Servant, 
• Ser* Madam, mv Mafter has rece&'d fome ill News 
fifom L«mfM, and aeiircs to fpeak with yon immediate- 
fy, and he begs ^e Captam*8 Pardon^ that he can't 
wait on him a» he piomis'd. 

Piume. HI News 1 Heavens avert it, nothing could, 
touch me nearer tiian toiee that geheroas worthy Gen- 
titenum aillided : Fti' leave yoo to comfort him, and 
be afiiir'dy that if my life and Fortmie can be any 
way i%iceabie to the Father of my Sjh/ia, he ihalL 
mly cmnmand both. 

^yl The Neceflity moft be very prpffing, that wou'd 
9Xipf^ me to endanger eithen 

[Ixewat/rverslfy^ 

SCENE, Another JfMTtmint, 

Enter Ballance and Sylvia. 

V* Whilft there is Life, there i» Hope« Sir ? pec- 
haps my Brother may recover, 

BoU. We have but Mttle Reaibn to txpt€t it ; Doc- 
to Eillman acquaints me here, that before this, comes 

to my Hands, lie fears I ihall have no Son Poor 

^^?««» .'— • Bur: the Decree is juft, I was pleas'd 

J^th the Death of my Father, becaufe he left mean 
^te, and now L am punifh'd with the Lofs of an 
Heir to inherit mine f I muft now look upon you as 
the only Hopes of my Family, and I expcd that the' 
Augmentation, of your FoKune will give you frelh 
T^ughts, and new Profpedts. 

V». My Deiireof being pundtual in my Obedience. 

J^oires that von would he plain in your Commands, 
Sir,, 

^tf/^. The Death of your Bltf>ther makes you fole 
^^fs to my Eftate, which you know is about twelve . 
*»ttdred Pounds a Yeu*-; This Fortune gives you a 
fair Ckum to Quali^, mA a Title ; yod niuil iet a 
jaft Value upon jooiielf, and in plain Terms, think 
>V)niQie of.Cmsin f jkfli^ 

^"^ SyL 
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SyL You have often commended the Gentleman. 
Sir. 

Bali. Andl^dofo flill, ht*s9L very pttttyTeUbw ; 
but tho' I lik'd him well enough for t bare Soa-in-law, 
I don^t approve of him for an Heir to my E&ate and 
Family ; fifteen hundred Pounds indeed I might trufk 
in his Hands, and it miftht do the young fellow a 
Kindnefe, but,-^ods my life, twelve hundred Poand. 
a Year wou'd /uin bim^ ^uite turn his Sfain : A Cap- 
tain^ of Foot worth twelve . huii(ire4' Posnds a Year f 
'Tig a Froidigy in Nature : Bdid«f thia, - 1 iav^ five or 
fix thoufand Pounds in Woods upon my £fbKte. Oil f 
thzt wouM make him ilark mad ; For ym mufi ksaw,, 
that all Captains have a mighty Avei^on. to Timber^, 
they can't endure to <ee Trees ftanding : Then I 
Ihou*d have fome Rogue of a Builder, by die help of 
his damn'd «iagick Art, rtraasform n>y ng/t^ Oaks and. 
Elms into Cornifhes, Portals, ' Safhes, Birds, Beafls,, 
and Devils> to adorn ibme m^^goity* new-feihion*d. 
Baubk upon the Thames i and then I (hdu'd have a 
t)og of a Gardener bring a Hukeas Corpus for ay 
T^rrafirma, remove itto Chtlf^a^ ^ T^mttejtbam* and 
clap it into Gra^-Plats-^nd Gravel- Walks. 

Enter aSa^tutti 

Sen Sir, here's one with a Letter IkIow for yov» 
Worfliip, but he wiU^ deliver it in^o lio hamds but youcr 
own. 

fiall. Come,, ihew me ike Meflenger. 

[-£>// *with' Semfoafi 

Syl, ]^^ke the Difpnte between Love and Duty, and 
I am Prince Prettyman. exaAJy.-r — ^If Dly Brodier dies, 
ah poor Brother ! If he lives, ah poor Sifter ( *Ti^- 
bad both Ways ; I'llti^it again,^ — -Fallow my own 
Inclinations,, and, break myF^ther'^ Heart j or obey 
his Commands, and break ^iO^y own ; wor(e and 
worfe. Suppofe I take it thus ? A moderate Fortune^, 
a pretty Fellow and a Pad f . or a fee Eikte, a Coach 
ahd Six, and an.AfS'-----Th^,HdaiaicV'^^ 



:q>: 
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Entir JuftUe BsUsmccamia Siroant» 

fall. Put four HorTes to the Coach. [To a Sirvatt 
Hvkogees out.l Ho, Sjhia. 

Sjl Sir. 

pall. How old were you when, your Mother dy'd > 

Sjh So young, that I don Y rememher I ever had 
one ; and you have been fo careful, fc indulgent to- 
inc fince, that inde^ 1 never wanted one. 

BaUt Have I ever deny'd you any thing you afk'dc 
of me? 

Syl Never that I remember. 

^aS, Theiiy ^jhfioy I muft beg that ence in youn- 
life yott wouM grant me a Favour. 

^h Wky &Oll^d you qoefHon ii^ Sir. 

^4i^. I don'tjt but I wou'd xa^er counfel than com^ 
^d; I don't propofe this with the Authori^ of a. 
l*arent, but as the Advice of your Friend j that yott 
wott'd take the Coach thi^ Moment^ and go into th^ 
Country, 

^/. Does this Advice, Sir, pvoct ed^from the. CoOr 
tents of the l^ctter you receiv'd juft now ? 

Ball. No matter,. I will be with you in three or 
tour Days, and then give you my Reafons — But be- 
fore you go,, I exped you wiU s]»a|(e mc one folemii. 
"ttMmfe. 

b^ Propofe t)ie Thing, Sir. 

^alL That you. will never diipofe of yousfelf to 
^y Man, without my Confent. 

hi' I promife. 

Ball^ Very well, and to be even with you,. I pro^ 
Jjife 1 never will difpofe of you without your own 
pottfent, and fo, Syhhh^ the Coach is ready ; farewel. 
[^«^x her to the Doory and raumsS\ Now ihe's gone, 
^^U examine the Contents of this^ Letter a little nearer. 
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JbfT Intimacy nvitb Mr, Worthy bos drawn m Sicra 
fi'tm him, that be bad from bis Friend Captmw 
Plume ; and mf Friendjhif and Relation toyonr Fams^f 
ohUge me to gi've you timely Notice of it: Tbe Captmn \ 
has dijbonoitrable Defigns upon my Coufin Sylvia. JS'vilt 
^ this Nature are more eafify frroettted than amaeded^ 
and that you nuotCd immediately fend my Coufin into tb% 
Country^ is tbe Advice of, 

Suv your humble SenraQt, 

MELINDJ. 

Why the Devil^k' iii Ae yoim? FeDow* of this Age, 
they are ten times worfe than uiey werein my Time; 
had he made my Daughter a Whore, and forfwore it 
like a Gentleman, I could have almoft pardoned it ; 
but to tell Tales before-hand is monftroos. — ^Hang it, 
I can fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe, and why 
Bot a Hat and Feather ? I have a Cafe of good Pi&>l5». 
and have a good mind to try, 

JftirtfrWortfiyr 
Worthy ! your Servant. 

Wor. Vm forry, Sir, to be the Meilenger of ill Ncwsi 

BaU, I apprehend it, Sir, you have heard that my 
Son O'wen is pafl Recovery. 

JVor. My Letters fay he*s dead. Sir, 

Ball. He's happy, and I'm fatisfy'd : The Strokes 
of Heaven I can bear ; but Injuries from Men, Mr. 
Worthy J sae not & easily fupported. 

Wor. I hope, Sir^ you're under no Apprehenfion 
o£ wrong from any Body. 

Ball* You know I ouffht^abej. 

Wor^ You wrong my Honour, in believing I couM 
know any thing to your Prejudice, without reienting^ 
it. as much as you ihou'd. 
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, SaU. Thk Letter, Sir,, which I tear in Pieces to 

[conceal the Perfbn that fent it, informs me, thatP/iixt^ 
has a Defign upon Syhia^ and that you are privy to*t. 
., W»r. Nay then^ J>ir, I muft.domyrelf Joitice, and 
endeavour to find out the Author, (Takei up a Bit.) 
Sir, I know the Hand, and if yon refufe to difcover 
the Contents* Melinda fhall tell me. (Going. 

Ball. Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you JU- 
ready, only with tlus Circumflance, that her Intimacy 
with Mr. Worthy had drawn the Secret from him. 

Wcr, Her Intimacy with me ! Dear Sir, let me pick 
up the Pieces of this Letter; *twiD give me fuch a 
Mnk upon her Pride, to have her own an Intimacy 
onder her Hand : This was the luckieft Accident ! 
{Qaihering up the Letter.) The Afgerfion, Sir, was 
nothing but Malice, the Effcd of a little Quarrel be- 
tween her and Mrs. S^hia. 
Ball. Are you fure of that. Sir ? 
^w. Her Maid gave me the Hiftory of part of the 
Batde, juft now, as Ihe over-heard it. nut I hope. Sir, 
your Daughter has fuffer'd nothing upon the account. 
^«/^. No, no, poor. Girl, flic's fo afflidled with the^ 
News of her Brother's Death, diat to avoid Company*, 
^^ ^^egg'd leave to be gone into the Countsy. 
^w. And is ftie gone ? 

Ball. I cou*d not refule her, (he was fo preffing ; 
the Coach went from the Door the Minute before you 
came, 

^•r. So preffing to be gone. Sir ! — — I find her 
\ Fortune will give her the fame Airs with MelindsL^ 
^<i then Flume^ and I may bugh at one another. ; 

BalU Like enough. Women are as fubjed to Pride 
^ Men are ; and why mayn't great Women, as well as 

great Men, forget their old Acquaintance ? Bat 

pome, Where's this young Fellow ? I love him fo well, 
U would break the Heart of me to tiunk him a Raf- 
^ — — Pm glad my Daughter's gone fairly off tho'. 
(.^Jtde.) Where does the Captain cLuartcr ? 

Wot, 



'^ The Recruiting Officer.. 

Whr-t AtffortD7t*s; lam to nicet him there twt 
Hours hence, and we ihould be glad of your Com- 
pany. 

Bali, Your Pardon, deat fTortfy^ I muft ' dllow a 
Day or two to the Death of my Son : The Deci/ruia 
«f Mourning ra whdt we owe the World, bccaufe they 
pay it to us. Afterward5, Vm yours over a BottZe, or 
how you wifl- 

ffor. SiTj, I'm your humble Servant. 

S C E N E> /** Stresr. 

Enter Kite, nvrt^ Coftar Pear-nftain in one Hand, aui 
Thomas Apple-tree in ihe othtr^ drunL 

Kite Jingi. 
Our prentice Tom m^ nonv re/ye- 
7a ^ipt his Scdvniird MajferU ihttes I 
For nonv he^sfret tojing and flay ^ 
Qnm 'the HiSs and far arway — O^er^ k/t. 

[The Mdb fing3 *e Chomfc 

We jf^a^l had moiPe hap^ Lfives^ . . 
..By getting rid of Br,ati and U^i'uety 
1 hat ftofd and bnnul hth Night and Day^ 
O'uer the HiHsj and far am; ay — O^er, &c. , 

Kite, Hey Boys! Thus we Soldiers live! drink 
fingj dance, phiy : We live, as one fhou'd fay-— - 
we live — —'tis impolfible to, tell how we live — — 
"We are all Piinces-^Why — why, you are a King— 
You arc an Emperor, and Vm a Princc-s— now— an*^ 



7ho, No, Serjeant, -PH be no Emperor* 
Kite. No ! 

7 ho. No, ril be a Jullice of Peace.. 
Kite. A Juftice of Peace,, Man! 
fho. Ay, wauns will I; for (ince this.Ptellihg-ASr 
ftey are greater than any Emperor under, the Sun 

Hia,. 
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17//. Done : Yoa are a Jufticc of Peace, and yoo arc 
^ a King, and I am a Duke, and a rum Duke, aVt i? 
Coft. Ay, but I'll be no King. 
Kitt, What then ? 
; 0>ft, Til be a Queen* 
Kite, A Queen I 

Ccfi. Ay, Queen of En^and^ that's greater t&aa 
any King of 'em all. 

^te. Bravely faid, faith ; Huzza for the Queen.. 
[f/«««tf/} But heark*c, you* Mr. Juftice, and you, 
Mr. Queen, ditl you never fee the Queen's Pidturc ? 
B(,th, No, no, no. 

^it. 1 wondcf at that ; I have ttvo of 'em ftt ift 

I Gold, and as like her Majefty, God blefs the Mark. 

^here, they are fet in Gold, \Jakt$ tnvo Broad- Pieces 

' out of Ibis Pocket t gi'Uej owe to each*. 

j ^ho. The wonderful Works of Nature I [LooUng 

at it. 

Coft^ What's tbis written about ? Here^ a Pofy, t 
Mcve, ■Gi-/v*i&ri»-— -What's that, Seijcant ? 

Kitt, O I Carpltis ? ■ ■ ■» Why» Carolus is Latid 

TO' Queen A^ftt ; that's ail. 

; Offi. Tis ft fine thiflg to be a Sctflkrd ^ Ser- 
jeant, will you part with this ? ill buy it Ob you, if 
It conae within the Compafs trf a Crown. 

fcV^ A Crown 1 never talk of buying ; *tis the 
w«e thing among Friends, you Icnow ; Til prefent 
^em to ye both : you Ihall give ttie as good a thing. 
Pot *cm up, antl remember your old Friend^ when I 
•a over the HSh^ and far away. 

[TJbeyJing, and fut ttp tht Momy^.. 

Enter Plumi Jingtng. 
Tlome. Ov0r the Hills, and o^er the Maisi, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain : 
The ^een commands t and mjiill obtyt. 
Over the Rills ^ and far a*way,» 

Come on my Men of Mirth, away with it. III make* 
oae among ye : Who arc tbefe hearty Lads ? 

Kin*' 
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Kiti. Off wi^ yoar Hats ; 'Oands off with- your 
Hats : This it the Captain, the Captain. 

7ho* We have feen Captains afore nowy, Man.. 

Cofi. Ay, and Lieutenant Captains too ; s*flefii, I'll 
keep on my Nab. 

'{ho. And rfe fcarcely d'off mine for any Captain ia^ 
England: My Vcthcr's a Freeholder. ' 

P/umi. Who are thefe jolly Lads, Serjeant ? 

JKtU. A couple of hcnefb brave Fellows that are 
willing to ierve the 'Qaeen : I have entertain^'d *eni juft 
Aow, as Volunteers, under your Honoured Command. 

Plume. And good Entertainment they (hall have: 
Volunteers are the Men I want, thofe are the Men £t 
to make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 

Tho, Woands, Tummas, what's this \ are you lifted I 

Cgfi. Flcfh \ not I : Are you Coftar ? 

^ho^ Wounds, not I*. 

iS//. What I not lifted ! ha, ha, ha ; a very good 
Jeft. I'faith. 

C-ift. Come, 7untma$y we'll go home. 

^ho. Ay, ay, come. 

Kiu. Home ! for fliame. Gentlemen, behave "^fi/f^ 
felves better before your Captain : Dear TumauUf ho^ 
neft Cofiar. 

Tho, No, no, we'll be gone^ 

Kite. Nay, then, I command yoa ta fiay : I place 
you both Centlnels in this Place, for two Hours, to 
watch the Motion of St. Marf% Clockr you ; and yea 
the Motion of St. Cbad'% : And he that dares ftir from | 
his Poft, till he be reliev'd, ihall have my Sword ial^u 
Guts the next Minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, Serjeant ? I'm afraid yoa 
are too rough with thefe Gentlemen. 

Kite, I'm too mild, Sir ! They difobey Comnuu)<], 
Sir, and one of 'em ftou'd be ihot for an Exainpie to 
the other. 

Cp. Shot, Tummas ? 

Plumu Come, Gentlemen, what's the matter ? | 
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^h. We don't know ! the noble Serjeant is pleased 
9o be in a Paffion, Sir,— but— - 

Kite. They difobey Command^ they deny their be- 
ing lifted. 

'Ibo. Nay, Serjeant, we don*t downright deny it 
neither ; that we dare not do» for fear of being (hot : 
But we humbly conceiYe, in a dvjl way, and begging 
your Worfliip^s Pardon, that we may go home. 

Piumi. That*8 eafily Icnown ; have either of you re« 
cciv'd any of the Qpecn's Money ? 

Xjffi. Not a Brafs Farthing, Sir. ^ 

Kite. Sir, they liave each of them received three 
and twenty Shillings and fix Pencej and *ti8 now ia 
their Pockets. 

Cfffl. Wounds, if t have a Penny in my Pocket but 
a bent Six-pence, Til be content to be lifted, and fliot 
into the Bargain. . 

Tl^. And I : look ve here, Sir. 

Cofi. Nothing but the Queen's Pidure, tha;t Ae Ser- 
jeaat gave me juft now. 

Kite, ^ee there, a Broad-piete, three and twenty 
Shillings and Sixpence ; t'other has the Fellow on't. 

PiuMu. The Cafe is plain. Gentlemen, the Goods ape 
found upon you : Thofe Pieces of Gold are worth three 
and Twenty and Six-pence each. 

Ctjl. So it feems, chat Caralus is Three and Twenty 
and Six-pence hi Latin. 

fbo. 'Tis the fame thing in X^nei, for we are lift*- 

ed. 

Coft. Flefti f but we a^n*t, Tummas : I defire to be 
carryM i>efore the Mayor, Captain. 

[Captain and Serjeant <wbij^ tbi wbi/e. 

Plume. 'Twill never do. Kite y our damn'd 

Tricks will ruin me at laft ■ I won't lofe the 

Fellows tho', if I can help it ^*_-Well, Gentle- 

men, there muft be fome Trick in this ; my Serjeant 
offers to take his Oath that you are fairly lifted. 

Tbe. Why, Captain, we know that you Soldiers have 
more Liberty of Confcience than other Folks ; but for 

me. 
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mc, or Nel^bour C^^r her^, to uke fuch aa Qailis 
'twou'd be downright Perjuration. 

Plume, Look e, Rafcal^ you Villa?fi» if I £nd that 
yoQ have imposed upon thefe two honelt Fellows, Pit 
trample you to Deaths yg«i Dog ■ ■ ■■ C.omc» how 
was't? 

Tho. Nay then, well fpeak ; your Serjeant, as yoa 
fay, is z Rog«e> an't like your Worftip> begging youf 
Worlhip's Pardon— -and— — 

Cofl, Nay, Tummas^ let me fpeal^; you know I 

can read And fo, Sir, he gave us thofe two 

Pieces of Money for PiiElures of the Queen^ by way of 
a Prefent. 

Plume. How ! by w^y of a R-efcnt ! The Son of 
a Whore 4 I'll teach himtp abufe ho^eft fellows, like 
you ! Scoundrel, jRogjie, Villain ! 

[Beats vffihe Serjeant t andfollwns^ 

Both. O brave noble Captain ! Iiu«%a \ a brave Cap- 
tain, 'faith. 

Coft, Now Tummasy Carolus is Latin for a Beadog : - 
This is the braveft Captain I ever faw Wounds 

I have a Month « Mind to go with bifii* 

Enter Plvme. 

Plume. A Dog, to abufe two fuch koneft Fellows as 

you ►••*— L/Ook'e Gentlemen, I love a pretty FeK 

low, I come among you as an OiHcer to lift SoklieiS) 
fiot a« a Kidna^^er, to ileal Slaves. 

Co/I, Mind that, Tummas. 

Plume. 1 deiire no Man to go with me, bat as I 
went myfelf: 1 went a Volunteer, as you, or you, may 
"do ; for a little time carryM a M\ifket, and now I com'> 
mjind a Company. 

^bo. Mind that, Cofiar: A fweet Gentleman. 

Plume. 'Tis true, Gentlemen, I might take an Ad- 
vantage of you J the Queen's Mc^ey was in yoor 
Pockets, my Serjeant was ready fo tak^ hrt Qath yoU 
Were lifted i but I fcorn to do a^^fe thing, you are both 
of voi^ at your Liberty. 
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Coft, Thank you, noble Captain-*p— I-cod^ I can't 
find in my Heart to leave him, h^ talks fo finely. 

Tbo, Ay, Qifiat^ WOuM he always hold in this 
Mind. 

Plume, Come, niy Lads, one thing more TU teR 
you : You're both young tight Fellows, arid the Army 
is the Place to make you Men &r ever : Every Man 
has his Lot, and you b^ve yours : What think you now 
of a Porfe of French QcA^ out of a Monfieur's Pocket, 
after yon have dafh*d out his Braiqs with the But-£nd 
ofyourJPirelock? '6hf ^ • 

Qoft, Wauns! I'll have it. Captain-— -'give me 
« Shilling, 111 follow you to the end of the World. 
Tbo, Nay, dear Xloftar^ do'na j be advis'd. 

flume* Here, my B^rp, beee i»e two Guineas for" 
thee, as Earnefl of what Y\\ do farther fyt thee. 

€bo. Do'na take jX^ ilo'na, dear £ofiar^ 

fCrieSf aml^tfUs hmek Us Arm. 

Cofi, Ivrul k - ■ ■■ ! wall — -. — *-waunds, my Mini 
^ves me that I ft^aU be a Captain myfdf •* — I take 
your Money, Sir, and,i)q^ I am aGemleinai>< 

Tlume^ Give me thy Hand, an^ now yon and X 
will travel the World q'^r, and ccunm^nd it where- 
ever we ti*ead ■■ ■■ ■■'— -Bxing youir Friead witU you ff 
you can'. - , .: \Afid«^ 

Coft, Well, 7ummas9 muft we part? 

*[lo. No, Cofiar, I cahnoJieave thee ,"-. i*''Comc» 
Captain^ 111 e*en go along too ; 4nd if you have two 
honeiler fimpler Lads in your Companyt thaa we two 
have been, Til fay no more. 

Flume, Here, n^y Lad» {G/'zw hhi ^/mt^*] .Now 
your Name ? 

Tbo. Gummas J^UirfU^ 

Flume, And y<mnf 

Cofi, C»ftar Fearmaiti» 

Flume, WeU faid Cojiar 1 Born where t 

^bo. Both in HereforMirt* 

Flume. Very well; Courage, nny Lads*if i wN ow 
i¥e*Il fixi£« Qhfir tie iHIlt, mudf^r awaj* 



36 The Recruiting Offictr. 

Courage, Jffj^i, '/« we i$ ten 
Smi wi riturn all Gentlemen ; 
While Qmeuering Cohuri nve ^ijplof. 
Over the Hills and far epweef^ 

Kite 9 take care of *em. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite* hvLt you a Couple ofpretty Fellows now f Here, 

you have complainM to the C5aptain» I am to be Xam'i 

out, and one of you will be Serjeant. But in themeu, 

time, march you Sons of Whores. [Beaie V» «^. 

The End of the feconi ACT. 

A c T m. 

S C E N E, 7i&f A&ritf/.P/tf^r. 

Enter Plume emd Worthy. 

fiPVr.T Cannot forbear admuing the Equality of our two 
X Fortunes*. Welov'd two Ladies^ dievsietBs 
halfway, and juft as we were upon the point otleapiog 
into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, Pride 
poAefies their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heads, Mad- 
nefs takes *em by the Tails ; they fnort, kick up their 
Heels, and aWay they ran. 

flume. And leare us here to mourn upon the Shore 
— — -i^AA-^Arouple of poor melahcholy Monllers— - 
What (hall we do ? 

Wor, I have a trick for mine; the Letter, you know» 
and the Fortune-teller. 

Flume, And I have a trick .for mine. 

Wor. Whatis^t? 

Flume, ni never think of her again. 

Wyr. No ! 

Flume, No ; I think myfelf above adminidrihg to 
the ftride of any Wt)man, were fhe worth Twelve 
thottfand a Year^ andl.ha*n*t the Vanity toheliere 
I (hall ever gain a Lady worth Twelve hundred — ■ 

t I "■' The • 
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The generoas good-natar*d Syh/a, in her Smock, I 
admire; bnt the haughty, fcornful SjMa, with her 
Fortune, I defpifc — ■ . What fneak out of Town, 

and not fo much as a Word, a Line, a Complement, 
A ' 'Sdeath ! how far off does (he live ? Ill go 

and break her Windows. 

^or. Ha, ha, ba 1 ay, and the Window-Bars too, 

to come at her— Come, come. Friend, no more 

of your roogh military Airs. 

Enfer Kite. 

Kiie, Captain, Captain, Sir f look yonder, fhe's a 
connng this way : 'Tis the prcttieft, cleaneft, little Tit ! 

Plume, Now W(yrthy^ to (hew you how much I am 
in love ; — • here (he comes : But Kite^ what is that 
great Country^Fcllow with her ? 

Kite. I can't tell, Sir. 

tnUr Rofe, fillow^d hy her Brother Bullock, nji:tth 
dickens on her Arm in a Bajket, 

Ro/e. Buy Chickens, young and tender Chickens, 
young and tender Chickens. 

Fhtme, Here, you Chickens f 

Bofe. Who calls ? 

Flume. Come hither, pretty Maid. 

Rofe. Will yott pleafe to buy, Sir ? 

Wor. Yes Child, we'll both buy. 

Plume. Nay, Worthy j that's not fair, market for yoaif 
fclf— Come, Child, FU buy all you have. 

Ro/e. Then all I have is at your Service. {Court^Jses. 

Wor. Then muft I (hift for myfelf, I iind. [Ixit.- 

Plumi. Let me fee j young and tender, you fay. 

[Chucks her under the Chin* 

Rofe. As ever you tailed in your Life, Sir. 

Plume* Come, I muft examine your Bafket to the 
bottom, my Dear. 

Rofe. Nay, for that matter, put in your Hand ; fed. 
Sir ; I warrant my Ware as good as any in the Market. 

Plume. And I'll buy it all,Child,were it ten times more. 

Rofe. Sir, I can furniih you. 

Vol. IL * K Plume^ 
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Plume. Come then» we won't quarrel about tlie 
Price, they're fine Birds Pray whai's your Name, 

pretty Creature ? 

Roft. Rofi^ Sit : My Father is a Farm-r within three 
ihort Mile o' the To^n ; we keep this Market ; I fell 
Chickens, Eggs> and Butter^ and my Brother Bullock 
there felU Corn. 

Bullocks Come, Sifter, hade, we (hall be late 
hoame. {f^hifi es about tht Stage. 

PJume. Kite f [Tips him the IVink, he returns it.'} 

Pretty Mrs. Rc/e — — you have — let me fee 

how many ? 

Ro/e. A dozen. Sir, and they are richly worth a 
Crown. 

Bull, Come, Ruo/e, I fold iifty Strake of Barley 
to-day in half this time ; but yon will higgle and 
higgle for a Penny, more than the Comn^odity is 
worth. 

Ro/e. What's that to you. Oaf! I can make as 
much out of a Groat, as you can out of Four-pence, 
Tm fure ■ The Gentleman bids fair, and when I 
meet with a Chapman, I know how to make the beft 
of him— —And lo. Sir, I fay, for a Crown Piece the 
Bargain's yours. 

Plume* Here's a Guinea, my Dear. 

Ro/e. I can't change your Money, Sir. 

Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can -— my Lodg' 
. ing is hard by. Chicken, and we'll make change there. 

[Goes offy fiefolhnvs bin. 

Kite. So, Sir, as I was telling you, I have feen one 
of thefe Bujfars eat up a Ravelin for his BreakM> 
and afterwards pick'd his Teeth with a Palifado. 

Bull. Ay, you Soldiers fee very ilrange things -; bat 
pray, Sir, what is a Rabelin ? 

Kite. Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd Pyc, but the 
Cruft is conifounded hard, and the Plumbs are fomc- 
what hard of Digefilon. 

Bull. Then your Palifado, pray .what may J^e be? 
Come, Ruofe^ pray ha' done. 
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Sjf€. Your Palifado is a pretty fort of Bodkin^ abouc 
tbcThicknefs of my Leg. 

. BuiL That^s a Fib, I believe. idJUli.^ Ehf where't 
hi€/e ! Ruofe ! Ruo/t / s'flelh whei e't Ruo/e gone ? 
. kite. She's gone with the Captain. 

BuiL The Captain ! Wauns, theie's no prei&ng of 
Women, fore. 
* Kie, But there is, fure. 

BulL If the Captain ihou*d prefs Rue/e^ I (hou*d be 

nin'd Which way went (he ! O ! the Devil 

take your Rablins and Palifadoes. {^Extt. 

Kite. You {hall be better acquainted with them» 
lioneft Bullock'f or I (hall mifs of roy Aim. 

Enter Worthy. 
h Wor. Why thou art the moft ufcful Fellow In Nature 
I'to your Captain ; admirable in your way, I find. 

JGte. Yes, Sir, I underfland my Bufmefs, I will fay it. 

|. W^r, How came yon fo qualify*d ? 

|. Kite, You muft know. Sir, I was bom a Gipfy^ and 

bred among that Crew till I was ten Years old, there I 

; learn 'd Canting and Lying ; I was bought from my 

Mother^ Cleopatroy by a certain Nobleman for three 

I ?iiioles, who liking my Beauty, made me his Page \ 

there I l/sarn'd Impudence and Pimping. I was turned 

il^ for wearing my Lord's Linen, and drinking my 

\ Lady's Ratafia, and turn'd Baillifs Follower ; there I 

liearnM Bullying and Swearing. I at laft got into the 

I Army, and there I learn'd Whoring and Drinking — 

So that if your Worihip pleafes toca^^ up the whole Sum, 

<r7». Canting, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, Bull) ing, 

jSwearing, Whoring, Drinking, and a Halbert, you wiil 

£nd the Sum Total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. . 

. Wqr, And pray what indtic'd you to turn Soldier ? 

Kite, Hunger and Ambition: The Fears of Starving, 
tnd Hopes of a Truncheon: led me along to a Ge n- 
tleman, with a fair Tongue, and fair Periwig, wha 
loaded me with Promifes ; but *gad it was the lighteft 
Xoad thac ever I felt in my Life— ^— He promised to 
advance me, and indeed he did fo— — « to a Gftf^et itl 

K a the 
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the ^voj, I afked him why he put me in Prifbn ; bd 
caird me lying Dog, and faid I was in Garrifon ; a« 
indeed, *tis a Garrifon that may hold cot till Dooms- 
day, before 1 fhou'd defire to take it again. But here 
come Juftice B^Ianct. 

Enter Ballance and Bullock. 

Ball, Here, you Serjeant, where 's yonr Captain? 
Here's a poor foolifh Fellow comes clamouring to 
me with a Complaint, that your Captain has preis^ 
his Sifter; do you know any thing of this mattery 
Worthy? 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha, I know his Sifter is gone with 
flume to his Lodging, to fell him fome Chickens. 

Ball Is.that all ? the Fellow's a Fool. 

BulL I know that, an*t like your Worflii^ ; hot if 
your Worfhip pleaies to grant me a Warrant to bring' 
ier before yourWor(hip, for fear tof the worft. 

BalL Thou'jft mad. Fellow, thy Sifter's fafb enough. 

A7/^. I hope fo too. \,^fiit. 

Wdr, Haft thou no more Senie, Fellow, than to be- 
lieve that the Captain can lift Women. 

BulL I know not whether they lift them, or what 
they ^o with them, bat I am fure, they carry as many 
Women as Men with them ont of the Country. 

BaU. But how came you not to go along with yoer 
Sifter? 

BulL Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going 
than I do of the Day I ihall die ; but this Gentkmai, 
here, not fufpefting any hurt neither, I believe — - 
you thought no harm. Friend, did you ? 

Kite, Lackaday, Sir, not 1-* only that, I believe, 
I {hall marry her to-morrow. \Afik^ 

' Ball I begin to fmcil Powder. Well, Friend, bat 
what did that Gentleman with you ? 

BulL Why, Sir, he entertained me with a fine Sroit 
•fa great Sea- Fight between the Hungarians^ I think 
It was, and the WHd-Irifo. 

Kite, And fo. Sir, while we were in the Heatoi 
Bjittle*^r*^thc Captain carry'doff'itlie 'Baggage, 
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BaU^ Serjeaot, go along with this Fellow to your 
aptai^» give him my httoible Service, a^4 <^fif c him 
|[> difcharge the Wench^ tho^ he has lifted her. 
. JSuJL Ay J, and if he ben't free for that, he ihall have 
another Man in her placet 

Kite. Come, honeil Frieiid» you ihall go to my Quar- 
tsjs indead of the Captain's. [AfiJf,'] 

[Exeunt Kite and BuUock. 
JW/. We muft get this mad Captain his Complement 
!«f Men, and fend him paccking, elfe heUl over-run the 
Country. 

JVor. You fee^ Sir» how little he valQes' your Daugh* 
4er's Pifdain* 

Ball, I like him the better ; I was >u(l fuch another 

Fellow at hid Age : I never fet my Heart upon any 

i Woman fo much as to make myfeh uneafy at the Dif» 

appointment; but what was very furprizing both to 

myfclf and Friends, I changed o' th* fudden, from the 

noft fickle Lover, to the moil conltant Hufband in the 

[ World. But how goes your Affair with MBJinda ? 

Wor. Very flowly. Cupid had formerly Wings, but I 

think, in tbia Age, he goes upon Crutches ; or I fancy 

k Vtnus had been dallying with her Cripple Vulcan when 

my Amour coi^imenc'd, which has made it go oa fo 

lamely ; vay Miilrefs has got a Caprain too, but fuch a 

Captain I As I live, yonder he comes. 

BalL Who ? that bluff Fellow in the Safh ! I don't 

I koowhim. 

■ Wor, But I engage he knows you, and every Body 
it fird fight I his Impudence were a Prodigy, were 
not his Ignorance proportionable ; he has the moft 
ooiverfal Acquaintance of any Man living, for he 
won't be alone, and no Body will keep him company 
twicf ; then he's a C^far among the Women, Vini^ 
Viii, Vici, that's all. If he has but talk'd wkh the 
Maid» he fwears he hat Iain with the Miftrefs ; but the 
moft furprizing part of his Character is his Memory, 
which is the moft prodigious* and the mofi trifling in 
the World. 

K 3 BaS. 
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Bali. I have net with fach Meo, and I tak<e thii 
good for-nothing Memory to proceed from a certaii 
Contexture of the Brain, which is purely adapted to 
Impertinencies, and there they lodge fecure, the Ownei 
having no Tnoughts of his own to difturb them, i 
have known a Man as perfed as a Chronologer, u 
to the Day and Year of moft important Tranfs&ioos/ 
but be altogether ignorant in the Caufes, or Confc* 
qnences of any one thing of moment ; I have knowii 
another acquire fo much by Travel, as to tell you the 
Names of moft Places in Europe^ with their Diftances of 
Miles, Leagues or Hours, as pan^lually as a Poft-Boy; 
but for any thing elfe, as ignorant as the Horfe that 
carries the Mail. 

IVer, This is your Man, Sir, add but the Traveller*! t 
Privilege of Lying, and even that he abufes ; this ii 
the Figure, behold the Life. 

Enter Brazen. 
Brax. Mr, Worthy, I am your Servant, and (bfortk ; 
Hark'e, my Dear. 



H^or, Whifpering, Sir, before Company is not Man- 
ners, and when no Body's by, 'tis foolilh. 

Braii. Company \ Mcrtie ma n^it! 1 beg ^e Gcfi' 
demands Pardon ; who is he f 

W,r. Afkhim. 

Bra%, So I will. My Dear, I am your Servant} 
and fo forth ; your Name, my Dear ? 

BaV. Very Laconick^ Sir. 

Br ax. LaiQritk ! A very good Name truly ; I ha^e 
known fevcral of the Laconieks abroad : Poor Jack 
Laconic k ! He was kilFd at the Baule oHofiJn. 1 
remember that he had a blue Ribbon in his Hat that 
very Day, and after he fell, we found apiece of NeatV 
7 ongue in his Pocket. 

Bail. Pray, Sir, did the Frmcb attack us, cur we 
them, at Lcndenf 

Braz. The Fnnch attack us ! Oonsj Sir, 9re yooa 
Jacobite ? 
. BM Why that Queftioa I 
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Brax, Becaufe none but a Jacobite coo'd think that 

the Fr^»ri&durft attack us No, Sir, we attacked 

them on the I have reafon to remember the time, 
for I had two and twenty Horfes kill'd under me that 
Day. 

i^or. Then, Sir, you muft have rid mighty hard. 

Ball, Or perhaps, Sir, like my Countryman^ you 
lid upon half a dozen Hor&s at once. 

Brax, What do ye mean, Gentlemen ? I tell you 
they were kilFd, all torn to pieces by Cannon -Shot, 
except fix I ftak*d to Death upon the Enemies Cbe^aux 
de Frife. 

Bail, Noble Captain, may I crave your Name ? 

Bra, Brazen f at your Service. 

BulL Oh, Braxen^ a very good Name; I have 
known ievcral of the Brazens abroad. 

If or. Do 70U know one Captain Plume y Sir ? 

B^az, Is he any thing related to Frank Plums in 
}Iurtbampt9nfi>ire ? Honeft F» ank I many, many 

a Ary Bottle have we crackM Hand to Fift ; you mirft 
have known his, Brother Charles that was concerned 
\n the In£a Company, he marry*d the Daughter of 
old T^ngtU'^Pad, the Mailer in Chancery, a very pret- 
ty Woman, only fquinted a litde ; ihe d/d in Child- 
bed of her firft Child ; but the Child furvivM, 'twas' 
a Daughter, but whether *twas calFd Margaret or 
Margery, upon my Soul, I can't remember, [Looking 
0H bis Watch.'] But, Gentlemen, I muft meet a Lady, 
a twenty thoufand Pounder, prefently, upon the Walk 
by the Water ■ ■ W orthy, your Servant, Lac§*.ick 
yours! [Exit, 

Ball, If you can have fo mean an Opinion of Me- 
Unda, as to be jealous of this Fellow, I think ihe 
ought to give you caufe to be fo. 

}Vor. I don't think (he encourages him fo much for 
gaining herfelf a Lover, as to fet me up a Rival ; were 
there any Credit to be given to his Words, I ihould 
believe Melindai hzd made him this AiTignation; ImulV 
go fee ; Sir, you'll pardon me. lExir. 

K 4 Ball. 
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Bail, Ayf ay, Sir, yoaVe a Man of Bafinefs— Bat 
what have we got here ? 

Enter Rofc finging, 

Rofe, And I (hall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady,.aod 
ride tingle apon a white Horfe with a Star, upon a 
Velvet Side-faddle ; and I Ihall go to London^ and fee 
the Tombs, and the Lions, and the Queen. Sir, an 
pleafe your Worlhip, I have often feen your Worlhip 
ride through our Grounds a hunting, begging your 
Woi (hip's Pardon ■ Pray what may this Lace be 

worth a Yard ? \^hi'ujing fcnu Lace, 

Ball, Right Mfchlitiy by this Light I Where did you 
get this Lace, Child ? 

Rofe. No matter for that. Sir, I came honeHiy by 
It. 

Bali, I quellion it much. [Afidr* 

Rc/e, And fee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-lhell Snof- 
box, and fine Mangere, fee here, \Taku Swt^'mffi&tJ* 
iy.'] The Captain learnM me how to take it with la 
Air. 

Ball, Oho ! the Captain ! Now the Muider*8 out, 
and fo the Captain taught you to take it wiUi an Aif. 

Rofe, Yes, and give it with an Air too Will 

your Worfhip pleafe to tafte my SnuiF ? 

[Offers ibg Box affeSedj. 

Ball, You are a very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. And 
pray, what did you give the Captain for thefe fine 
things ? 

I(^:, He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, and 
two or three Sweet-hearts that I have in the Country, 
they (hall all go with the Captain : O he's the fineft 
Man, and the hambled withat ; wou'd you believe it, 
Sir, he carry'd me up with him to his own Chamber, 
with as much Fam-mam-nEuU-yararality as if I bad 
been the beft Lady in the Land. 

Ba/l, Ob ! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman, as 
can be. 

Snftr 
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Entir Plame Jinging. 
ftumc. But it is not fo 

With tbofe that g9^ 

^hro* Frofi and SnvWf 

Moft aprbpOf 

My Maid njoitb thi Milking^pmh 

[Takes bold of Ko(^. 

How, the Jaftice! then I'm arraign*d» condemn^d^ and 
executed. 

BalL Oy my noble Captain I 

Ro/e. And my noble Captain tpo. Sin 

Piume. 'Sdeath, Child^ are you mad ? > ■ Mr. BaU 
lance f I am fo full of Bufinefs about my Recruits, tliac 
I hadn't a Moment^s time to -— I have juft now three 
or fotir People to ■ 

Bail. Nay, Captain, I mud fpeak to your— 

Ro/e, And fo muft J too^ Captain. 

Plume, Any other time. Sir, ■ I cannot for my 
Life, Sir 

BalL Fray, Sir 

Plume, Twenty thoufand Things ■ I wou'd— ^- 
but — now. Sir, pray—— Devil take me— — -rl can- 
not — I muft — [Breaks atvaj. 

BalL Nay, 111 follow you. [Exit. 

Ro/e, And I too. / [Sxit. 

SCENE, Tbe Walks hy the aevern Side. 

Entir Mellnda, and h:r Maid Lucy. 

Mel. And, pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or Pen- 
dants, or Knots ? or in what Shape was the Almighty 
Gold transform'd, that has brib'd you fo much in hfs 
Favonr ? 

Luc. Indeed, Madam, the lait Bribe I had fron^ the 
Captain, was only a fmall piece oi Flanders Edging for 
Pinners. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is as conftant a Prefect 
from Officers to their Women^ as fomething elfe is 
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from their Women to them. They every Year bring 
over a Cargo of Lace, to cheat the Queen of her Daty, 
and her Subjedls of thetr Honefty. 

Luc. They only barter one Sort of prohibited Goods 
for another, Madam. 

Mi/. Has any of *em been bartering with yoo, Mrs. 
Pert, that you talk fo like a Trader ? I 

Luc, Madam» you talk as peevifhly to me, as if it | 
were my Fault; the Crime is none of mine, tho' I ' 
pretend to excufe it : Tho* he fhou^d not fee yon (his 
Week, can I help it ? But as I was fayine. Madam-* 
his Friend, Captain P/vm^, has fo taken him up thefe 
two Days — 

MeL PIha ! wou^d his Friend, the Captaiii, were 
tyM upon his Back; I warrant, he has never been fo- 
ber fince that confounded Captain came to Town; 
The Devil take all Officers, I (ay — they do the Na- 
tion more harm by debauching us at home, than they 
do good by defending us abroad : No fooner a Captain 
comes to Town, but all the young Fellows flock about 
him, and we can't keep a Man to ourfelves. 

Luc. One wou'd imagine, Madam* by your Concen 
for Worthy z Abfence, diat you ihou'd ofe him better 
when he's with you. 

^ Meh Who told you, pray, that I was conccm'd for 
Kis Abfence? I'm only vex'd that IVe had nothing 
faid to me thefe two Days .• One may lik« the Love, 
'and defpife the Lover, I hope ;~as one may love the 
Treafon, and hate the Traitor. O I here comes ano- 
ther Captain, and a Rogue that has the Confidence to 
make Love to me ; but, indeed, I don't wonder at 
that, when he has the AiTurance to fancy himfelf a 
fine Gentleman. 

Luc. If he ihoo'd fpeak o'th* AfSgnation, I (hoii'dhe 
*ruin'd. [AJik* 

Enter Brazen. 

Bra^^. True to the Touch, ^faith ! [Afidi.] Ma- 
dam, I am y6ur humble Servant, aqdaUthat, Ma- 
dam ? A fine River this fame Sivcrtt — Do you love 
'JFifhing, Madam? 
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Mil. 'Tis a pretty melancholy Amufement for Lo- 
vers. 

Brax. Ill go buy Hooks and Lines prefently ; for 
you xnufl know, Madani) that I have ferv'd in Flan^ 
dirs againft the French^ in Hungary againfl the lurks^ 
and in Tangier againft the Moors^ and I was never fo 
much in Love before ; and fplit me. Madam, in all 
the Campaigns I ever made, 1 have not feen fo fine, 
a Woman as yoar Ladyfliip. 

MeL And from all the Men I ever faw, I never 
had fo fine a Complement : But you Soldiers are the 
beft bred Men, that we muH allow. 

Brax. Some of us, Madam — But there are Brutes 
among us too, very fad Brutes ; for my own part, I 
have always had the good Luck to prove agreeable— 
I have had very confiderable Offers, Madam — I might 
have marry'd a German Princefs, worth fifty thoufand 
Crowns a Year, but her Stove difgufled me. The 
Daughter of a Turkijh Bajbanx) fell in Love with me 
too, when I was Prifoner among the Infidels ; (he of- 
fer'd to rob her Father of his Treafure, and make her 
Efcape with me : But I don*t know how, my Time 
was not come ; Hanging and Marriage, you know, go 
by Deftiny . Fate has rcfcrv'd me for a Shropjhite Lady 
worth twenty thoufand Pound — — Do you know ^ 
. any fuck Perfon, Madam ? 

Me'. Extravagant Coxcomb ! [^^fide."] To be furc, a 
great many Ladies of that Fortune wou'd be proud of 
the Name, of Mrs. Brazen. 

Br ax. Nay, for that matter, Madam, there arc Wo- 
men of very good Quality of the Name of Brazen, 

« Enter Worthy. ^ 

Me/. O I are you there, Gentleman ? Come, 

Captain, we'll walk this Way, give mo your Hand, 
Braz. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts are at your-* 

Service Mr. Wort by y your Servant, my Dear. 

[Exii^ leading Mehnda. ■ 
Ww* Death and JPirel this i$ not to he borne. 

Enter 
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Entir Plame« 

Plume, No more it is, faith. 

Wor. What? 

Plume. The March Beer at the R^yven ; I have hcen 
doubly fcrvingthc Qucen^ — raifing Men, and raifing 
the Excife— Recruitipg and Eledlions arc rare Friends 
to the Excife. 

Wor, You a'n't drunk. 

Plume. No, no, whimfical only ; I cou'd be mighty 
fcolifh, and fancy myfclf mighty witty. Reafon ilill 
keeps its Throne, bat it nods a little, that's all. 

IVor. Then you're juft fit for a Frolick. 

Plume. As fit as clofc Pinners for a Punk in the 
Pit. 

Wor. There's your Play then, recover me that Vcf- 
fel from thsit Tangerine. 

Plume. She's well rigg'd, but how is (he mann'd ? 

Wor. By Captain Brazen^ that I told you of to- 
day ; fhe is call'd the Melinday a Firft-Rate, I can 
affure you ; (he iheer'd off with him juft now, onpur* 
pofe to affront me ; but according to your Advice I 
wou'd take no Notice, becaufe I wou'd feem to be 
above a Concern for her Behaviour ; but have a care 
of a Quarrel. 

Plume, No, no, I never quarrel with anv thing m 
my Cups but anOyfter Wench, ort Cook Maid; and 
if they ben't civil, I knock 'em down. But hearkV, 
jny Friend, Fll make Love, and I muft make*lo?c. 
I tell you what, I'll make Love like a Platoon. 

Wor. Platoon, how's that ? 

Plume, ril kneel, ftoop, and ftand, 'faitLj moftLa- 
dies are gain'd by Platooning. 

Wor. Here they come 5 Imuft leave you. [Exit' 

Plume, Soh f now muft I look as fober, and as de- 
mure, as a Whore at a Chrifinin^. 

Enter Brazen and Melinda. 
Brasc, Who's that, Madam ? 
M$L A Broiher-Officer of yours, I fuppofe. Sir. 

£ra%* 
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jBraz, Ay My Dear {To Pliune. 

Piume. My Dear. {Run and imhract^ 

Brax. My dcm- Boy, how is*t f Your N^mc, my 
Dear ? if I be not miftaken I have feen your Face. 

Pliaiu. I never faw yours in my life. My Dear-* 
Bat tho-e's a Face well known, as the Son's, that ihinet 
on all, and is by all ador'd. 

Bras^ Have you any Pretention! , Sir ? 

Plume. Pretenfions ! 

Braz. That is, Sir^ have yoa ever ferv'd abroad ? 

Plume. I have (erv'd at home, S|r, for A^ts fexved 
this cruel Fair — And that will ferve the tuns. Sir. 

MeL Soy between the Fool and the Rake, I ihall 
Wing a fine Spot of Work upon my Hands — I iee 
Worthy yonde r I cou'd be content to be Friends 

with him, won'd he come this Way. \Afide* 

Braz. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir ? 

Plume, No, Sir, but Til have her notwithflanding. 

^bou Peerle/s Prince/s of Salopian'/ Plahsy 
Eti'vfd hy Nymfhf, and 'worjhipp'^d by the Siuains. 

Braz. Oons, Sir, not fight for her ! 
Plume. Prithee be quie(-«— I fhaU be out-* 

Behold^ ho^fii humbly does the Severn iMdey 
To ghet thee 9 Prince/s tfthe Severn ^/dV. 

Bras^, Don't mind him. Madam— If he were 
not ib well drefs'd, I ihou'd take him for a Poet ■ ■ f^. 
But ril fhew you the Difference prefently— ^— -Come, 
Madam,-— ^we'U place you between us, and now tl^e 
longeil Sword cames her. VDraws^ 

mi. [Shrieksng.-] 

Enter Worthy. 

Oh ! Mr. Worthy f iave Qie from thefe Madmen* 

[Exit %uith Worthy. 
Plume, Ha, ha, ha ! why don't you follow, Sir^ 
and fight the bold Raviiher. 

Braz* 
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BroK. No, Sir, you are my Man. . 

Plume, I don't like the Wages, I won't be your 
Man. 

Braz. Then you're not worth my Sword. 

Plumt. No ! Pray what did it coft ? 

Bra», It coft me twenty Piftoles in France^ and m/ 
Enemies thoufands of Lives in Flanders. 

Plume. Then they had a dear Bargain. 

Enter Sylvia in Mof^s Apparel. 

Syf. Save ye,, fave ye. Gentlemen.. 

Braz. My Dear ! I'm yours. 

Plume. Do you know the Gentleman ? 

Br ax. No, but I willprefently— — YourNam^f 
my Dear? 

SyL Wilful', Jack Wilful, at your Service. 

J?riix.' What, the Kentijb Wilfuls, or thofe of Staf- 
fordjhire. 

SyL Both, Sir, both ; Tm related" to sOl the Wilfulf 
in Europe, and I'm Head of the Family at preioit. 

Plume* Do you live in this Country, Sir ? 

SyL Yes, Sir, I live where I ftand ; I have neither 
Homej^ Haufe, nor Habitations, beyond this Spot of 
Ground. 

Bra%. What arc you, Sir ? • 

SyL A Rake. 

Plume, In the Army, I prefume. 

SyL No, but I intend to lift immediately— Look'e, 
Gentlemen, he that bids the faireft,^ haa me? 

Braz, Sir, I'll prefer you, I'll make you a CoipCK 
ral this Minute. 

Plume. Corporal ! I'll make you my Companion^ 
you ihall eat with me. 
• .^r^«. You fhall drink with me.. 

Plume. You ihall lie with me, you young Rogue. 

Braz, You ihall receive your Pa^^ and do no Dut^. • 
SyL Then you muft make me a Field Officer.. 
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Tlume. Pho, pho, pho ! Pll do more than all Ai% i 
I^U make you a Coxporal» and give yoo a Brevet for 
Serjeant. 

irax. Can yoa read and write^ Sir ? 
^Syl. Yes. 

£raz* Then your Bufmefs is don e Til make 

you Chaplain to the Regiment. 

SjL Your Promifes are Co equal, that Pm at a lofs to 
.diuie ; there is one Plumi, that I hear much conmiend* 
ed, in Town ; pray which of you is Captain Plume ^ 
Plume, I am Captain Plume. 
Brax* N09 no, I am Captain Plume, 
SjL Hey day ! 

Plume. Captain Plume ! I'm your Servant, my Dear. 

Bra. Captain Brazen / I am yours— -*the Fellow 

dares not fight, . [Jfide. 

Enter Kite. ' 

Xife. Sir, if you pleafe 

[Gees to twbifper Plume. 

Plume. No, no, there's your Captain. Capt. Plume^ 
your Serjeant has got fo drunk, he miilakes me for 
you. 

Brasc. He's an incorrigiWe Sot.— Here, my Hec- 
tor of Holhonti here's forty Shillings for you. 

Plume^ I forbid the Banes. Look'e, Friend, yoo 

ihall liil with Captain Brazen. 

Syl. I will fee Captain Brazen hanged firft ; I wHl 
lift with Captain Plume, I am a Free-born EngUJhman, 
and will be a Slave my o^wa Way-*-LoQk'e, Sir, will 
you iland by me ! \7o Brazen. 

Brax. I warrant you, my Lad. 

^yU Then I will tell you, Captsdn Brazen, [To 
Plume] that you are an ignorant, pretending, impu- 
dent Coxcomb. 

Braz. Ay, ay, afadDo^. 
« Syl. A very ud Dog ; give me the Money, noble 
Captain Plume. 

Pi'ume. Then, you won't lift with Captain Brazen ! 

&jl. I won'^. 

Braz* 
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Bra%, Never mind him* Cluld» I'll end the Diipate . 
prefendy— -—Heark'e, my Dear. 

[TuAes Plume to oneSit^ of the Stage, and en- 
tertains hhn in dwnk Sho^w. 

Kite. Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain Plumes I 
am his Serjeant, and will take my Oath on't. 

SvL What ! you are Seijant Kite* 

Kite. At your Service. 

SyU Then I would not take your Oath for a Fai^ 
thing. 

Kite. A very underftanding Youth of his Age ! Pray, 
Sir, let me look full in your Face ? 

SyL Well, Sir, what have you to iay to my Face ? 

Kite. The very Image of my Brother ; two Bullets 
of the (ame Caliver were never fo like : Sure it muil 
be Charles, Charles 

SyL What d'ye mean by Charles ? 

Kite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in EJa 
mtflat : My dear Brother, for I muft call you ic, if 
you fhould have the Fortune to enter into the moll no- 
ble Society of the Sword, I belpeak you for a Com-^ 
rade. 

SyL No, Sir, I'll be the Captain's Comrade, if any 
Body's. ■ 

Kite. Ambition there again ! Tis a noble Paffion 
fat a Soldier ; by that I gain'd this glorious Halbert. 
Ambition ! I fee u Commiifion in his Face already : 
Pray, noble Captain, give me leave to falute you. 

lOffers to kifi her. 

SyJ. What, Men kifs one another. 

Kite. We Officers do ; 'tis our way ; we Kve tog«- 
ther like Man and Wife, always either kifling or fight- 
ing ; ■ ■■But I fee a Storm coming, 

SyL Now, Serjeant, I fiiall fee who is your Cap- 
lain by your knocking down the other. 
Kite. My Captain fconjs Affiflanoe, Sir,, 
Brati. How dare you contend for any thing, and 
not dare to draw your #word ? But you are a young 
Fellow, and have not been much abroad ; I excufe 

. that, 
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bt ; but prithee refign the Man, prithee do ; >*oa are 
I very honeft Fellow. 
Pkme. You lye ; and you are a Son of a Whbre. 

[Draivsj and makes up to Brazen. 
Br OK. Hold, hold, did not you refufe to fight for 
4c Lady ? [Retiring. 

Flume, I always do But for a man Til fight 

Knee-deep ; fo you lye again. [Plume and Brazen 
fght a Trwverji or Tivo about the Stage ; Sylvia dranvs, 
^ho is held by Kite, tuho founds to Arms ifoith his 
AW^.; takes Sylvia in bis Armsj and carries her ojf 
lihe Stage. 
Brax.. Hold, Where's the Man ? 
Blume. Gone. 

Brax. Then what do we fight for ? \PuU uf.] Now 
Vs embrace, my Dear. 

Blume. With all my Heart, my Dear. [Putting uf,] 
I fuppofe Kite haa Med him by this time. [Emhraces $ 

Kite loeks in andfingsm 

BroK. You are a brave Fellow, I always fight with 

^Man before [ make him my Friend ; and if once I 

find be will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards. 

7 And now I'll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, 

Utat Udy wt frighted out of the Walk juft now, I 
^d in bed this &!bm2ng*^-*^So beautiful, A> invi* 

^% ^I prefently locked the Door-~But I am a 

Wai) of Hoiieur*-^-**-^6ot I believe I fliail marry her 
\ J^Tcrthcleis — Her tweiity thoufand Poond, you know, 
^Ul he a pretty Convenicncy-^^I had an Affignation 
With her here, but your coming fooil'd my Sport. 
Curfe you, my Dear, t)ut doa*t do fo agcn ■ 

Flume, No, no, my Dear, Men are my fiufinef^ at 
prefent^ ^ [ExeuMtn 

The End tf ih Third ACT. 
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%^V^ V^^l^ V^ Vi^ Vt^ V^ Vi/^ta/^A/^A/^^d^' 

^2 as fB 4n» op S% qS oj as as hb cS cf 

ACT IV. 
SCENE, rbe Walk continues. 

Enter Rofe ir^^Ballock, meeting^' 

M({fe, WJ Here have you been, you great Booby f 
V V yoa are always out of the way in the time- 
of Preferment. 

BulL Preferment ! who fliou'd prefer mc f 

Ro/e. I wou'd prefer you I who fhou'd prefer a Man 
but a Woman ? Come, throw away that great Claby. 
hold up your Head,, cock your Hat, and look big. 

Bull Ah Ruo/e, Ruofi, I fear fomc body will kpfc 
big fooner than Folk think of: This genteel Breedinc^ 
never comes into the Country without a Train of Fol- 
lowers.'— —Here has-been C^rtw-^r^/ your Sweet- 
heart, what will become of him^ 

Ro/e, Look^e, Fm a. gneat Weman^ and will 

vide /or my Relations : 1 told the Captain 

finely he play'd upon the Taber and P^e^^ £6 he ha^ 
iet him down for Drum-Majfbn. 

Bull, Nay, Sifter, why did not you keep diat Place 
for me i you know I have always lov'd to be a dram- 
ming, if it were but on a Table, or on a Quart PoU 

Enter Sylvia. 

S^L Had I but a Commiffion in my Pocket, I fancy 
my Breeches wou'd become me as well as any ranting 
Fellow of *em all ; for I take a bold Step, a rilaSi 
Tofs, a fmart Cock, and an impudent Air, to be the 
principal Ingredients in the Compofition of a Cap- 
tain What's here i Rofe ! my Nurfe's Daugh- 
ter ! HI go and prafUfe— -Come, Child, ki(s me 
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once, [Kifes Rofe] and her Brother too ! Well, 

Ikoneft DuH^fhrky do yoa know the difference between 
a. Horie and a Cart, and a Cart Horfe, eh ? 

Bull. I prefame that your Worfhip is a Captain, by 
your Cloaths and your Courage. 

1^/. SuppoTe I were, wou'd you be contented to lift, 
IFriend ? ^ 

Rif/e. No, no, tho' 3rour Worfhip be a handfome 
]Man, there be others as fine as you ; my Brother is 
cngai'd to Captain Plume. 

Sjf. Plume ! Do you know Captain Plume T 
Ro/e. Yes, I do, and he knows me ——He took the 
Ribbands oat of his Shirt Sleeves, and put 'em into 

my Shoes Sec there 1 can aflure you that I 

can do any thing with the Captain. 

BulL That is, in a modefl way. Sir. Have 

a care what you fay, Rou/e, don't (hame your Paren- 
. tage. 

Rofe, Nav, for that matter, J am not fb fimple as 
to (ay that I can do any thing with the Captain, but 
what I mav do with any body elfe. 

SjL So \ And pray what do you exped fiom 

1SSM Captain, Child ? 

Re/e. I expert. Sir!— I expeft— — But he or- 
dered ^me to tell no body.— *But fuppofe that he 
fhould propofe to marry me ? 

SyL You fhou'd have a care, my Dear, Men will 
promife anv thing before-hand. 

R9fe, I Know that, but he promis'd to marry me 
afterwards. 

BulL Wouns, Ruo/e^ what have you faid ? 
SyL Afterwards ? After what ? 
Ro/e. After I had fold my Chickens. ■ I hope 

there's no harm in that* 

Enter Plume. 

Plum. What, Mr. Wilful^ fo dofe with my Mar- 
ket Woman ! 
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SjfL ril try if he loves her. (Afide.) Clofe, Sir, ay, 

and clofer yet. Sir. Come, my pretty Maid, yoa 

and I will withdraw a little. 

Plume, No, no. Friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 

SyL Nor have I begun with her, fo I have as good 
Right as you have. 

Plume, Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 

SjL Sir, I wou'd qualify v\yM£ for the Service^ 

Plume, Ha& thou really d mind to the Service. 

SyU Yes, Sir : So let her go. 

kofe. Pray Gentlemen do'nt be fb violent. 

Plume, Come, leave it to the Girl's own Choice— 
yrill yoo belong to me, or to that Gentleman ? 

Rojfe* Let me coniider, you're both very handfome. 

Plume, Now the natural Inconilancy of her Sex be- 
gins to woik. 

Ro/e, Pray, Sir, what will you give roe ? 

Bull. Dunna be angry. Sir, that my Sifter ihould 
be Mercenerary, for /he's but young. 

^yl. Give thee. Child !— I'U fet thee ahpve Seas-* 
dal j you fhall have a Coach, with fix before and £x 
behind ; an Equipage to make Vice fafhionahle, and 
put Virtue out of Countenance. 

Plume^ Pho, that's eaiily done ; I'll do more for 
thee, Child^ I'll buy you a Furbelo&^carf, and {pve 
you a Ticket to fee a Play. 

Bull. A Play ! Wauns, Ruo/e, take the Ticket, and 
let's fee the Show. 

Syl. Look'e, Captain, if you won't reiign, tU ff>' 
lift with Captain Brazen this Minute. 

Plume, Will you VJk with me if I give up my Tidc^ 

Syl. I will. - 

Plume* Take her ^ I'll change a Woman for a Man 
at any time. 

Rq/e. 1 have heard before, indeed, that you Cap- 
tains us'd to fell your Men. 

Bull. Pray, Captain, do not fend Ruo/e to the Iftf' 
em Indies. 

Plumcf Ha, ha, ha, Weft-Indies I No, no, mylio- 
l^ft Lad| give me thy Hand; nor jrou, nor j(he, fhall 

move 
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viove a ftep fiirther than I do ■ This Gentleman u 
one of us, and will be kind to you, Mrs. Ro/e. 

Rofe, Bnt will you be fo kind to me. Sir, as the 
Oaptain wou'd? 

tiyl. I can't be altogether fo kind to you, my Cir- 
x:amflances are not fo good as the Captain's ; but I'll 
take Care of you, upon my Word. 

Plume, Ay, ay, we'll all take Care of her ; (he fhaO 
live like a Ptinceis, and her Brother here fhall be 
Wtat wou'd you be f 

BitlL O ! Sir f If you had not promised the Place of 
Drum-Major-^— 

Plume, Ay, that is promised— —But what think 
yoa of Barrack -Mafter ? You are a Perfon of Under* 
ilanding, and Barrack -Mafter you (hall be.— —But 
what's l^ecome of this fame Cartivheel you told me o^ 
my D^ar ? • 

Ro/e. We'll go fetch him.— Come, Brother Bai^ 
rack-Mafter We fhall find you at home, no- 
ble Captain ? [^Exeunt Rofe and Bullock. 
Plume, Yes, yes •; and now, fc^ir, heie are your for- 
ty Shillings. 

SjL Captain Plume f I defoife your lifting Money ; 

if I do ferve, 'tis purely for Love ^of that Wench, 

I mean ■ For you muft know« that among my 

other Sallies, I have ftent the beft part of my For- 
tune in fearch of a Maid, and could never find one 
hitherto ; fo you may be aflur^d Fd not fell my Free- . 
dom under a lefs Purchafe than I did my Eftate — So 
before I lift, I muft be certify'd that this Girl is a 
Viijin. 

Plume, Mr. Wilfuly I can't tell you how you can be 
, ^rtify^d in that Point till you try ; but upon my Ho- 
nour fhe may be a Veftal for ought that I know to 

die contrary. 1 gain'd her Heart indeed by fome 

trifling Preients and Promifes, and knowing that the 
beft Security for a Woman's Heart is her Perfon, I 
wou'd have made myfelf Mafter of that too, had not 
the Jcaloufy'of my impertinent Landlady interpos'd. 
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Syh So you only want an Oppottuni^ for accem- ' 
plifhing your Defigns upon her. 1 

Plunu. Not at all ; I have already gain'd my Ends, \ 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her J 
Followers. The Women, you know, are the Load- ] 
ftones every where ; gain the Wives, and yon are ca- 1 
reis'd by UieHuIhands; pleafe the Mitirels, and yoa 'j 
are valu'd by the Gallants ; fecure an Intexeft with tte 
iinefl Women at Court, and you procure the Favour oT 

the greaieil Men- So kifs the pretcieft Conn- ' 

try Wenches, and you are fure of liiHng the luilieft 
Fellows. Some people may call this Arti£ce, but I 
term it Stratagem, fince it is (a main a part of the 
Service^— -Be fides, the Fatigue of Recruiting b fo 
intolerable, that unlets we cou'd make ourfelves fome 
pleafure amidft the Fain, no mortal Man wou'd be able 
to bear it. \ , 

Syl. Well, Sir, I am fatisfy'd as to the Point in De- 
bate ; but now let me beg you to lay alide your Re- 
cruiting Airs ; pot on the Man of Honour, and tell 
mc plainly uhat UJage I nuft expert when I am under 
your Command ? 

Plumi. You mufi know, in the fitfl place, then, 
that I hate to have Gentlemen in my Company ; for 
they are always troublefome and en>enAve, fomedmes 
dangerous ; and 'tis a conAant Maxun amongft as, that 
thole whcknow the leaft, obey the beft. Notwith- 
Aanding all this, I find fomeching fo agreeable about 
you, that engages me to court your Company; and I 
can't tell how it is, but I Ihou'd be uneaiy to fee you 

under the Command of any body clfe Your 

Ufage wilt chiefly depend upon your Eehaviour; only 

this yon mull expefl, that if you commit a fbudlFanliv 

I will excufe it ; if agreatone, Flldifchargeyou J fcr 

fomethin^ tells me, I fhall not be able to punifh you. 

tneihing tells me, that if you do dif- 

'ill be the greatefl Punilhment you can 

ere we this Moment to go upon die 

n in your ProfeiTioa, diey wou'd be 
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lefs terrible to me, than to Hay behind yoa And 

now your Hand, this lids me ■ And now you arc 

my Captain. 

Plume. Your Friend. ^Kiffes her.'} 'Sdcath f There's 
fomething in this Fellow that charms me. 

SjL One Favour I muft beg This Affair will 

make fome noife, and I have fome Friends that wou*d > 
-ctrnfure my Conduct, if I threw myfelf into the Cir* 
cnmilance of a private Centinel of my own Head— • 
I muft therefore take care to be imprelt by the A£l of 
.'Parliament, you ihall leave that to me. 

: P/ume. What you pleafe as to that ^Will 

you lodge at my Quarters in the mean time ? You (hall 
have part of my Bed. 

SyL O fyc ! Lie with a common Soldier ! Wou'd 
not you rather lie with a common Woman ? 

P/ume, No, faith, Fm not that Rake that the World 
imagines; I have got an Air of Freedom, which 
People miftake for Lewdnefs in me, as they miiiake 
Formality in others for Religion— *The World is aU a 
<Cheat ; only I take mine, which is undelign'd, to be 
more excufable than theirs which is hypocritical, t 
hurt no body but myfelf, and they abufe all Mankind 
-•—Will you lie with me ? 

Sy/, No, no, Captain, you forget Ro/e ; ihe^s to be 
my Bedfellow, you know. 

Plume. I had forgot; pray be kind to her. < 

[Exeunt /everally. 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

MeL *Tis the greateft Misfortune in Nature for a 
Woman to want a Confident : We are fo weak, that 
we can do nothing without Afliilance, and then a Se- 
cret racks us wor^ than the Cholick— -I am at this 
Minute fo fick of a fecret, that I*m ready to faidt a- 
- way— Help me, Lucy. 

Luc, Blefs me, Madam ! what*s the Matter ? 

Met. Vapours only, I begin to recover ^If ^7- 

ntiawtre in Town, I could heartily forgive her Faults 
for the £af« of difcovering my own* 

Luc. 
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Luc* YouVe tbottghtfttif Madam I am not I worth 
to know the Caule } 

Mel. You are a Servant, and a Secret may mala 
you faucy. 

Lu(* Not unlefs you fhou'd find fault without a Casfi 
Madam. 

MeL Canfe or not Caufe» I mail not lafe the Pleai 
fore of chiding when i fdeafe ; Women muft difcfaargj 
their Vapours fomewhere, and before we get Hulbaiiil 
eur Servants mult expert to bear with 'em« 

Luc, Then, Madam, you had better raile mc to a 
Degree above a Servant : You know rsiy Family, and 
that 500 /. wou'd let me upon the foot of a Gevc!^ 
woman, and make me worthy the Confidence ol 
;any Lady in the Land 1 befides. Madam, 'twill ex^ 
tremely encourage me in the great Defign I now hate 
in hand. 

MeL I don^t find that your Defign can be of any 
great Advantage to you : 'Twill pleafe me, indeed, m 
the Humour I have of being revenged on the Fool for 
his Vanity of making Love to me, fo I doo*t muck 
care if I do promife you five hundred Pound tfpon my 
Day of Marriage. 

Luc, This is the way. Madam, to make me -diii- 
gjsnt v\ the Vocation of z Confident, which I think i< 
generally to bring People together. 

MeL O Lucy ! I can hold my Secret no longer : Voa 
muft know, that hearing of the famous Fortune-telkr 
in Town, I went difguis'd to fatisfy a Cnriofity, which 
has coil me dear : That Felk»v h certainly the DeriJf 
or one of ids .Bofom-Favourites, he has told me the 
mpfl furprizing Things of my paft JJfe ? 

Luc. Things paH, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd 
furprizing, becauie we know th^m akeady. Did be 
tell you any thing furprizkig tl^it was ta come? 

MeL One thing very furprizing ; he iaid I Qsm^ 
die a Maid ! 

Luc, Die a Maid ! Come into the World for no- 
thing-7-Dear Madam, if you ihou'd believe htnif ^^ 
might come to p^ ; for the bare thoeghc on't m^^ 
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jkill one IB four and twenty Hours— —— And did you 
94k. Him any Quellions about me I 
MtL You ! Why, I pafe'd for you. 
Luc, So 'tis I that am to die a Maid « ■ B ut the 
Devil was a Lyar from the beginning, he can't make 
«[ie die ft Maid— —I have put it out of his Power al- 
ready. \^JJide, 
Mel. I do but Jeft, I wo0*d hftve pafs'd for you» 
and caird myf^f X«^'; but he prefeniJy told me my 
Kame, ray Quality, my Fortune, and gave me the 
whole Hiftory of my Life— —He told me of a Lover 
I had in this Country, and defcribed Iforthy exadly, 
bat in nothing (b well as in hi^ prefent Indtlference. 
"J fled to him for ilcfuge here to-day, he nevec . 
' io much as encouraged me in my fright, but coldly 
cold me, that he waS' ibrry lor the Accident, becaufe 
k might give the Town caufe to cenfure my Condud, 
^xcos'd his not waiting on me home» made me a care- • 
lefs Bow, and walkM ofT: ''Sdeath I I cou'd have 
AabM himi (^ n^yfelf, . 'twas the fame thin g ■■ Y on- 
dfer he comes- * " I will fo ufe him ! 

Lue^ Don^t exafperate him» consider what the For« 
tone-te&r told you : Men are Scarce, and as Tim«j 
gpi it is not imp(^U)le for> Woman to die a Maid. 

EfiUr Worthy. 

MeL No matter. 

JVor. riitid (he's wann'd, I muft firike* wliile the 
lro» is hot ' ^ Yoa hikvc a g|f at deal of Cpurage 
MaCdam, to ventiire into the Walks wnere yon were 
ib lately frightened. . 

MeL And ypu have a«euanti^ of Impudenoe to ap- 
pear before me, that you iiave fo lately aiSireiited*. 
^ Wor^ J had no defign.to afiront you^ nor appear be*, 
fore you either. Madam : t left yon here, becaufe I 
had Bufmefs in another Place, and came hither think- 
ing to meet another Perfon. 

Mek Sip^ce y.ou £nd vouriisif difapj^nted, J- b^e 
youir wHHdraw to anptraer part of (^^ Walk. 

VodL. IT. , L W9r. 
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Wor, The Walk is broad enough for os both. \^hey 
hva/Jt fy ent aneiber^ be tuitb bis Hat coc^dy Jhe fret- 
ting and tearing bit Fan,'] Will you plcaffe to take Snuff, 
Madam? [He pffers ber lis Boxy Jhe flrikes it out of 
his Hand ; 'wbile be is gathering itup^ Brazen takts 
her round the Waifl^ fie cuffs him. 

• 

Enter Brazen. 

Bra%. What here before me, my Dear ? 

Mel. What means this Infolence ?• 

Lttc. Are you mad ! Don't you fee Mr. Worthy f 
? [To Brazen. 

Bra%. No, no, I'm ftrack hVmA-^JFortby f odfo! 
well tum'd— My Miftrefs^ has Wit at her Fingers 
ends— Madam, I aflc your Pardon, 'tis our wa/ 
abroad— —Mr. Worthy^ you arc the happy Man. 

Wor. I don't envy your Happinefs very much, if 
the Lady can afford no other fort of Favours but wbat 
£he has beftow'd upon you. 

'MeL I am forry the Favour mifcarry^d, for it was 
defign'd for. you, Mr. Worthy ; and be alTur'd 'tis the 
laft and only Favour you mull tx^^ at my Hands.—* 
Captain, I aik your Pardon [Exit 'with Lucy. 

Mrax, I grant it You fee Mr. Worthy^ 'twas 

only a Random-fhot, it might have taken off yoor 
Head as well, as mine ; Courage, my Dear, 'tis the 
Fortune of War ; but the Enemy' has thought fit to 
Withdraw, I think. 

War. Withdraw ! Oons, Sir ! what d'ye mean by 
withdraw 2 " 

Brax. ril fhew you. 

Wor, She's loftj irrecoverably loft,, and Plnm^sM- 
vice has rftin'd me : 'Sdeath ! why fliould I, that 
knew her haughty Spirit, be rul'd by a Mail that's a 

Stranger to her Pride ? , ' 

. - * 

Enter Plume. 
Phm Ha, ha, ha, a Battle Royal : Don't frowfl 
fo, Nf an, file's your own, I tell you : I faw the Fuiy 
of her Love in the £xtremity of her Paffion : The 
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'Wifdneft of her Anger is a ceitdn Sign that Ac loves 
yon to Madnefe. That Rogue Kite began the BsLtAt 
vrith abundance of Coftdu£t, and will bring you bfi^ 
vidldrious, my Life on't ; he plays his part admirably^ 
ihe's to be with him again prefently. 

Wor. £ut what cou'd be. the Meaning of Brazen^ 
Familiarity with her } 

Plume. You are no Logician, if you pretend to draw 
Confeqnences from the Aftions of Fools j There's no 
arguing by the Rule of Reafon upon a Science with* 
oot Principles, and fuch is their Condud— — Whim, 
unaccountable Whim> hurries 'em on Hke a Man drunk 
with Brandy before ten a-Clock in the Morning— **- 
Bat we loie our Sport— —-iT/Zf has -open*d abmre an 
hour ago, let's away. {Exeunt » 

SX: E N £, iif Chamber ; a Tabie 'with Booh ani 

Globes. ' ' 

Kite di/gui^d /* A'ftrange Habits fitting at a Taile. 
Kite^'^lRi/^g.'] By the Poiition of the Heavens^ 
gain'd from my Obfervatioii upon dieie CelefHal 
Globes, I find that Luna was a Tyde-waiter, * ^d/ a 
Surveyor, Mercury a Thief, Venus a Whore, Batum an 
Aldermatn, Jupiter a Rake, zndi Mars a Serjeant of' 
Granaxleers ^ and diis is ^e Syftem of Kite the Con-' 
joron . / 

, inter Plume andWoTthy. • ' 

Plume. Well, what Siiccefs ? 

Kite. I have fent away a Shoemaier and a Taylor 
already ; one's to be a Captain of Marines, and the 

other a Major of Dr^goons-r \ 1 am to manage 

them at Night ■ ■ ■ H ave you feen the Lady, lifr, 

mrtbyP, 

- IVor. Ay, butitwon*t do j Have you IhcwM 

her her Name, that I tore off from the^bottom of tile 

Lttter? 

Kite. No, Sir, I refen^e that for die laft Stroke. 

Plume. What Letter ? 

L Z frOTp 
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. War. One that I won^ AOt let you fee, for fear dwJ^ 
you fhou'd break Win.dows in good earneft. Here, • 
Captain, put it into your Pocket-Book, and have it 
ready upon Occafion. . {Knocking at the Door, 

' Kite. Oificers to your Pbfts. Tyflo mind ^e Door. 
{^Ex^at Plume «»^ Worthy. S^'vam o^m the Dw»\ 

Eiittr a SmUh. 

Smkh. Well, MafUr, are you the Coiini^g Maa ? 

Kite, X am the learned Coferm^s* 

Smith, Well, Ma^r> I'm . but a poor Maa> and I 
can't afford above a. ShUling for my Fortune. 

^te^ Perhaps that is more thafi 'tis worth. 

Smifh. Look'e, Dod^or, letme have Something that's 
.good for my Shilling, or I'll have my Money again. 

Kite, If there be Fiuth in the Stars, you ihall have 
y<Vir Shilling forty-fold-^ — Your Hand» Countryron^ 
you'i:e by IVade a Smith, 

Smith, How the Devil' fliou*d you know that ? 

^f>/, B^ca>uCeth«;Dp.vil-andvQjia4:eJBrQther-Tradrf* 
inun You were born und^ji Forceps, 

Smith ^ F.er.c^s! wMt^s.that? 

Kite, Qne pt the* Sig^s ; TJieire!s Le^y Si^ittfitym 
ti^rcefh Furnes^. Rivmde^ Nktmts Brt^jJkU^ Charlertj^t 

a^fofptth" Twelye of 'tii»-r — liCt. m'e,fee^— *-, 

Dy yo^ever make any Bonib$;or: Caifkn<;uirBuIlets ? 
' Smith, Not I. ' - 

Kite, You either have or wall The Stars hare 

deaeed, Aat you.ihall be— j —I. mu^ have more 

Money, Sir — • Your Fortune's great. 

Smkh^. FftiJjh,. Do^or, I have no more^ 

Kite, O Sir, I'41 trufttyon^ 'an4tftfceit ojujt of yooT. 
4jriears. 

.Spith. Arrears ! wlat Arrears ? ' . j 

"Kite, The five hundred Pound that's owing^tp yQik 
ftpjp.,the,G,ovecaeient.. 
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Kite, Owing you. Sir-* — Let me fee your t*othier 

Hand,^ 1 beg your Pardon, it will be owing to 

you : And the Rogae of an Agent will demand Fifty 
fer Cent, fbr a Fortnight^s A(ivance. 

Smith, Vm in the Cloud*«, Doctor, all this while. 
' .Kite. Sir, I am above *em, among the Stars 
In two Years, three Months and two Hours, you will 
be made Captain of the Forges to the Grand Train of 
Artillery, and will have ten Shillings a Day, and" two 
Servants— 'Tis the Decree of the Stars, and of the 
fix'd Stars, that are as immoveable as your Anvil — — • 

Strike, Sir, while the Iron is hot .Fly, Sir, be 

gone. 

SfftithJ What ! what wouM you have me do^ Doc- . 
tor ? I wifh the Stars wou'd put me in ' a way for this 
fee Plaee. 

Kite, The StaTs do — —let fiie fee ay, abo»t 

«a Hoar hpnce walk carelefly into the Market-place, 
and you'll fee a tall, flender Gentleman, buying a 
Peimyworth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon 
Ks Button — ; — This Gejitleman will afk you what's a 
Ctox:k-= - - He's y&ax Man, and the Maker of your 

Foftune-^-^Fdllow bim, folfow him ^^And now go 

hdtAe, and take leave of your Wife and Children ; kn. 
How hence exadly is your time. ^ 

. Smith. A tall flendtr Gfentleman, you fay, with* a 
Cane ! ft'ay. What fort of a Head has the Cane > 

Ktte, An Amber Head with a bhck Ribband. * 

Swith. And pwiy of what Employment is the "Gen* 
tleman ? 

^ Kite, Let me fee, he's either a CalleJtor-of thfe lEx- 
' ^fe, or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grenadiers 
"■ — \ can't tell exa^iy which--— -but he^l call y^ 
honeft your Name is ■ ■■■■ 

Sfnith, Jhomas'. 

Kite, He'll call you honeft Tobi. ' 

Smth. Bat how the Devil fhou'd he *laio\^ my 
Name ? - " " 

kiHi O there ^e feveral forts of 'l^m^-^-^Tbrn of 
lincohy Tm tit^ Tom Tell-Truth, Tom o* Bedlam', afid 

L 3 Tom 
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7am Fofi l b e gone- ■ An Hour hence precirely. 

[^Knqch'ng at the Duor. 

Smith, You fay, he'll aik me what'^s a Clcck ? 

Kite, Moft certainly — — And you'll anfwer yoa 
don't kndw >■ And be Aire you look at St. Mar)% 

Dial ; for cbe San won't (hine, and iC it ihou'd^ you 
¥von*c be able to tell the Figures. 

Smith, i will, I will. [Exk, 

Blutne, ^%)X done. Conjurer, go on and profper. 

- \^Btbini. 

Enter a Butcher. 

Kite. What, my old Friend Pluck the Butcher!— 
I ofFcrM the furly Bull- dog Eve Guineas this Morning, 
and he refus'd it. [^Afii, 

But, So, Mr. Conjurer, here's Half a. Crown— — 
And now you mull underfland • 

Kitf, Hold, Friend, I know your Buiinefs before- 
hand — ^ 

But. You're devilifli cunning then, kit I don't well 
know it my (elf. 

Kite. I know more than you. Friend- ■ Yoa 

have a foolifh Saying, that fuch a one knows no more 
than the Man in the-Moon : 1^ tell you« the Man in 
the Moon knows more thiin all the Men under tbe 
Sun : Don't the Moon fee all the World ? 

But. All the World fee the Moon, I mud confefs. 

Kite. Tfa^n fhe mud fee all the World that's certain 
— — Give me your Hand^— You're by Trade, ci- 
ther a Butcher or a Surgeon, 

But. True, I am a Butcher. 

Kite,^ And a Surgeon you will be, the Employmeatf 
differ only in the Name.— He that can cut up aa 
Ox, may diffedl a Man ; and the fame Dexterity that 
cracks a Marrowbone, will cut off a Leg or an Ann. 

^«/. What d'ye mean, Dc£tor, what d'ye mean ? 

Kite. Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgew-Giueral i tkt 
' Stars are great Bodies, and move (lowly. 
^ But, Bat ivhat d'ye m^an by Surgepm-General, Poc- 
tor? 

Kfte* ' 
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' Kitt, Nay, Sir, if your Worfliip won't hire Pati- 
ence, I mail beg the favour of your Worfhip's- Ab- 
fence. 

But, My Worihip! my Worftupl but why mjr 
Worfhip ? 
Kite. Nay then» I have done* 

But, Pray, Doaor ^— 

Kiti. Fire and Fury, Sir f [Rifis in a P^Qn.} Do 
you think the Stars will be hurry'd ? Do the Stars 
owe you any -Money, Sir, that you dare' to duo their 

Lordfliips at this Rate? Sir, I'm Porter to the 

Stars, and I am ordered to let no Dun come near their 
Doors. 
But, Dear Do£lor, 1 never had any dealing. with the 

Scars, -they don't owe me a Penny But fince you 

are their Porter, pleafe to a<;cept of this Half Crown 
to drink their Healths^ and don't be angry. 

Kite. Let me fee your Hand then once more 
Here has been Gold--r— Five Guineas^ m^ Friendyin 
this very Hand this Morning.^ 

But, Nay, then he is the Devil— —Pray, Dcflor, 
were you bom: of a Woman ? or,^ did you come into 
the'World of your own Head ? 

Kite, That's a Secret This Gold was oiFer'd 

you by a proper handfome Man^caU'dHnovi, or Bwz- 
xardt or— — 
But. Kite you mean* 
Kite, Ay, ay, Kite, 

But, As arran^ a Rogue as ever carry'd a Halberd. 
The impudent Rafcal wou'd have decoy'd me for a 
Soldier. . 

Kite^ A Soldier ! a Man of your Subflance for a Sol- 
dier f Your Mother has a hundred Pound in hard Mo* 
^ey, lying at this Minute in the Hands of a Mercer, 
not forty Yards from this Place. 

But, Oons ! and fo ihe has, bat very few know fa 
much. 

Kite. I know it, and that Rogue, what's his Name, 
^^». knew ir,^ and offer'd you five Guineas to lift, be- 

L- 4 cattfe 
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caufe be knew yoar poor Modier wou'd gire ^e^ 
Hundred for your Difchtrge. 

But. There's a Dog now—; 'sfiefh, Dodtor, Pll 

«give you toother Half Crown, and tell me that this 
i'ame Kite will be hang'd. 

Kite. He's in as much danger as any Man in the 
County of Salop, 

But, There's your Fee ■ but you have forgot 

the Surgeon-General all this whHe. 

Kite. You put the Stars in a Paffion.- [Looks on his 
Booij.'] But now they are pacify 'd a gen ■ ■ ■■ Let roe 
fee, did you never cut off a Man's Leg ? 

Bit. No. 

Kite. Recoiled^, pray. 

But, 1 fay, no. 

Kite. That's ftrange, wonderful Hrange ; but no- 
thing is ftrange to me, fuch wonderful Changes have 
-I -feen— — The Second, or Third,' ay, the Third Cam- 
: paignthat you make in Fianders^ the Leg of a great 
OflSccr will be ftiatter'd by a great Shot, you tyili be 
there aoc'dentaify, and with your Cleaver chop off tbc 
Limb at a Blow \ In Hiort, the Operation will be per- 
form 'd wiih fo much Dexterity, that with general Ap- 
pkufe you will be made Surgeon-General (^ the whole 
Army. 

Bit. Nay, for the matter of cutting- off a Limb, 
I'll tlo'r. 111 do't with any SiJrgeon in Euroft\ but I 
have no Thought^ of making a Lampaien. 

K fii. You have no Thoughts ! what's matter for 
yon 1 houghts, the Stars have decreed it, and yoa 
muft go. 

But. The Stars decree it ! Oons, Sir,, the Jufticcs 
ca'nt prefs me 

Kite^ Nay, Friend, 'tis none of my Bufinefs, I hart 
done ; only mind this, you'll know more an |four 
•and half hence, that's kl!, farewel. 

But Hold, hold, Doabr. Surgeon-Genejal i What 
is the Place worth, pray ^ 

Kj^u. Five hiHadf cd Pounds a Year, bcftdes Guinws 
fo**^ Claps. • - 

5«^ 
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and Half lie Acd, you fay . 

■ iS/^. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, dcm't be uouble^ 
fonle, hfefe'S fudi a Work to make a rfoobf Butcher 

accept of Five hundred Pound a year But if you 

nmft hear it Pll tell you in fliort, you'll be land- 
ing in your Stall an Hour and an Half hence, and a 
Cfentlemaii will come by with a SnufF-box in hi^ Hand* 
and the. Tip of hi« Handkerchief hanging out of his 
right Prtcket ; he*ll aflt you the Price of a Loin ef Veal, 
and ^t the fame time flroak your great Dog upon the: 
Heady and 'call him Chopper^ 

But, MerCy on us I Chopper is the Dog's Name. • 

Kite. Look'e there What I fay is trne ■ ■ ■■ 

Things that are to cotne, muft come to pafs-^ — Get. 
you home, feU off your Stock, don't mind the Whi- 
ning and the Snivelling of your Mother and your Sifter 
■ "•" — Woilien always ' hinder Preferment— makfe 
what Mo'tley you can, and follow that Gentleman, his 

Name begins with a P, mind that— ^-There will 

be the Barber's Daughter totf, that you jromia'dM^S^- 
riage to— flie will be pulling and hailing .yoa to 
pieces. V 

Rut. What! know Sally too ? He's the Devil, -and 
he moft^efeds go that the Devil drives, •[6w«^.].Tht 
Tip of his Handkerchiefout of his.ldft.Pocket. 

Kite No, no, his right Pocket; if iit.be: the le^, 
*tifi ndne of the Man, ' - 

But. WeB, weir, .Pllmindhim; • ; lEmt^. 

j^iiime. the right Focket, you fay^ . . , 

[iehind <with hi* PoeketrBpoM* 

Kiih r hear, the rolBing of Silki. \KnHhilti.\ Flj>, 

Sir, 'ds Madam Melinda. 

• - 

jS»jr#r Melinda f»4riiig)^;. 
> KiU. Tychy Chairs for the Ladies. ; ,; 

^el i)on''t trouble yourfelf, we &aV»ftiy,.Do<»- 

tor. ' > ...» 

Kite. Tour Ladyihip is to ffay mucS longer |^ yott: 
ijnagine. 

L s Mel 
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MeL For what? 

Kite. For a Hofb&d-:-^ — For your part, Madam^ 
you won't ftay for a Hulband. {To Luqr. 

Luc, Pray, Dodor, do yod converfe with the Stars,, 
«r the Devil ? 

Kite. With both; wh6n I have the DefHnies of Men 
in fearch, I confalt the Stars j when the Affairs of Wor 
men come under my Hands, I advife with my t'other 
Friend.' 

MeL And have you rais*d the Devil upon my ac- 
count? 

Kite. Yes, Madam, and he's now under the Tabic. 

Lwc.-Oh Heavens protect us ! Dear Madam, let's be 
gone. 

Kite, If you be afedd of him, why do you come to 
confttlt him ? 

Mel, Don't fear. Fool ; do you think. Sir, that be- 
caufc I am a Woman, Tm to be fool'd out of my 
Reafon, or frighted out of my Senfes ? Come, ihew 
me this Devil. 

ki^.. He*s a-little bufy at prefent ; but when he has 
dene, he fliall wait on you. 

JfcW,. What is he doing ? 

Kite. Writing your Name in his Pocket-Book. 

Afe/. Ha, ha! my Name !! Pray what have yott oi 
he to do with my Name ? 

Kite. Look'e, fair Lady — —the Devil is a very 
aiodeft Perfon,h« feeks no -body, tinlefs they feek 
him firft ; he^s chain'd up like: a MaftiiF, and can't &*r, 

^tAt($ he be let loofe You come to me to have 

your Fortune told— » — Do you think, Madam, that 
I can anfwer you of my own Head ? No, Madam, 
the Aftirs of "Women are fo irregular, that nothing 
lefs than the Devil can give any Account of 'em. Now 
to convince you of. your Incredulity, I'll fhew you a 
Trial of my Skill-* — Here, you Cacademo del2hm 
•—exert your Power, draw me' tMs Lady's ^amc, 
the Word Melinda'^ in proper ^Letters and CharatoJ 
of her own Hand.- writing — ;;— r-do it at threcMotions 

.o^a-«^i— ^tWQ*-*-** three'— ^—'ti$ done Now* 

Maianij 
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Ma^m, will you pleafe to fend your Maid to fetch. 

ft? 

Luc, I fetch it! the Dcvii fetch me if I do* 

Mtl. My Name in my own Hand-writing ! that 
woa'd be convincing indeed . 

K/te, Seeing's believing. \Goerf9 the TaUit.Iifls i^ 
^Carpet.'] Here, Tre^ Tre^ poorTrf, give me4he 
Bone,' Siri^. There's yonr Name upon diat fquare 
piece of Paper, behold ■ 

MeL *Tis wonderfd, my very Letters to a tiitle. 

Luc, 'Tis lilce your'Hand, Madam, but not fo like^ 
your Hand' neither ; and now I look nearer, 'tis not 
like yoar Hand ar all; 

Kite. Here'a a Chamber-maid now will out-lye th# 
Dc\il! 

hua Look'e, Madam, thejr iha*h*t impofe upon u( ;: 
People can't remember their Hands, no more than- 
^y can their Face s ■ ■ Come, Madam, let us be 
certain, write your Name upon this Paper,, then we*ll 
compare 'em. 

[Takes out a Paper ^ jand folds it, 

Kite. Any, thing for your Satisfadion, Madam—— 
hcte'j.Pcn and Ink. 

• [Melinda trr//^/, Ijacy holds the Paptr. 

l^uc^ Let' me fee it, Madam: 'th the fame- — ^the 
^^-famc w Bat'Fli (ectire one. Copy for- my own 

AiFaiw. ^ {jfide. 

Mel, This is'Demonftratibn. 

/ii&/#. 'Tis fo, ^adam The Word* Demohftra- 

^Ott^ comes from Damon the Father of Lies. 

Mel, Well, Doftor, I am coriyiac'd ; and, now, 
?wyrwhat Accooift'can you give of my future For- 
tune? 

Kite, Before the Snn has made one Courfe round:. 

tkia earthly Globe, your-'portune wifi be fix'd forHap- 

BWicfs oi-Mifery. 
Mill What I So near the Criiis of ray Fate T 
irj^..Letmefea About the Hour of Ten to- 

njorrow Morning you will be faluted by a Gentleman,.. 

who will come to take his Leave of you, being de— 

i^ned^ 
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Hgii'd for Travel ; lus Intention of going abroad is 
fuddehy and the Occafioh' a Woman. Your Fortune 
and his are like the BttUet and the Barred, one runs! 

plun^p into the other In ihort, if the Gentlemao 

travel Sy he will die abroad ; and if he does, you will 
die before he comes home. 

Mel. What fort of Man is he ? 

Kite. Madam, he's a £ne Gentleman, and a Lover; 
that is, a Man of veiy^ood Senfe» and a very ^mt 
Fool. 

Mel. How is that poflible, Dpdor ? 

Kit€ ^caufe, Madam-^— -7— becaafe it ia fa 
A Woman's Rea(bn is the befl for a Man's being a 
Fpol. 

Mel, 'ttn a-Clock» you fey ? 

Kite. Ten ■ — about the Hoar of TeardjdnJdng 

throughout Ae Kingdom. 

MeL Here, Dodor. [Qi*vo Moaef."} iucy, Jbave you 
any queftions to aflc ? 

JLuc, OR, Madam ! a thoufand. 

Kite. 1 muil beg your Patience till another Time ; 
for I expert more Company this Minute ; befides, I 
muil difcharge the Gentleman under the Table. 

Luc, O pray> Sir, difchacge us firft 1 

Kite. TycMf wait on the Ladies down Stairs^ 

lExeuft Melinda ondhKf* 

Enter Woxthy ^ui4 Plxaa/e. 

Kite. Mr. Wmrthyy you were pleased tQ wiih me Joy 
to-day, I hope to be able to return the ComfkaKBt 
to-morrow. 

Wor. Til make it the beH Complement to yoa ^ 
ever I made in my Life, if you do ; but I muft bo t 
Traveller, youf^y^ 

Kite. No farther than the Chops of the Chansclr I 
prefume. Sir. 

Plume. Th^t we h^ve conceited already. [Kmck- 
in^ hard,'\ Hey day ! you doh'l profefi Mmdfiy) 
Dodor ? 
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£'//• Away to your Aiabttfoule. 

{Eximi Phffle und Worthy. 

Entif Brazen. 

Brax. Yoar Servant, Servant, my Dean 

Kiit, Stand oflT, "I kftvermy Pafniliar already. 

Bra%, Are you beU^tchM, my Dear ? 

Kitg, Yes, my Dear : but mine 11 a peaceable Spirk, 
and hates GunpoWer. Thus I fortify myfelf ; [Dranhj 
a Grek reund ifim.'] and now. Captain, have a care 
^w yott fcurce my lines. 

Brax, Lines ! What doft talk of Lines I Yon hftVe 
fomething like a Fifhing-rod there, indeed j but I come 
to be acquainted with you, Man, ■ What^s your 

Name, my Dear ? . 

Kitt. CoBundrum, 

BraKi Conundrum ! Rat me, I knew a famous. Doe- 
terin Ltmdtm of yoor Name — Where were you born ^ 

£1'^. I wms born in Jigebra^ 

Braz* Algebra! 'Tis no Country in Chriftendamy. 
rm (^Mee, unUfs it be ibmc Place in the Highlands ^i 
Scotland, » 

Kite, Right— —I told you I was bewitch'd. 

Brtx, So ani I, my Dear ; I am going to be mar-> 

^y'd 1 have had two Letters fsom a Lady of F6r- 

tnne that loves me to M^dnefs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen, 
>nd Vapour^*-— *(haii: I marry her in four-and-twenty 
Hoars, ay, or no ? 

Kke. Certainly. 

Brax. I fliall ! 

Kitt, Certainly : Ayl or no. But I mofl have the 
Year and the Day of the Month when thefe Letters 
were dated. • 

ArajK. Why, you oM Bitch, did you ever hear of 
Love-Letters dated with the Year and Day of the 
Months Do^ yon think BiUet-Deux are likcBank-BiHs ? 

Kite. They are not fo good, ray Dear — htt if they 
^^^arnoDite, i mnft txamme the Cofiteots. ' - 

, Braz. Contents ! That you (hall, old Boy, here they 
fcebbth. / / 

Kite. 
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Kite. Only the Uft yoa received, if yoti pleafe. ^ahe^ I 
A^ i^//er.} Now^ Sk, if yOu pleafe to let me coofolt 
my Books for a Minute, Fil fend this Letter inclos'd 
to you with the Detennination of the Stars upon ittaj 
your Lodpngs. 

Brax. with all my Heart— —J mail give him— • 
[Puts bis Hands in his PccAets,^ Algebra! I fancy, 
Dodor, 'tis hard to calculate the Place of your Nati- 
vity—Here : — [Gives him Money.'] And if I fuc- 
€eed» ril build a Watcb-Tower on the Top of the higk- 
eft Mountain in li^aies for the Study ofr Aerology, aad 
the Benefit of the Conundrums {Exit, 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 
^or. O Do€lor ! That Letter's worth a Millioi, 
let me fee it ;. and mow I have it, Vm afraid .to open 

PJume. Phol let me fee it; [Opening ibeLetterK\ 
If Ihe be a Jilt, — Damn her, die .is one— —There's 
hen Name at the Bottom on't. 

IFor. How I. Then rn travel in good eamcft— 
By all my Hopes, 'tis Lucys Hand. 

Plumi„ Lucy^l 

Wor. Certainly — ''tis no more MkotMelindas Cha- 
rader than black is to whice. 

Plume, Then 'tis certainly Lucy^s Contrivance to 
draw in Braxen, for a Hufband — But are you* fure 'tis 
not Melindas Hand ? 

Wor. Youfhallfee; where's the.btt of Papcrlgavc 
^u jnft now that the Devil writ Melinda upon ? 
' Kite^ Here, Sirr 

Plume, *Tis plain they.'re not the fame ; and is thTs 
the malicious Name that was fubfcribed to the Lettef, 
which made Mr. Ballanc^ fend his Daughter into tlie 
.Country ? 

; IVor, The very fame, the other Fragments IJhew-d 
you joft now. I once intended it fbranother Ufe, bat 
1 think I luLve. turn'd it now. tOwa better Advantage. - 



•I 
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' Ptumt4 Bat ''ewas barHarbus to conceal tllis fo Iofng» 
^d to continue me forAahy Hoars in the pernicious 
Berefy of believing that -AngeliCk'^Creature coa'd 
diange : Poor Syin/ia f . , 

' ff^or, Itich Syltfa yocrmeair, and poor Ciiptdin, ha». 
ki, ha, — — Come, come. Friend, Metinda is 
trae, and (hall be mine ; Sylvia is conilant, and may 
be yours. 

flume. No, ihc*s above my Hopes—— Bat for her 
fake ril recant m/ Opinkm of her Sex. 

^ fame the SfX is bhitn'J milhou: T^Jign^, 
Light hartnlffs Cenfure, Juch as yours and tnine^ 
tallies of Wity and Vapours of cur ff7fie. 
Other J the Jujlice of the Sex condemn. 
And luanting Merit to create E/eem, 
IVoud hide their vwnDefiSis hy censoring them* 
. 'But they fecure in their all cpn^*ring^ Charms^ 
Laugh at the <vain ^jforts of falfe Alarms ; 
He magnifies their Conquefis njcho complaint^ , 
Bor mne ^tu^ d^firugglt ^lere they, tot: in Chains. 

[Exeunt 

Th^ Ehd of t¥e fourth A^C T. 




A C T V: I 

.„.S C E N E, Jujtici Ballance*} Houfe., 

£ft//r Batlance a«^ Scale* 

W/.T Say, 'tis not to be born, Mr. Ballanee.^ 

^ Ball, Look'e, Mr. Scale^ for my own part^ 
' ftsll be vcu-y ten^erinwliat regard&the Officer «f the 
Arjay.; they expofe their Xjves.Ki fo many Danger«-for 
J)s abroad, that we may give them fome Grains, of AU 
l«wance at home. 
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Stak. Allowance t Thk poor GkVs Fatbtr H my 
Tenant^ and if I miftake Boc>.iier Mother nur^^d a 
Child for you'- ■■ Shall they dcbsuch our Daughtch 
to our \Faces ? 

BaS. Con&dcr, Mr. Scald, that v^ere k not Joi 
the Bravery of thefe Officers, we ihould have FrtJuh 
Dragoons among us> that wou'd lea^e u$ neither Li- 
berty, Property, Wives nor Daaghters ■ ■ Come, 
JMr. Scalt, the Gentleffien are vigoroua and warm, < 
and may they continoe lb 1 the fame Heat that.ftin 
them ap to Love, fpurs them on to Battle, You ne- 
ver knew a gi^eat Genefalin your Li§kt that did pot 
Jove a Whore. This I ox^ly fpeak in Reference to 1 

Captain P/ume for the other Spark I know 

liothing of. 

Scali. Nor can I hear of any body that does — Oh, 
here they come. 

Enter Sylvia, Bullock^ Rof(^« PHjHUts $ Qmfiahh W 

Mob. 

Conft, May it pleafe your WoriWjjs, we took them 
in the very Adt, re i^feQay Sii; j The Gentleman,. 

^deed, behav*d himfell like a Gentleman ; for he drew 
his Sword and fwore^ and afterwards laid it down and 
faid nothingl 

Ball Give the Gentleman his Sword again 

Wait you withotJt, \E9ceunt Ctttftable and iVaUhJl Frt 
forry. Sir, [^To Sj^lvia.] to kriow a Gentlem^ upon 
fuch Terms, that the Occaiion of 6ur meeting (hoold 
prevent the Satisfaftifin or&n'^Ac(^aintance.. 

Syl. Sir, you need make no Apology for your War- 
rant, no more ^han I fliaH do for my fiehavitfur — 
My Innocence is upon an e%ual Foot with your Au- 
thority. * . , 

^ra/^. Inniicence! Havenot yon fednc^d^thatyoaqf 
Maidd* 

Syl. No, Mr. (ibofecapi Are fc^e-d toer. 
. B*tll. So. iho didy j^'U fweag ■»>■ > fef file propesM 
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BalL What, then you are marry'd* Child f 

\To Rofis 

Ro/e, Yes, Sir, to my Sorrow. 

Bail, Who was Witnefs ? • 

BuN, That was I 1 danc'd, threw the Stockii^». 

' and rpoke Jokes by their Bedlide, I'm fuxe. 

Ball. Who was the Minifter ? 

Bull. Minifter ! We are Soldiers, and want no Mi- 
nifter They were marry'd by the Articles of 

War. 

Ball. Hold thy prating. Fool ■ Your Appearance, 
Sir, proroifes fome Underftaading; pray what does this^ 
Fellow mean ? , 

Syl. He means Marriage, I think-- but thatyoa 

know is fo odd a thing, that hardly any two People 
under the Sun agree in the Ceremony.; fome make it 
a Sacrament, others a Convenience, and others make 
it a jeft ; but among Soldiers 'tis moft facicd — — — . 
Our Swordy you know, i» our Honour, that we lay 

down ^The Hero jurtips over it firft, and the A?na-v 

zon after ■ — Leap p.ogue, follow Whore . 

The Drum beats a RufF, and To to Bed ; that's all i the 
Ceremony is concife, ' , ' 

BuH, And the prettieft Ceremony, fo fullof Paftime 
and Pfjpdigality 

BrilL What I Are you a Soldier ? ' 

BulL Ay, that 1 am — VVill your Worfhip lend me 
your Cane, and Til fhew you how I can exefctfe. 

Ball. Take it, \Strikes him aver thg Hea^i] Pray,. 
Sir, what Conimimon may you bear ? ITo Sylvia, 

5y. I am caird Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee-men, 
Drawers, Whores, and Groom-porters in London; for 
I wear- a red Coat, a Sword, a Hat bUn trouj/h^ % 
Martial^ wift in my Cravat, a fierce Knorin -my Peri- 
wigs a Cane upon my Button, Piquet in my Hea4> and 
' I)icc in my Pocket. ' 

Scale. Your Name, pray Sir ? 

SyL Captain ^Pinch : I cock, my Hat with a Pinch;. 
,1 (ake Snuft' with a Pinch^ pay my Whores with a. 

Pinch i, 
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Pinch ;. in (hort, I can do any thing at at Pi&ch^ bal 
£gbt and fill n»y Belty. 

Ba/L And pray. Sir, what brought ysa into Shre^ 
Jbire? 

Sy/. A Pinch, Sir : I knew you Coantry Gentlemei 
want Wit, and yoa know that we Town Gentienoai 
want Money, and fo • — 

^iT///. I imderfland you, Sir — Here, Conflable — 

. Efiter Conftabfe. 
Take this Gentleman into Cuilody tijl farther Or- 
ders. 

Roje, Pray your Worfhip don't be uncivil to him^ for 
he c^id me no hurt ; he's the moil harmlefs Man in the 
World, for all he talks (o. 

Scak^ Come, come. Child, 111 tak^ care of yon. 

Syt, What, Gentlemen, rob me of my Freeciom arA 
my Wife at once f Tis the firft time they ever went 
together. 

Ba//. Heark'e, Con(!abIe» [Whi/^ersbinu 

Confix It flia'l be done. Sir ^ — Come along. Sir,, 

[Exeunt Cbnftable, Bullock and Sylvia* 

BalL Come, Mr. ScaU^ we'll manage the Spark < 
prefently. \ExiwA* 

SCENB» MellndaV i^^7r/«r^/. 

£ff/^.Melinda ani Worthy. 

MtL So far the Predidion is right, 'tis ten cxa^fy^ 
[Afid*\'\ And pray. Sir, how long have you beeninib» 
travelling Humour ? 

Wor. *Tis natural. Madam, for us to avoid wial 
difturbs our Quiet.. 

MeL Rather the Love of Change,^ which i&xnore 
natural, may be the occaiion of it. 

IVor. To be {\iX9y Madam, there muft be Channs^in 
Variety, eife neither you nor I (bou'd be fo fond ofit. 

Af^/. You miftake, Mr. Wartby^. I am not fo foiMl 

of Variety as to. travel {ox\ nor do I think it Pw 

. . " - dctcft 
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hence in yoo to run yourfelf into a certain Expence 
md Xhinger. in. hopes of precarious Pleafare, which 
i.t beft never anf\ers Exfedation ; a) 'tis evident from 
^e Example of ino^ Travellers, that long, ipore to 
return to their own* Coantry, than they did to go a- 
broad. 

ff^or. What Pkafore f may receive abrcad are indeed 
oncertain ; but this I am fare of, I (hall meet with Ief& 
Cruelty among the' moli barbarotts of Nations, thaa I 
have found at home. 

Jl4e/, Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
tivbile; I fancy if we made upoorAecounts^weihouM 
die fooner come to an Agreement; 

jyor^ Sore, Madam, you won't difpute your beirig 
in; my Debt — ~ My Fears* Sighs, Vows, Promifes, 
lAffiduities, Anxieties, Jealoa^es, have run on for a. 
; whole Year without any Payment. 

Me/. A Year 1 Oh Mr. if^crihf ! What you owe to» 

xne is not to be paid under a feven Years Servitude : 

How did you ofe me the Year before ? when taking^ 

•the Advantage of my Innocence and Neceflity, you 

wooM have made me your Miftrefs, that is, your 

• Slave Remember the wicked lAiinuations, artful 

&its, deceitful Arguments, cunning Pretences ; then 
your impudent Behaviour, loofe Expreffions, familiar 
Letters, rude Viftts ^ remember thofe, tbofe, Mr. Wcir^ 
tby. 

W^r. I do remember, and am forry I made no bet- 
ter nfe of *eni. [^fide,\^X you aiay remember. Ma- 
dam, that. 

Afe/. Sir, I'll remember nothing— —*Tis your fc- 
terell that I fhould forget: You have been barbarous 
to me^ I have been cruel to you ; put that and thafe..* 

together, and let one balance the other Now If 

you will begin upon a new Score, lay afide your ad- 
venturing Airs, and: behave yourfelf handfomly tilt 
£f»/beover; here's my Hand, Fll ufeyou a»a Gen- 
tlemaa fiiou'd b^. 
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Wor, And if I doB'c ufe you as a Gentlewoman fboB^l 
be» may this be my Poifoo. {^JPh hnHoMi^ 

^ Enter a Ser*9ant. 

Sir,. Madam» the Coach is ac the Door. 

Mel, I am going to Mr. Ballance% Country-Hoafis to 
fee my Coufin Syl<via ; I have dose her anlnjury, and 
can't be eafy till I have afk'd her Pardon. 

Wor, I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting on j 

JfOO. ' 

MeL My Coach is fntt ; but if you wit3r be fo gaU 
lant as to mount your own Horfes and follow usj we 
fhall be glad to be overtaken ; and if you biing Cap- 
tain P/i^a/ with' you, we &aVc have the worie Re- 
ception, 

War. m endeavour it. [Exit» kiiding}Ai^asA%. 

SCENE, ibi Uarhi^fUct. 

Enfir Plnine «W Kite, 
P/umg, A Beker,,^ ^A)hr^ a ^mtb^ But<htr^ Caf^ 
.tenters, and Jour nay men Si^epiakeri^ in aJl Thirty -iii«e^^ 
i beJieve th^ firft Colony planted in Vlir^inHt hod ^t 
. mo.e Trades in their Company than I have in mine. 
Kite, TkcBuic^er^ Sir, will have bis Handt fidl^i 
.for we have two Shpep* dealers among. u» -^— ?*£ heir 
of a Fellow too commicted jud now for dealing of 
Holies. 

FJume. Wc*n di%ofe of him among the Dragoons 

— Have we never a Poulterer among us? 

* Kite, yc«» Sir, the; King df the Oipfies is a vciy 
good one^ he has an excellent Hand at a Goote or a 

Turkey-—^ Here's Captain Bremen, Sk j I mv£tp> 

look^aiter.the Men. [Efot* 

Enter BrazeiH reetefing a Litter.. 
Brax^ 5J[ra, tom^^tn* the CanooiqalHour— ^tJia, 
um, very well ' i h/ly dtar jPIume I Give me 

»Bu6^ 

- Pkme, 
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Phme. Half a fcore, if you will, my Dfear: What- 
h^ got in thy Haiid^, Child ? 

Bras^ 'Tis a Pjcoje^ for laying out a thoafaad 
pQandi 

« Plume. Were it not reqaifite to project firft how to 
get it in ? 

Brax, You tcaa't imagine, my Dear, that I want 
twenty thoufand Pound ; I have fpent twenty times as 
mnck in the Service-**— Now," my t)ear, pray advife 
niew xay Hewl mna much upon Archite^krre, ihall I 
build a Privateer or a Play-houfe ? 

Plume. An odd- Queftion— ^ Pt-irateer or a Play- 
hiiife ! *Twill X3equire fom« Confideralton — — Fai&, 
ti»Jbr a Privateer. 

Brax, I'm not of yoor Opinibni my Dear — for in 
the: ftdtpiaize a Fnyateer may be ill built. 
. Plumes And('foma^aPIay>-boufe. 

Bra%. But a Privateer may be ill-mann'd ? ^ 

i^jjwr. Aaidfa:niay;«Play-hottftf.' * 

Brax, But a- Privateer may ruit upon the Sh^llows^. 

Plkme* NQt(b:ofc#n'at a Pkiy>-houi«. 

Brax, But you know a Privateer may ^ing s 
Leak. 

Plume* And I know a Play-houfe ^ay fpring-» great 

ma&y. 

JroMk Bue li^ifKjfe the Privateeir come h^me with a 
.rich BaQty<» we nioaldn^ver agree about our Sharei. ■ 

Pkane. -1% )aft fo^ in * Play-houfe— ^So; by my 
Advice, yo^ Audi £xuppn» Privateer; 

Brax,, Agreed — But if this twenty thoufand Pound* 
&ouki'n£it'be in Specie- ■ 

iTAcfltf.. What twenty thodand? 

Bra%. Heark'e* "^hiffer^^r 

PisnMU.Man'y'd^ 

. JSrflJs.cFr^iiBMiy^WQ'ro td^meel about halPa MIe oul* 
of Town at the Water-fide —and fo forth — \Rttt€ls\\ 
%nfmr<JpSu{i^hebukmet f>f of/y- of Worthy V J^Hends^ 
yeu muft gi've me Ua/ve to nuear my M^till afttr t he- 
Ceremony, wikb twill make me fir ever yours^"'-^^ — - 

Look'c 
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Look*e there, my dear Dog. [Sbetjijs tU hott^mo^ 

rif£ Litt£rio?\nmeU 
J^/ume^ Melinda ! And by this Light, her own Hand I 

Once more, if you pleafe, my Dear — Her Hand cx-^ 

a^y ?_-^ juft now, you hy i 

Bra%. This Minute I mud be gone. 

Plumt. Have a little Patience, . and I'll go witk 

you* 

Bra%, No, no, I fee a Gentleman coming this waf, 
that may be.inquiiitivei 'tis Wer4ifj^ do yon hxm 
him? 

Piwne. By fight only, 

Braz. Have a care, the very Eyes difcover Secrets. 

Enitr Worthy. 

Wor. To Boot and Saddle, Captain ; yoo mull mooot. 

^lunu. Whip and Spur, Wortlr^ or yon woa't 
mount. 

W^r. But I ihall : l/Ulinia and I are agreed; ihe's 
g^ne to vifit Syl<ma^ we are to mount and follow ; and 
con'd we carry a Parfon with us, who knows what 
might be. done for us both ? 

Plume, Don't trouble your Head, Melifula has fe- 
cur'd a Parfon already. . •• 

Wor. Already ! Do yoa.know more than I ? ' 

Plume. rYes, 1 faw Jt utidev her^Hand-^ — Bra»i9 
and (he are to meet half a MHe hence at the Wateiiide, 
there to take £oat, I fuppibfe^ to be Ferry VI over to the 
Eljjian Fields, if there be any fuch thing ia Matri- 
mony. * 

^«r. I parted with l^elinia juft now, &e aflur^d ne 
* Aie hated Brazen^ and that (he f efi^lv'd to difcard Lug 
for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothii^.of £«rx in this-r- 
I tell ye, I i^^N Melindmj^ ,Hand, as fuidyas this is 
mine. 

fVor. But I tell you iheVgooe this Minute to Ja£ce 
Ba/lance'i Country -houfe* 

■ 

Plumt. 
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FJume, But I tell yoo> fhe^s gone this Minate to xhc 
'0rter-lide. 

E»ffr Servant* 
Sir. Madam Meiinda ha^ fefit wordy that you need 
:>t trouble yourfelfto follow her, becaufe her Journey 
\ Juftice Ballance\ is put off, and (he's gone to take 
ic Air another way. \To Worthy. • 

^Pi>r. How ! her Journey put off f 

Fhime, That is, her Journey was put off to ypo. 

W<ir, *Tis plain, plain But how, where, when 

s fhe to meet Brazen ? 

Plume, Juft now, I tell you, half a Mile hence, at 
ihe Water-fide. 

Wvr. Up or down the Water ? 

Plume, That I don't know, 

Wor, I'm glad my Horfes are ready-— y^j^i, get 
'^m out. 

Plume, Shall I go with you ? 

Wor. Not an Inch 1 fhall return prefcntly. 

lExit. 

Plume, You'll find me at the Hall ; the JufUces are 
fitting by this time, and^I muft attend them. 

JCENE, A CoMtj ofjufiice: Ballance, Scale, Mi 
Scruple ufon the B^nchj Confiable, Kite, Mob. 

• Kite and Con liable advance for<ward, 
Xti» Pray, who are thofe honourable Gentlemen 
upon the Bench i 

Conft, He in the middle is Juftice Ballante^ he on 
the right is Juftice SeaUy and he on the, left is J jftice 
ScrupZ, and I am Mr. Conjiahlei four very honeft Gen- 
tlemen. 

Kite, O dear Sir ! I am your mod obedient Servant : 
[Saluting the Conftable.] I fancy, Sir, that your Em- 
ployment and mine are much the fame ; for my Bu- 
[ finefs is to keep People in order, and if they difobey, 
to knock 'em down ; and then we are both Staff- 

QiB^rs« 

Confix 
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doftfi. Nay, I'm a Seijejint inyfelf—— of the Mi- 
litia— —*—<}€mic, Brother, yxm ftall fee me exercifei 
^uppofe this a Muiket : Now I am ihoulder'd. 

Kite, Ay, you are fhoulder'd pretty weS* for a Coo^ 
fable's Staff; but for a Mu&et> you muft put it on the , 
t)ther Shoulder, my Dear. . 

Conft. Adfo I that's true— — Com*, now give the 
Word of Command. 

Kitt. Silenc^. 

Conft, Ay, ay, fo we will— *— — We will be filenl. 

Kite. Silence you Dog, Silence I 

[Strikes. him o*ver his Head <with his Halbtrl 

Ctmfi, That^s the way to^filence a Man with a mi- 
^efs What d'ye mean. Friend ? 

if«V^. Onlytoexercifeyou, Sir. 

Conjl, Your Exercife differs fo much from ours, that 
we (hall iie*er agree abont'it ; if my own Captain had 
given me fuch a Rap, I had ta^en the Law of him. 

^nter Hume. 

BalL Captain, you're welcome. 

Plumt. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scru, Come, honeft Captaift, fit by me. [Pltiin* 
afcends, . and Jits upon the Befich."] Now produce- yo*f 
Prifbners ■ ' ■ Herg, that Fellow there — fet him op. 

- Mr; Carrftefbiet what have you to fay agsunff ^is 

Man ? 

^ ConJI. I have nothing to fay againft him, an plca£: 
you. 

Ball, No ! what made you bring him hither ? 

Conft, I don't know; an pleafe your Worlhip. 

Scale, Did not the Contents of your Warrant dircS 
you what fort of Men to take-up ? 

Conft, X can't tell, an pleafe ye ; I cant read; 

Scru. A Very pretty Conflabie truly — I find we 
have po Bofinefs here. 

Kitt, May it pleafe the Worfhipful Bench, Tdcfiri 
to be he^ in this Cafe, as being Gbunfcl for the 
Queen. 

Ball 
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BaO. Coine> Serjeant, you ihall be heard, £iice no 
Sody die wall ipeak; we won't come here for no- 
tihing^ 

iSfe. This Man is but one Man, the Country tasty 
.^rare him, and the Army wants him ; be/ides, he's cue 
out by Nature for a Granadier ; he's £ve Foot ten 
Ihches high ; he ih;dl box, wreflle, or dance the Che^ 
Jhire Round with any Man in the Country ; he gets 
<irunk every Sabbath-Day, and he beats his Wife. 

Wife. You lie, Siirah, you lie ; an pleafe your Wor- 
flup, he's the bed natur'd, Pains-talung'ft Man in the 
Pariih, witnefs my five poor Children. 

Scru. A Wifit ! and tive Children ! You ConiUble, 
you Rogue, how durfl you imprefs a Man that has a 
Wife and five Children ? 

Scale, Difcharge him, difcharge him. 

halL Hold, Gentlemen Heark'e, Friend, how 

do you muntain your Wife and iiv^ Children ? 

Tlume, They live upon Wild -Fowl and Venifon, Sir; 
the Hufband Keeps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and 
Partridges within ^t Mile round. 

Ball. A Gun ! nay, if be be ib good at Gunning, he 
fhall have enough ori*t.— -He may be of ufe againft 
die Frencby for ne fhoots flying to be fure. 

Zcru, But his Wife and ChUdren, Mr. BaUance ! 
Wife. Ay, ay, that's the Reafon you wou'd fend 
him away, you know I have a Child every Year^ and 
you are afraid they fhouid come upon the Pariih at 
laft. 

Flume. Look'e there. Gentlemen, the honeft Wo- i 
man has fjpoke it at once, the Parifh ^had better main* 
tain five Children this Year, than fix or feven die 
next : That Fellow, upon this high Feeding, may get^ 
you two or three ^Beggars at a Birth. 

Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariih ihall get no- 
dung by fending him away, for I won't lofe my^ 
Teenung-time, if there be a Man left in the Pariih. ^ 
Ball. Send diat Woman to the Houfe of Corrections 
•^f-^jand the Ma n 

Vol. IL M Kite. 
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' Kite, Vl\ take care of him, if yon picafe. 

\Takes him dimm> 

Scale, Here you Conllable. the next — Set up that 
black-fac'd Fellow, he has a Gun-powder Look ; what 
oan you iay againft this Man, Conftable ? 

Confi, Nothing, but that he is a very honeft Man. 

Plume, Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeft 
Matt in my Company, for the Noyelty's fake. 

Bali What are yon. Friend ? 

Mob, A CoHier, I work in the Cole-pits. 

Scru, Look'e, Gentlemen, this FeHow has n Trade, 
and the Aft of Parliament here exprefles, that we are 
to imprefs no Man that has any vifible Means of a Live- 
lyioed. 

Kite. May it pleafe your Worfhip, this Man has n<J 
vifible Means of a Livelihood, for he works under 
Groand. 

Plume, Well fidd, Kitei bcfides the Army vi^airt* 
Miners. 

Bidl. Right, and had we an Order of Government 
for*t, we cou'd raife you in this and the neighboeriag' 
County of Staffhrdy five hundred Colliers that wctfd 
ruR yoa under-ground lik-e J^oles, and do more Sep* 
vice in a Siege than all the Miners^ in the Army. 

Scru, WeS, Friend, what have you to fay for yew 
ielf ? , 

Moh, Ym ntarry'd. . r 

Kite. Lack-a-day, fo am I., 

Moh, Here's my Wife, poor Woman. 

Ball, Are you marry'd, good Woman ? 
• Wvm. Pm marry 'd in Gonfcicnce. 

Kite, May it pleafe your Worihip,* flic's wiA Chfld' 
in Conieieace. 

Scale. Who man^'d you^ Mfflrefs ? 
; Worn. MyHufbanct — - — -we agreed thatlfcon'd 
-ddl him Hhifband, to avoid failing for a Whore ; and 
that he flwmM cal! me Wift, to fcuti going^ for a ^^ 
flier. 
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ScTM. A vtry pretty Coopk! fnyt Cwptuot 4nR 
yOtt take 'em bioth ? 

Phtme. y/hat fay yo#> Mr. ATiV^i will you take cte 
of the Woftmn ? 

Kiie, Yes, Sir» fhe fhali go with i» to Ae Seafide» 
uid there, if ihe has a Mind to drown herfelf, we^ 
tike calt that no body (hadl hinder her. 

Ball, Here, Cohfbbk, blii^g in my Moil. [Jx^ 
Conflable.] Now Captain, Til fit y6ii with i Man, (ack 
as yoa nfe'er lifted in fwt Life. [Ett'tir Coneftabie dud 
Sylvia.] O ! my Friend Pinchp Fm very glad to fte* 
yoir. 

Syl. WeJl, ^, and what thch ? 

^m/f. What thenS Is that your Re(Md to the 

Bench? 

^* Sir, I don't csopb^ aPardun^ for yda hor ybor 
Bench neither. 

^cr9. Look*e, X^eiidemen, that's enough, he's a very 
uftpudent FeUow, and ^t for a Soldier. 

Scale. A notorious Rogue, I fay, and very fit fbr » 
Soldier. 

Confi, A Whorcj^mafter, I fay, stnd theneferc fit tor 

-Ban, What diidc you, Captam? 

Fkme. I think he's a very pt-edy Fdllaw,*a]id tkatm 
wre fit to fervc. 

W. M6 for a Soidier ! fend ytwr own lazy, Inbber- 
ly Sons at home ; Fellows flat hawttd thcsir Necks eve- 
ry Day in the Purfiiit of a Fox, yet dare hot peep a- 
Droad to look an Enemy in the Face. 

Confl, May it pleafe yowr Worfliips^ I h&i^ a Wo- 
nith at th^ Door to fwear a Rape againft this Rogue. 
. Syh Is it yoor Wife, or Daughter, B9t>bf ? 1 ra* 
vifc'd'emboi&.yefteixiay. 

Baji "Pray, Captain, read the Articles of War, we'll 
"•^ hiin liifcd immediately. 

P/ufne, [Reads.] Articles of War againft Mudny aiid 
Derertion--.€ff. 

V- Hold, Sir Once more, Gendemen, have a 

^^ what you do, for you (hall fevcrely fmart for any 

M 2 Violence 
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Violence yoq ofStttp be; and 7011,' Mr. Billajuty I 
fpeak to you particularly, you fhall heartily repent it. 

Plume, Look*e, ■ youac;- Spark, fay bat one Word 
more, and I'll build a Horfe for you as high as the 
Cieling, and make you ride the mod tirefome Journey 
that ever you made in your Life. 

Syl. Yott have made a fine Speech, good Captain 
Hwffcap ; but you had better be quiet, I (hall find a 
Way to cool your Courage. 

Flumi. Pray, Gentleman, don't mind him, he's dif* 

SyL *Tis falic— — I am defcended of as good a 
Family as any in your County ; my Father is as good a 
Man as any upon your Bench, and I am Heir to 
twelve hundred Pound a Year. 

Ball* He's certainly mad- ■ Pray, Captain, mni ' 
the Articles of War. 

Syl. Hold once more — Pray, Mr. BdUmctj to yoa 
I {peak, fuppofe I were your Child, wou'd you oTe 
me at this rate ? 

BalL No, 'faith, were you mine, I wou'd fend yoa 
to BeMam firft, and into the Army afterwards. 

SyL But confider my Father, &ir, he's as good, as 
generous, as brave, as jnft a Man as ever ferv'd iiis 
Country ; I'm his only Child, perhaps die hok of me 
may break his Heart. 

B^* He'savery greatFoolif itdoesi C»rtaio,if 
you don't lift him diis Minute, I'll leave the Court. 

Plumi. KiUf do yoa diilribute the Levy-Money lo 
the Men while I read. 

Kiti. Ay, Sir ^Silence, Gentlemen* 

[Plume reads the Articles of War, 
. Ball. Very well; now. Captain, let me heg iht 
Favour of you, not to difcharge this Fellow upon any [ 
account whatfoever. Bring in the reft. 

Cotrfi, There are no more, an't pleafe your Wor» 

ihip. 
Ball* No more ! there were five two Hours ago. 

SjL 
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SyL 'Tis true. Sir, bat this Rogue of a Conflable let 
the refl efcape for a Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man, 
becaule, he faid» the A6t ailow'd him bat ten^ {si the 
odd Shilling was clear Gains. 

JUJuft. How! 

SyL Gentlemen^ he offer'd to let me go 2mxf for 
t^'o Guinea.v but I had not fo mucli about me; this 
is Truth, and I'm ready to fwear it. 

Kite, And I'll fwear it ; gii^e me the Book, 'tis £(^r 
the good of the Service. 

Mob* May it pleaie your Worlhip^.I gave him half 
a Crown to (ay that I was an honeft Mi^n ; but now, 
fincc that your Woriliips havfe made me a Rogue, I 
hope I fhall have my Money again. 

Ball. 'Tis my Oj^nion, that this Conflable he put 
into the Captain's Hands, and if his Friends don't bring 
four good Men for his Ranfom by to-morrow Night, 
.-—Captain, yon ihall carry him to Flanders* 

Scale. Scruple. Agreed, agreed! 

Plume. Mr. KitCy take the Conftablc into Cuftody. 

Kite. Ay, ay, Sir, [To the Conftable.] will 

you pleafe to have your Office taken from you ? Or 
will you handfbmely lay down your Staff, as your 
wters have done before you ? [ConilaWe drops bis 
St^ff. 

Bali Come, Gentlemen, there needs no great Cere- 
mony in adjourning this Court— —Captain, you ihall 
wae with me. 

Kite. Come Mr. Militia Serjeant^ I fhall filence you 
Jiow, I believe, without your taking the Law of me. 

[Exeunt amnes^ 

SCENE, The Fields. 

Enter Brazen, leading in Lucy majk*d* 

. ^ressi. The Boat is juft below here. 

^««r Worthy nuith a Cafe ofPiftols under his Arm. 

^*r. Here, Sir, take your Choice. 

[Geif^ between 'r^^ and offering them. 
M 3 Er-az. 



gp The Recrmti^g Officer. 

Br4Z. What ! Piftols I are tkey charg'd» my Dear ? 

H^or* Wub a Brace of Bu-bts each. 

Brfi9^» But Tm a Fooc Officer, my Dear, and never 
ufe Piftols, the Sword is my Way— and I w<Hi't be 
put out of my Road to pleafe any Mao. 

IVor. Nor I neither ; fo have at yoi). 

[Coeh ••€ Pi/el. 

Bruz, Look'e, my Dear, I don't care for Piftols— 
Pray> pblige me> and let us have a Bout at Sharps; 
dam ity there's no parrying thefe Bullets. 

fVior. Sir, if you ha'n't your Belly full of thefe, the 
Swords (hall come in for fecond Courfe. 

Brcx* Why then, Fire and Fury I I have eaten 
Smoak from the Moath of a Cannon, Sir|. don't 
thirik I fear Powder, for I live upon*t. Let me fee: 
rTdkes one,] And now. Sir, how piany Paces diftant 
iliall we £re i 

Wor, Fire you when you pleafe, rilrefenremyShot 
till I am fure of you. 

Bra%. Come, wbere's your Cloak ? . 

Wor> Cloak ! what d*ye mean ? 

Braz. To £ght upon ; I always fight upon a Cloakj 
^tis our ^ay abroad. 

Luc* Come, Gentlemen^ I'll end the Strile. 

[Unmfijh: 

Wor* Lucy ! take her, 

^r<««. The Devil take meif Id©.**— r— Huzz*' 
\Fires his PiJiolJ] Tfye^ hear, d'ye hear, you plagof 
Harradan, how thofe Ballets whiitle ; iupp^e they had 
b$:en lodged in my Gizacd now ! 
^ Luc, Pray^ Sir, pardon me. 
* Brax, I can't teli. Child, 'till I know whether toy 
^oney be fafe. [Searching his Pocket sJ] Yes, yes, I 
do pardim yon, ^boiif I^liadyou in die Rofo Tavero, 
Cove nt 'Gar den t wiA three or foi^r hearty, Kakcs, and 
three or four fmart Napkins^ I wouM tell you another 
Stoxy,^ i^X Aear.. , ^ . . . [l^t. 
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War, And' was MxUnda pnvy-ie this \ 
Luc, No, Sir, fhe wrote her Name uiftm B pi«ee 
of Paper at the Fortune-teller's laft Night, which I 
put in my Pocket, jbkI f& i¥rit above it to the Cap- 
tcttfi. . 

Wor. And how came MelinJa't Jaarney patofF? 
Zuc, A^ the TawnVjcmi' Dio tn^ Mr. BitJknce*s 
Steward, who told her, that Mrs. SyMa was gone 
.^roni bor Parthex'ft, and nobody coutditell whither. 

Wor. Sylvia gone from her Father's I Thi* will be 
News to Piumt. Gi) hom<ft,. and teliKyaiir Lady how 
near 1 was being ibm fqr her. ' ^Exeunt. 

. . t«i9r BaUaiiee <z4i//i^ a Napkin in bHHamfi as rifen 
frwtVUniury tfWStewaod. 
$!^*w. We.dtdDpt mii^ i^sr tilt the Evening, Sir; 
and then fearching for her in the Chamber that wi(s 
tm)E >'Oti4.9g Ma&sr'$» w^foutid^her €loach» there; but 
the Suit that your Son left in the Prefs, wheahe went 
:u> Lomd^x wa^ gone* 

MiiU. Tbe Whitfe tiim'd witfa Sihrer I 
Siimm. The fame. 

BalL Yoii ha aV f»Id that Circam^iice to any 
body. 

8ttm)* ToBOxiel>tttyoarWorlhip» 
BniU , And be fure you don^t ; go iiHo the Dining^ 
Room, and tsU Captaki Pi^» tkati beg to^ (peak 
.larithhim'. 

^t£m. P(h^H-.-*« \BxiK 

Ball. W.as.£v^r Man fb iitiposr'd upon ^. I had hor 
Promife, indeed, that fhe wou'd never difpofe of hcf^. 
felf without my Conicnt. I hav« cotv^nted with a 
Witnefsr given hef away as my AA and Deed— — 
And t^tfi, i warrant, the Ca)>tarii thinks m\\\ pafs ; no, 
I {hill never pardon him the Villany, firft orrobbin^ 
me 0/ my £>ai]gbteii» and tlktn ^e mean Opihion 
he mud hav« of roe, to think. that I coa'd be fo 
wretchedly imposed upon ; her extfavagant Paffioii 
might encourage her in the Auemjpty but the €ontr{- 
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TABce niift be his Til know the Tiadi pre* 

linitly.*— — 

Entir Plaine« 
Pray, Captain, what have yoa done with your yoon^ 
Gentleman Soldier ? 

Flume, He's at my Quarterns, i fuppofe, with (k 
reft of my men. 

BaJ/. Does he keep Company with the commoa 
Soldiers ? 

Fhme, No, he*s generally widi me. 

Sail. He lies with yoo, Iprefome. 

P/um. No, *faith, i offer 'd him part of my Bed,— 
but the yOttng Roffue fell in Love with Rcfift and his 
lain with her, I think, fince ihe came to Town. 

Bal/. So that between yoo both, JRofe has been ht^j 
man8g*d. 

Plume. Upon my Honour, Sir, (he had no ham 
ffoip me. . . 

Ba/l. Airs fafe, I find«*-Now, Captain, yoa mil 
know, that the.yoatog Fellew^s Impodence in Court 
was well eroanded ; he (aid I fhoold heartily repent 
his being lifted, and fo.I do ftoxA my Soul. 

F/ume. Ay \ for what Reafon f 

Ba/l. Becaufe he is no lefs than what he/aid he was, 
born of as good a Family as any inthisConnCry, and he 
is Heir to twelf e handled Pound a Year. 

Flume, I'm very glad to hear it ■ For I wanted 
bat a Man of Uiat Qnality to make biy Compaoya 
perfed Reprefentative of the whole Commons of £#;- 

Ball Won*t you difcharge him ? 

JP/iraa/. Not under a hundred Pound Sterling. 

Ball. You ihall have it, for his Father b my id' 
mate Friend. 

Flume. Then you ihall have him for nothiog. 

Ball. Nay, Sir, you ihall ha?e your Price. 

Flume. Not a Fenny, Sin I value an Obligation lo 
you much above an hundred Pound. 
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Ball. Perhaps, Sir, yoa iha'a't repent.yoor Genero- 
-£^y — '" WUl yoa pleafe to write bis Diifcbarge in mj 
!Pocket-book ? [Gi'Vis lis B^ciJ] Li, the .mean time, 

fll fend for the Gentleman'. Who waits there ? 



Go to the Captain's Lodgsag, and enquire for Mn 
I^ilfuly tell him his Captain wants him here immedi* 
ately. 

Str, Sir, the Gentleman's below at the Door^ en* 
quiring for the Captain. 

Flumt, Bid htm come op < Here's the Difcharge^ 
. Sir, 

BalL Sir, I thank yoa«— «-Ti» pl»a hf had no 
liand in't. ^ \Afidi. 

• s 

Enter Sylvia. - * 

SyL I thidc. Captain, you might harre nsM me bet^ 
tei than to leave me yonder among, your fwearrng, 
drunken Crew ; and you, Mr. Jufiice, mi^t hav^^bcea 
fo civil as to have invited me to Dinner, for I have 
eaten with as good a Man as your Worihip. 

Flume, Sir, yoa muft charge oar want of Refpedl 
upon our Ignof&nce of your Quality ——^ but now yott 
are at liberty---*--^!. have difcharg'd you. 

Syl. Difcharg'd me ! . . 

Ball. Yes, Sir, and yon moftonce nuire^ home ta 
yourFatheri'^ , -^ /: . 

Syl, My Padier ! Then.1 amtdifcover^a^^Oh, Sii; 
IKnegHttg*] 1 exped no Pardon, " ^ .....'. , 

Ball. Pardon ! No, no, Child, yoar Crime fiiall 
be your Puniihment;. hem Captain, I deliver hcF^ o- 
ver to the Coojugal Power for her (Lhafii^cment i 
Since (he wHl be a Wi£s^ be yov a.Hlifband, a Vjery 
Hufband -— when (he tells you of her Love, upbrai4 
her with her Folly; be modiQily ungrateful, becaafe 
fhe has been nnfaihionably kind,, -and ufe her worfe 
^an yoa wou'd any Body elfe, becaafe yoa can't; ufji 
herfo well as fhe deferyes. 

M 5 Plume^ 
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Flumf, Anid are yojB Sylvia in good eacn^ ?. .. 

5y. ^arneft I I have gone too f^ to md^h it a ]d|^ 
Sir? 

« Piume, And do yon give her to me in good ear^^ 
»eft ?• ' ^' 

BuiL Ifyoo pleafe tota^eher^ Sir. 

Flumi. Why then I have fay^a my L^s and Arn^ 
mi loft my Liberty ; fecnM froi^ Wounqs, I am pre- 
pared for the GoBt ; fkrewel Snbfiftence, and welcome 
Taxes ■■■ » Sir, my Liberty, aqd h^p^ "^f being a 
General^ are innch dearer to me than yoar twelve hpn- 

dred Poand a Year But to yoar Loye, Mada^i 1 

i^gft my Freedom, and^a your Beauty my Ambitioo 
■ ■■ greater in obeying at your Feet,^ tl^an comin^<t' 
ittg at the Ikiid of an Army. 

Enttr Worthy. 

Wor. I am ferry to h^r» Mr. B^lJantf^ ij^zKjsm 
Aanghter'ia loft. 

Bail, Saam^not I» Sir, fince ai^ honeH Qentl^xaap 
has foufid her. 

Bnnr, Melinda. 
: Af#/. Pray, Mr. Ballance, v^hat's hecoxpe of my 
Qo\^^r^ Syhjta f 

BalL Your Covfio Syhta is talk^ing yonder itrith 
your Coafm Plume. 
" MA ai^ Wsr, How f 

Syl, Do you think itflrange, Coi^iin.thrat a Woman 
fliould change ; but, I hope, you^ll excufe a Change 
that has proceeded from Conftincy; I altered myouu 
fide* becnufe I was the fame within $ and only Iai4 
by the Woman to make Aire of my, Man ; that's my 
Hiftory. ' . ' 

MeL Your Miftpry is a tittle Romantick, Coo^lin; 
but fmce Succefs has crown'd your Adventures, yon 
wiU have the World o^your fide, and I fiiaH ^ wiliing 
to go with the Tide, provided you^l pardon an InJQJ][ 
j^'0§er^4.yoa,in the Letter to youi^ Father* 



Plume, That Injury, Madaip, was done to me, 
ittd the Reparation I ex^a Aall be. mad^ to, my 
Pricftd; make Mr. J^i^r/^^/ happy, aad:Iihall bp fa- 

M*h A good Exainpldf Rr* will gova great way— 
when my Coufin is pleasM to furrcnder, 'tjs probable X 
flmVt bold Ottt; mocli longer 

m » 

Enifr Brazeit. 
Brax. Gentlemen, I am yoors-— Ma^ain, I am 
Hbt yours, 

MeL I m glad qjk\ Sir. . > 

Brax. So am I Yoi^ have got. a pretty Houft 

nere, Mr. Lac^hi^k. 

-So//. 'Tis time to right all Miftakcs. — My Name, 
Sir, is Balla^ice, 

BraK, Bailtftice! Sir, I am your ip<>ft obedient*^ 
I know yout whole Generation —— had not yoii ^h 
Uncle that was Governor of the Lf^w/?r^Iilaji4«if<Jpie 
Years ago i: 
Ball, Did you know him ? 

^«K. Intimately, Sir^ = — He playM at BilRaris, 

^ a Miracle You had a Brother too that was air 

^►aptain of a Fitefhip poor Diek-^ — he had thflf ^ 

•oft engaging way with him — of making Punch.-—: 

^tktn his Cabin was fo neat but his poor Boy; 

iMk-^ma^ the moft comical Baftard — r- Ha, ha, ha,, ' 
**• ha^, a psckkd peg,. Ifhall never, forget him. 
- Plume^ Well Captain, are yop fix'd in^^your Pro- 
)^'yet ? Are you ilill for the Privateer ^ 

^r^fi^ No, no, I had enough of a Privateer juft 
"low; I had like to have been pick'd up by a Cruifer 
Ijndcr falfe Colours, and a /V^/zf/S>,Pickaroon for oi^ht 
•I know. 
Plume. But have you got your Recruits, my Dear.^ 
•B''««, Not a Stick, my Dear. 
Plumt^ PiFobably, I fl^li furnifh yoa. 

Miter 
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Enter Rofe and Btillockv 
Ro/e. Captain^ Captam,, fjiave got ioofe.oi^e.iQorr, 
and nare perfuaded my Sweet-heart CarlHjulf^ii fQ go 
with as i bat jrou vmit ^ffoailk not to pi^tJi^Ub me 
again. 

' ^/. I find, Mrs. Ro/e has not been pleas'd with hef 
Bedfellow. 

Re/e. Bedfellow ! I doa't know^whctherl had-ii Bed- 
fellow or oot. 

Syl Don't be in a Paflion, Child, I was as little 
pleas'd with year Compa^y^ as you, cou^'d be wich 
mire. • . 

But]. Pray, Sir, donna be. offended at my Sifter, ilus's 
fomething under bied, bat if you pleaie. 111 lie with 
you in htr ftead. 

Plume. I have promised. Madam, to provide for this 
Girl ; now will you be ple^s*d to let her wait opoa 
you ? or iball I take care of her ? . 

SyL She (hall be my Charge, Sir; yoo may i:sA 
it Bufinefs enough to take care of me. 

BuIL Ay, and of me. Captain ; for wauns ! if ever 
you lift your Hand againfl me. 111 dcfert^-t 

Plume, Captain Brazen (hall take care o' that: My 
Dear, inftead of the twenty thonff od Pound yoa 
talk'd of, you (hall have the twenty brave Recruits 
that I have raised at the rate they coft me— —-My 
Commiflion I lay down» to be taken up by fome 
braver Fellow, that has more Meril, and lefs good For- 
tune wbilft I endeavour, by the Example bf this 

worthy Gentleman* to ferve my Queen and Country 
at home. 

Withfome Regret I quit the aai*oe FieU^ 

Where GUryfull ReTxardfor Life don yield 5. 

But the Recruiting ^rade^ <with all its Train 

X)fendiefs Plague^ Fatigue^ and tndlefi Pain^ 

I gladly quity njtjith myfairSpeu/e to ft ay ^ 

dad ratj'e Recruits the matrimonial 'way. [Exeuot 
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L L Ladies and Geotif men* that are wHliog to 
^ fee the Comedy^ cajl'd the RecnUiing Offctr^ let 
tliem repair to-morrow Night, by fix a^Clpck, to th« 
Sigti of the Tbeatre-Rcyal in Drurj-Lemtf and they fhalL 
be i^indly entettaln'd. 

IPe fc^m the njulgar Ways to bid you €0mft, - 
Whale Europe no*w ohiyt tht Call of Drum,, 
^hi SoUitr^ not the Poet^ here af fears, 
^mf heats up for a Corps ofFoiuntters : 
He finds that Mufick chitfy dots d. light ye^ 
And therefore chu/ls Mufick to tni'tU ye» 

Beat the Granadier March Row, row, row, 

m Gentlemen, this piece of Mufick, call'd, An Over- 

tun to a Battle y was composM by a famous Italian 
Mader, and was performed with wonderful Succefs, at 
the great Opera's of Vigoy Schellenhorgh and Blenheim j 
k came oflTwith the Apfjaafe e£ all Europe , excepting 
France ; the Frtnch &und, it a little too rough for their 
Dilicatejfe. ^ , 



S^me that have affed on thofe glorious Stag^s^ 
An here to 'witnefs to fucceeding Ages^ 
That no Mvfick Uk$ the Granadier* s engogeu 



} 



Ladies, we mud own, that thl» Mufick of ours i» 
not altogether fo foft as Bononeini^ \ yet we dare af» 
firm, that it has laid more People afleep than all the 
Camillas in the World; and you'll condefcend ta 

w 
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own, that it keeps one awake, better than any O^a 
thac ever was a£led. 

The Gnwmdier Marrii ieems to be a Compofiire ex- 
cellently ddapted to the Genius of the Engi'J^t for no 
Muiick was ever followed fo far by us, nor with ib 
inudi Alacrity j^ and with. all Deference to the prefenc 
Subicription, We muft fay, that the Graoadier March 
has been fubfcrib'd for by the whole Grand Allrance: 
And w^ prefume to inftTrm the Ladies, tha,t it atoys 
ha^the Pre-emine&ce abroad, and is conftantly heard 
by the tailed, handfomeft Men in the whole Army. 
In (horr, to gratify the prefcnt Tafte, our Author is 
BOW adapting * fome Words to the (jranadier March, 
which he intends to have performM lo-morrow, if tb« 
Lady, who is to fing it, ihould not happen to k^ fick* 



Thi/ bt concludes to be the fureft' *VQay 

^0 dra^v you hither ; foryo^Jl all. obey 

Seft Mufic/i-9 Call, tbe'yMjbould damn his Plaj 
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Advertifement. 

THE Reader may find fomc Faults 
in tiiis PLAY, which my lUncfe 
prevented the amending of j but there is 
gredt Amends made in the Reprefehtation, 
which cannot be matched, no niore dian 
the friendly and ind'^fatigable Care of Mr, 
IVilks^ to whom I chiefly owe the Succefe 
of the Play. 

G. Farqubtir, 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. IFILKS. 

jpr HEN Siri/s dt/fmrh, or $!oib fffufU an Agt^ 

Kien Satyr is tbt Bufint/s if tht Siagi. 
Wbi9 tie Plain Dealer ivnt, ht lajb'd tboft Crima 
Wbicb tbin in/eftid mofi^^ — tbi midijb Times : 
But totu fwbem FaQiQnJtetps^ and Slat b is Jlid^ 
And ail wr Totttb in adiie Field* are bred; 
IVbuitbr.*. GRfiAT JBRITAIN'//4/V extenfinte Ramd, 
The Trusaps ofFame^ tbe Notes of UNION found i 
*^hen ANN A'i Scepfre points the La'ws tbeir Qourftj 
And ber Example gives her Precepts Force ; 
Thire fcarce is rocmfor Satyr j all our Lays 
Muft le, or Sotgso/ Triumpb, or of Pratfe, 
But as in Grounds beft cultiniated^ Tares 
And Poppies rife among tbe Golden Ears ; 
Our ProduajOf fit for tbe Field or School t 
Mtft mix with Natur/s Favourite Plant-'-'-^a FooL 
A ii'eed ibat bos to twenty Summers ran^ 
Shoots up in Sta/i, and Fegetetes to Man. 
dimpling our Author goOifr^m Field to Field ; 
And culls fucb Fools as may Diverfiou yield ; 
And^ thanhs to Nature, there" s no *uant of tbofe^ 
ror Rain ^r Shine, tbe thriving Coxcomb gr9v:s. 
Fellies to-night voe Jhi<w nier lafod before, 
T^et fu(b is Nature fieyjs you e*u*ry Hmr ;. 
Nor caftth& Pfffuris gifvt ajufi Qffencr, 
for Fools are made for Jejis to Men cfSenfe. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

MEN. 

^m^f^L fTwQ Gentlemen o/ bron^ Mr. lUlU, 
) ken Fortunes, the firft \ 

Archer, \ ^'^^'^"•^"'^'''•^^"'-jMr.^Vi,. 
' ^ cond as Servant. J 

Coent, \ Af/rffri* Officer, ^rifon- J i^ n 

Freeman^ A Gentleman from London, Mr. iTf^ff. 

* ' \ Fresco OmctlSn J 

C/3ici» A Highway M^n. - Mr. D^^ 

Jionifacty (iJlndJoxd of the Iniw Mr. Uullvk • 

.6>£i»i> Serjvant to Ms. 5a//#«. ' Mjt^ iVir^/>. 

W Q M. E N. _ , 

pAn old, ckii, Country "1 

I Gentlewoman, thatf 
Lady J curefr all her Neigh: ; , 

BouuiXuI, ] boars of aJf ^iftem.- f ^^^ ^'^'^^■ 

I persj and fpolilhfy ! 

L fond of her So n Suihrt. J 
Dorinda^ Lady B$uvtifuts Daughter, Vixi. Bra^tm- 
Mrs. 5*//i», Her Daughter-in-law. Mr^' 0//j^eU. 
Gip/ey, Maid lo the Ladies. Mrs. M///. 

SCENE LXZCMFIELD. 
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ACT I, 

S G E N E, An Im. 

Enter Boni/is^ce running* i 

Hambcrbiipy Maid, C^^icr^, DaugiU . 
ter Cherry j all afleep ? aH dead ? 

iE«^<r Cherry rujming, 
Cher, Here, here. Why d*j» 
bawl fo, Father? D >e tbink we 
Mve no Ears ? ; , 

Bon, You deferve to have none, you young Minx :— 
T^e Company of the Wannngton Coach has ftood in 
w {iall this Hour, andnQ bspdy to Ihew them to ih<?ir 
^-hambers* ' • ' 

Cher, /^nd let 'em wait, Fatlier ; there's neither Red- 
voat in the Coach^ nor Footman behind it, 

. ^on. Put they threaten to ga to anothex Inn' to- 
night, . 

Cher^ 
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Chir, That they dare not, for fear the Coaclinian 
ftou'd overturn them to-morrow. — Coming, coming : 
Here's the London Coach arrived. 

Enter /e%'erai People luith Tmnh, Band-Bjxes, ivith 
9ther Luggage, and crofi the Strge, 

Bon. Wr Icomc, Ladies. 

Cher. Xtry w elcome, Gentlemen— Chamberlain, 
ihew ihe XjM and the R'»/e. 

[Exit nA:ttb the Ccmpanj. 

Ent.r Aimweil m a Ridrf/g Huhit^ Archer as Tcotmat^ 

cairying a ForttnittteGu. 

Bon, This way, this way, Gentlemen. 

Aim, Set down the things \ go to (he Stable, acd iee 
my Horfes well rubb'd. 

A*ch. I fhaU, Sir. \lxit. 

Aim. You're my Landlord, Ifuppofe ? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, Fhi old JVilL Bjui/ate^ pretty well 
known upon this Road, as the Saying is. 

Am* O I Mr. Ban^fect, your Servant. 

Bit, O I Sir— —What will your Honour plcafe 
to drink, as the Saying is ? 

Aim. I have heard your Town of Litchfield mocli 
famM for Ale, I think ; 111 tafte that. , 

Bon, Sir, I have now in my Cellar ten Tun of the 
beft Ale \n Stafford^Jei 'tis fmooih as oil, fwcctas 
Milk, clear as Amber, and flrong as Brandy, and 
m\l be juft fourteen Years old the £fth Day of t^C 
March^ Old Style. 

Aim. You're very exadl, I find, in the Age of yoar 
Ale. 

Bon, As pun^ual, Sir, as I am in the Age of my 
. Children : Til (hew you foch Ale— Here, Tapfterr, 

broach Number 1706, as the Saying is ; Sir. yoa 

{hall tade my Anno Domini — ^ I have liv'd in Litcb- 
Jieidf Man and fioy, above eight and fifty Yearf, and» 
I believe, have not confum'd eight and Miy Ottncci of 
M'.-ac. 

Jim 
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A'm. At a Meal, you me^» if one may goefs your 
Senfe by your Bulk. 

JBor, Not in my Life, Sir : I have fed purely upon 
Ale ; I have eat my Ale, drank my Ale, and I always 
fieep upon Ale. ^ 

Enter Tapfter ivith a Bottle and G!afs, 
Now, Sir, you fhall fee \FiUing it out.] Your Wor- 
Ihip^s Health : Ha! delicious, deiicioos —* fancy it 
Burgundy f only fancy it, and *tis worth ten Shillings a 
Qoart, 

jiim, [Drinks, [ 'Tis confounded flrong. 
Bon. Strong ! It muft be fo, or how wou*d we be 
firong that drink it ? 

jiim. And have yon liv'd fo long upon this Ale,' 
Landlord ? . 

Bon. Eight and fifty Years, upon my Credit, Sir ; 
but it kiird my Wife, poor Woman, as the Saying is. 
Mm. How came that to pafs ? 
Bon. I don*t know how. Sir ; fhe would not let the 
Ale take its natural Courfe, Sir ; ihe was for qualifying 
it every now and then with a Dram, as the Saying is 1 
and an Koneft Gentleman that camethis way from Ire^ 
iandy made her a Prefe'nt of a dozen Bottles of Ufque- 

baugli but the poor Woman was rever well 

after: But, however, I was obliged to the Gentlemaui 
you know> 

Jim. Why, was it the Ufqucbaugh that kilj'd her ? 

Bon. My Lady Bmntifri faid fo— She, good Lady, 

did what could be done ; fhe cur'd her of three Tym- 

paniesy but the fourth carry'd her off; but (he's happy, 

and Tm contented, as the Saying is. 

jiim. Who's that Lady Bountiful you mentioned ? 
Bon. 'Ods my Life, Sir, we'll drink her Health. 
\ Drinks."] My 1 ady Bountifu f is one of the beft of Wo- 
men : Her laft Huiband, Sir Charlet Bountiful, left her 
worth a thoufand Pound a Year ; and, I believe, iho 
Jays out one half on't in charitable. Ufes for the good of 
her Neighbours ; flie cures Rheumatifms, Ruptures, 
and broken Shins in Men i Green-Sicknefs, ObHruc^ 

tions. 
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tions, atid Fits of the Mother ia Wcmen: — i— fhc 
King^s Evi], Chin-Cough, and Chilbiaifts in Chiidren : 
In (horc, (he has cared i«orc People in and aboot Lifeb- 
Md within ten Years, than the Dolors have kili'd in 
twenty, and that's a bold Word. 

Aim. Has the Lady been any other way ufeful in her 
Generation ? 

Bon, Yes, Sir, (he h«s a D&ughcer by Sir Charlet^ the 
fiiieft Woman in all our Country, and the greateft For- 
tune: She has. a Son too, by her irrft Hu(band,"Squii« 
Sullen^ who marry*d a fine Lady from London c'dther 
Day; ifyoupfeafb. Sir, we'll drifik his Health. 

Aim, What fort of a Man is he ^ • 

Bon. Why, Sir, the Man's well ehough ; fays littfc, 
thinks lefs, and does — ^nothing at all, 'faith : fiat he s 
a Man of great Eftate, and values no body. 

Atm. A SpOTtfman, I fuppofe ? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, he's'aMan of Pleofdre; he'pkysat' 
Whi^, and fmoaks his Pipe eight atni forty Hours to- 
gether fometimes. 

Aim. A fine Sportfinan, troly ! And marry'd, yotr 
Cjiy } 

Bon. Ay, and to a cnfiotts Woman, Sir*i-Sut he's 
a— —He wants it here. Sir. 

[Piiming to hiir Fonb^i, 

Aim, He has it there^ yoamean. 

Bon. That's none of my Bufmefs ; he's my Landlord,. 

iftid fo a Man, you know, wou*d not«s But I-cod, 

he's no better thafi-— Sir, my humble Service toyoa. 
[.Drinks.'] Tho' I value not a Farthing what he can do* 
tp me } I pay him his Rent at Quarter-day ; I havtf 
a good Running-Trade ; 1 have but one Daughter, and 
I can give her^— But no matter for that. 

Aim. You're very happy, Mr. Bonifiice ; pray> what 
other Company have you in Town ? 

Bon, A power of fine Ladies ; and then we have the 
French Ofiicers. , 

Aim. O that's right, you have a good many of 
thofe Gentlemen : Pray, how do you l^e their Com* 
pany ? .... 

3 Bi»' 
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B.n. Sb well, as the Saying is, that I coi^'d mlh we 
fiad as many more of 'em ; theyVc full of Mbney, and 
pay double for every thing they have ; they know. Sir, 
that we paid good round Taxes for the taking of ""em, 
and fo they are willing to reimburfe us a liitle ; One of 
*«fli lodges in my Houfe. 

SnUr Archer. 
Af'ch, Ljrtidlord, there are fome Pre)ich Gcntremca 
below, that afk for you. 

Bon. Fll wait on *em — — — Does your Matter ftay 
long in Town, as the Saying is. [To Archtr. 

^rch, I ciin*t tell, as the Saying is. 
B ». Come from Lt>ndon f 
Arch, No f 

Ban. Going to London^ may hap ! 
Arch, No ! 

Btm. An qM Fellow this: I beg your Worfhip's 
Pardon, Fll wait on yon in half a Minute. [^Exit, 

Aim, The Gdaft's clear, I fee — —Now, my dear 
Archer, welcome to Litchfield, 
Arch^ I thank thee, my dear Brother in Iniquity. 
Aim. Iniquity 1 prithee, leave Candng ; yoij need 
n<>t change your Style with your Drefs. 

Arch, JDoii't -miftake me, Aim^u.etU for 'tis ftill my 
Mixim, that thctc's no Scandal like Rags, nor any 
• Crime fo (hameful as Poverty. 

Aim. The World confcffes it every Day in its Prac- 
^^>tho' Men wcn^t own it for their Opinion : Who 
dj'l that worthy Lord, my Brother, fiYigle out of the 
Side-box torfup with him t other Night ? • 

Arch, Jack Handicraft, a handlOm^, .well-drefs*d, 
niannerly^ (harpipg Rogije, Who keeps th^ beft Com- 
pany in Town. ' '.-^ ••-' • . ■ 

'^.. Riight ; iind pray, who marry'd my Lady 
Manjlaughter Vcrther Day, tlfe gtieat Fortune ? 

Arch, Why, Nick Marraboney a profefs'd Pick, 
pocket, and a good Bowler; but he makes a hand- 
We Figure j 'and fides in his Coach that he formerly 

*fel to ride bthind. 

Aim. 
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4hH, But did you obferre y>ox'Jack Geaeroms in the 
Park laft Week ? 

AvcIk Yes, with his Autumnal Periwig, (hading hb 
melaocholy Face, his Coat older than any thing but 
irs Faihion, with one Hand idle in his Pocket, and 
with the other f.icking his ufelefs Teeth ; and tho' the 
Mall was crowded with Company, yet was poor Jack 
Zi fingle and folicary as a Lion in a Defart. 

Aim, And as much avoided, for no Crime «ppa 
£arth but the want of Money. 

Arch. And that's enough ; Men muft not be poor ; 
Idlenefs is the Root of all Evil ; the World's wide 
enough, let 'em butlle : Fortune has taken the W^ak 
under her Frote6lion, but Men of Senfe are left to their 
Induftry. 

Aim, Upon which Topick we proceed, and, Ithak, 
luckily hitherto * Wou'd not any Man fwear now that 
I am a Man of Quality, and you my Servant, when if 
our intrinfick Value were known - 

ArcL Come, come, we are the Men of intnniick 
Value, who can ilfike our Fortunes out of ourfelves", 
whofe Worth is independent of Accidents in Life, or 
Revolutions in Government : We have / Heads to get 
Money, and Hearts to fpend it. 

Aim. As to our Hearts, I grant ye, they are as wil- 
ling Tits as any within twenty Degrees ; but I can 
have ho great Opinion of our Hearts from the Service 
they have done us hitherto, ui^lefs it be that they brought 
us from Lmdon hither to Liichjieidf n^uie me a Io»t 
and you my Servant. 

Arch, That's more than you cou'd exp«£l already. 
But what Money have we left ? 

Aim, But two hundred Pound. . 

Arch, And our Horfes, Cltfaths, Rings, l^c why, 
we have very good Fortujies jnow for mocierate People ; 
ar.d let xr.e tell ycu, thac this two hundred Found, 
i^ith the Experience that we are now Mailers of, is 
a better ERate than the ten thoufand we have<fpeot 

' Our Friei)ds indeed began to fufpeft that oor 

Pockets were low, l>ut we came oS with flying Co- g 

loun. 
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loara. fiiewM no figos of Want ehher in Word or 

• ^im. Ay,. and our going to Brujfds was a good pre* 
tence enough for our iudden difapyearing ; and, I war- 
rant you, our Friends imagine, that we are gone a 
Volunteering. 

jlrtb^ Why, Yalthif this Projeftiails, it muft e'ctf 
come to that. I am for venturing one of the Hundreds^ 
if you will, upon this Itnight Errantry ; but in cafe it 
ihoi^ld fail, we'll referve ic other to cvry us to fome 
Coanteilcarp, where we may die a& we liv'd, in a Blaze. 
Aim, Wi3i idl my Heart, and we have liv'd juftly. 
Archer ; we caii't fay that we have fpeiit our Fortunes^ 
bat that we have e»joy'd 'em. 

Arch, Right ; fo much Pleafure for fo much Money \ 
we Have had our Fenny-v^orths ; and had I Klillions, | 
wouM go to the fame Market a^ia. O^W««, London! 
weir, we have bad our Share, and let us be thankful : 
raft Pletferes, /or ought I know^ are beft, fuch we are 
fore of; th^fe to come may difappoint us. 

Aim, It has often gricv'd the Heart of me, to fee how 
fonie inhnmane Wretches mtirder their kind Fortunes^ } 
tho^e that by facrificiag all to one Appedte, fhall ftarve 
all the reft — You ihall have fame that live only in their 
Palates,and in their Senie ofTafUng ihall drown the other 
Four ; OAers Arc only Epicures in Appearances,fuchwhir 
(hall ftarve their Nights to make a Figure a Days, and 
^miih their own, to feed the Eyes of others : A contrary 
Mbrt confine their Pleafures to the dark, and contra^ 
iBeir fp^ious Acres to the Circuit of a Maff.(b'tng. 

Jrck. Ikij^t'^ but they find the Indifs m that Spot 
VFbere they confume *ein,. and, I think, your kind 
J^epers have mnch the bcA on^t i for they indulge the 
moil Senfes by ont £xpence, there's the Seeing, Hear^ 
Ing: and Feeling, amply- gratify'd ; and fome Philo* 
foyers will tell yo^ that from fuch a Conunercc, 
there arifes a fixth Senfe, that gives infinitely moie 
PleafurQ..th3n the other five put together. 

Aim, And to pafs to the other Extremity, of a|l 

I Keepers, I think thofe the word that keep iheir Money, 

Vol. II. K ' ~ Arclr. 
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Arch, Thofe are the moft-miferablc Wights in Being- 
they deftroy the Rights of Nature, and difappoint'tfae 
Bleffings of Providence : Give me a Man that keeps his 
Five Senfes keen and bright as his Sword, tkat has 'em 
always drawn 'oat in their juH Ord^r and Strengdi, 
with his Reafon, as Commander at the Head of *em, 
that detaches 'em by turns upon whatever Party of Ple?- 
ibre agreeably oflfers, and commands 'em to retreat upon 

the leaft Appearance of Difadvanfage, or Danger : 

For my part, I can IJick to my Bottle, while my Wine, 
my Company, and my Reafon, hold? good ; I can be 
charm'd with Sappho's Singing, without falling in Love 
with her Face': I love Hunting, but would jidt, like 
A8am^ be eaten up by ray own Dogs ; 1 love a fine 
Houfe, but let another keep it; and juft fo I love a 
fine Woman. 

Aim. In that lad Particular you have the better of me. 

Arch. Ay, youVe fuch an amorous Puppy, That I'm 
aTraid you'll Ipoil our Sport t you can't counterfeit the 
Pa£ion without feeling it. 

Aim, Tho' the whining part be out of: doors in 
Town, 'tis ftill in force with the Country Ladies :— 
And let me tell y;ou, Frank, the Fool in that Paflion 
ihall dntdo the Knave at any time. 

Arch, Well, I won't difpute it now ; you command 
for the Day, and fo I fubmit ; — ^t Nouingbam^ yoo 
know, I ^m to be Mafter.' . 

Aim, Arid at Lincoln, - 1 again. i 

' Arch', Th en, at Norwich l^xnttnt, which , I think, ihm 
be our laft Stage;' for, if we fail iher^, we*ll embark 
for Holland, bid adieu to Venus, and welcome Mars, 

Aim, A Match ! [^EnUr Boniface.] Mum. 

Ban, What will your Worfhipr pleafc to have for 
Snppf r ? 

• Aim, What have you got? * 

Bun, Sit, we have a delicate jpiece of Beef in the Pot, 
'and a Pig at the Firfe. " . ' ^ ' 

Aim. Good Sup^r-meat, I muft cbnfefs— — ^I can't 
cat Beef,' Landlord^ ^ ' 

• Arch, And I hate Pig, 

Jim* 
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^//8. Hold your prating, Sirrah ! Do you kopw who 
yott are ? [Jfide. 

Bon, Pleafc to befpeak fomething eUe ; I have every 
^ing in the Houfe. 

jiint^ Have you any Veal ? 
-, Bon, Veal ! Sir, we had a delicate Loin of Veal 
on JVtdnefday laft. 

Jiim, Have you got any Fiih,- or Wild- fowl? 

Bon, As for Fife, truly. Sir, we are an inland Town^ 
and indifirrently provided with Fifh, that's the truth 

on't ; but then for Wild- fowl ! We have adelicatft 

C^oaplp of Rabbets. 

Aim. Get n;ie the Rabbets fricafleed. 

Bon. Fricafleed! Lard, Sir, they'll eat much better 
imother'd with Onions. 

Arch. Pihaw ! Rot your Onions. . 

jUm. Again, Sirrah ! — Well, Landlord, what you 
pleafe ; but hold^ I have a fmall Charc^e pf Money, 
and your Houfe is io full of Strangers, that I believe ic 
may be fafer in your Cuftody than mine ; for when this 
Fellow of mine gets drunk, he minds nothing 
Here, Sirrah, reach me the flrong pox. 

Arch, Yes, Sir, this will give us Reputation. 

[AJide, Brings the Box. 

Aim. Here, Landlord, the Locks are (baled down 
both for your Security and mine ; it holds fomewhat 
above Two hundred Pound ; if you doubt it, I'll count 
it to you after Supper : But be fure you lay it where I 
may have it at a Miaute's warning; for my Affairs are 
a tittle dubious at prefent ; perhaps I may be gone in 
half an Hour, perhaps I may be your Guefl till the 
ht& part of tha^ be fpent; and pray order your OfWer 
to keep my Horfes ready faddled : But one thing above 
the refl I mull beg, that you would let this Fellow 
have nou^ of your Anno Domini^ as you call it ; — 

for he's the mofl infufferable Sot Here, Sirrah, 

light me to my Chamber. 

Jrch, Yes, Sir ! [Exit, lighted iy Archer. 

Bon. Cherry^ Daughter -C^^ry. , 

' ' N 2 Ent€r 
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Enter Cknary, 
Cher. DVc call. Father ? j 

BcH. Ayt Child, you moft lay by this Box for dcj 
Gentleman, 'tis foil of Money. * I 

CJi^er, Mooey ! all that Money ! why fure, FadieT, 
idtt Gentkinan comes to be dlofen ParHament-iiiaiL < 
Who is. he? '] 

Bon, I dpn*t know what to make of him ; he talks ' 
of keeping "his Horfes ready iaddled^-and of goin^ per- 
haps at a Miautc's warning, or of faying perl^ps tiB i 
the beft part of this be ^nt. 

Cifer. Ay ! toi to one> Father, he*s a Hl|;liway-inan. 
Ban^ A Highway-man ! upon my Lift, Girl, you iavc 
lut it, mid this Box is fomc ncw-purchaftd Booty.— ^ 
Now, co^'d we find him. out, the Money were ours,' 
CkiT. He don't bcJong toW Gaog. 
Bw. What Horfes have they f 
Cher. The Maimer rides upon a Black. 
Bon. A Black ! ten to one the Man upon the blacK 
>!are ; and fmce he don't belong to our Fraternity, we 
may beta-ay him with a (afe Confcience : I don't thiiiS: 
it lawful to harbour any Rogues but my own, Look'e, 
Child, as the Saying is, we muft go cunnihgly to 
work ; Proofs we roufthave ; the Gentleman's Servant i 
loves Drink, I'll ply him' that way, and ten to one ht ' 
Ipves a Wench ; you mull: work him t'other way. 
Cher, Father, wou'd you have me give my Secftt 

for his ? 

Ben* Confider^ Child, there's Two hundred Pound 
to boot. {Ringing nviiheut'} Coming, coming. ' ' ■ 
Cl|ild» mind ) our Bufinefs, 

Chef, What a Rogue is my Father ! my Father ! I j 
deny it.— -My Mother was a good, generous, free- ' 
vhearted Woman, and I can't tell how far her gpod na- 
ture might haveextetided for the good of her G»ildre.a. 
This Landlord of mine, for I think I can call him no 
more, wQuJd betray hisGuef!, and debauch his Daugb^ 
ter into the Bargain,— —% a Footman too ! 

Etaer 
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Enter Archtr, 
jirch. What Foo€maiv» pray, Miftrefs, is fo happy as 
6e> be the Subject of your Corttcmpladon t 

Cher. Whoever he k. Friend, he'll be but little 
di« better for't; 

Jrch, I hope fo, for, I'm furc, yoo didnot think of mck 
Cher, Suppose I had ? 

Arch. Why then you'Xie but even udth me ; for the 
Minute I came in« I was coniidering in what manner I 
fiioald make Ldve to you. 
Cher, Love -to me, l^nd! 
Arch. Yes, Child. 
. Chnr, Child I Manners ; if yoa kept a \\xx\t more 
dxAano^y Friend, it would become you much better. 
J§rd^. -Dflbnce ! good Night, Saucebox. {Going, 
Ch^, Apretty Fellow ; I like his Pride.— Sir, pray, 
Sir» yoafee» Sir, [Archer retnrns] I have the Credit to 
be intruded with your Mailer sFbirtmie here, which fets 
ine a degree afo«ve hi^Iocftman; I hope. Sir, you a'n'c 
.sffironted. 

' Ji^^h. iiet mil loofe ytiiu ^U m th« Pace, and f II tell 
you whether you can affront me or no. ■ > ^ Sdeath 

Child, you have apai^of delkace Eyes, and you don't 
know what to do with 'em« 

Cher, Why, Sir, doti^ I fee evtry body I 
Arch, Ay, butif fome Women had 'em, they wou'd- 
kiil every body.—- Prithee inftru^ me, I w6tt-'d fain 
make Loye to you, but I don't know what to fay. 

Cher. Why, did yotii nevef make Love to anybody 
before ? 

Arch. Never to' a Peribn of your Figure, I cah allure 
you. Madam ; my Addre/Urs have b«en always conftn*d 
to People within my own Spherey 1 never afpir'd fo high 
before, 

[Archer /5fr^/^ 

But you lookfo bright f 
And are dre/s*dfo'jight^ 
That a Man <imou' d f'wfar ypt^n Krght, 
As ArrM ^mas e^er laid cver^, 

' N 3 "^ Such 
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Such an Air 
You freely *wear 
To enfnarey - 
As makes each Guefi a Lo*ver : 

Since theuy my Dear^ Vmyour Gutft, 
Prithee give me of the. Befi 
Of 'what is ready Drefi : 

Since then my Dear ^ 8cc. 

Cher. What can I think of this Man ? [A/de.] Will 
you give me that Song, Sir ? 

Arch, Ay, my Dear, take it while it is warm. 
[Ki//es her"] Death and Fire ! herJLips arc Honey-combs. 

Cher. And I wifh there had been a Swaan of Bees 
too, to have flung you for your Impudence. 

Arch, There's a Swarm of CupWs, my little FemUf 
that has done the Bufinefs much better. 

Cher. This Fellow is mifbegotten as well as I. [JfdiJ] 
What's your Name, Sir ? 

Arch, Name ! I gad I have forgot it. {Afide.'\ Oh ^ 
Ivlartin^ 
' Cher, Where w<re yon born ? 

Arch, In St. Martin's Pajifh. 

Cher. What Was your Father ? 

Arch, Of— of- — St. Martin's Parilh, 

Cher, Th^n Friend^ good-night. 

Arch, 1 hope not. 

Cher, You may depend upon't. 

Arch, Upon what .? 

Cher. That you're very impudent. 

Arch. That you're very handfome. 

Cher, That you're a Footman. 

Arch. That ypu're an Angel. 

Cher. I fhall be rude. 

Arch. So fhall I. 

Cher. Let go my Hand. 

Arch. Give me a Kifs. 
Ki^s her, Boniface calls without Cherry, Chcny. 
' . Chex, 
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Phiff. Vm My Father calls ; you [plaguy Devil, 

how durfl ypu flop my Breath fo ?— Offer to follow 
me one ftep, if you dare. 

Arch, A fair Challenge, by this Light; this is a pretty 
lair Opening of an Adventure ; biK we are Knight-, 
Errants, and (b Fortune be our Guide. 

[Exit. 
The End of the firjl ACT. 
f 
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A C T II. 

S C ]^ N - E, A Gallery in Lady Bountifurj 

Mrs, SnWtn and Doimd2i meeting. 

Bpf. iy yrOrrow, my dear Sifter ; are you for Church 
XVJL tl^" Morning ? 
Mrs. SuL Any where to pray ; for Heaven alone can 
help me : B«t 1 think, Dorinda, there's ho Form of 
Prayer in the Liturgy againft bad Hufbands. 

Dor. But there's a Form of Law at Do£fors Commons ; 
and 1 fwear. Sifter SuIIeuy rather than fee you thus con- 
tinually diftiontented, I Avou'd advife you to apply to 
^t : For beiides the part that I bear in your vexatious 
Broils, as being Sifter to the Hufband, and Friend to the 
^ife, your Examples give me fueh an Impreffion of 
Matrimony, that I ftiall be apt to condemn my Perfon 
to a long Vacation all its Life-^But fuppofing, Madam, 
that you brought it to a Cafe of Separation, what can 
you urge againft your Hufband ? My Brother is, firft, 
^e moft conftant Man alive. 

Mrs. SuL The moft conftant Huftjand, I grant ye. 

Dor. He never fleeps from you. 

Mrs. Sul. No, he always fleeps with me. 

Dor. He allows you a Maintenance fuitable to your 
Qgality. 

N 4 Mrs. Sul. 
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Mrs. SuL A Maintenance ! do yon take xne. Madam* 
for an Hoipital-Childs that Imiift fit down, uidblels 
''xnv Benefaftcrs, for Meat, Drink, and Clothes ? As I 
take it, Madam, I brought your Brother ten Tkonfend 
Poundty out cf which I might expe^l ibme pretty 
things, caird Fleafures. 

Dor, You ihare in all thePleafures that the Country 
affords. 

Mrs. Sul, Country Pleafures J Racks and Torments ! 
Doii: think, Child, chat my Limbs were made €ot leaping 
'of Ditches, and dambring over Styles ; or that my Parents 
wilely forefeeing myfutuie Happine^ in Country Plea- 
Airesy had early ijQilru£!ed me in rural Accompliihments 
of drinking fat Ale, playing at Whifl, and fmoaking 
Tobacco with my Hu(bai^ ; or of ^reading ofPlaiflen, 
brewing of Di$t-drink», and ililling Rofemary- Water, 
with the good old Gentlewoman my Mother-in-Law f 

Dor, I'm ibrry, Madam, that it is not more in oar 

Eower to divert you yl ^u'd wilh, indeed, that our 
ntertainments were a Httle mcr^poli^pryoitf'Tafte 
a little lefs refin'd : But pray, Madami how came tbc 
Poets aad Philofoptiers, tha(*}abour'd io mochin Jiimt. 
ing after Pleafure, to pUce it at la^ in a Country life ? 
Mrs. SuL Becaufe they wanted MoBey» Child, to find 
out the Pleafures of the Town : Did you ever hear of 9 
poet or Philofopher worth ten thoufaodPoatid? Ifyoo 
can ihew mefuch a Man, I'll lay you fifty Pounds yoall 
lind him Tome where within the Weekly Bills. Not that I 
dii'approve rural Pleafures, as the poets have painted them 
in their liandicapes; every PhyUi$\^^ )^t£orydim^ every 
murmuring Stream^ and every flowVy Mead gives iiefii 
Alaims to Love. — Beiides, you'll find, -that their Cou* 
. pies were never marry'd ; — But yohder, \ fee my Ca- 
. rydctiy and a fweet Swain it is, Heaven knows — l ona^ 
horinda, don't be angry, he's my Hu(band, and your 
Qrother^ and between botb» is be not a iad Brute ? 
, Dor. I have nothing to, fsuff to y^ur part of hiffli 
you're the beft Judge. 

Mi?. W. O Siiter, Sifter I if ever you marry, beware 
ofafulJen, iilentSot,one that's always muflng,jMitncfcr 

thinks I 



thinks. -^-There's fbm« IMVetfion ki a talKng Block- 
head ; and.iince a Woman moil wear Cbtdns^ I wou^d 
have thePleafare of hearing 'cm rattle a little.— Now 
you fhall fee ; but take this by the way, He came home 
this Morning at his ufual Hour of Four, wakenM me 
out of a fweet Dream of fomething el&> by tumbling 
over the Tca-Table, which he bfoke all to pieces ; af 
ter his Man and he has rowlM about the Room like 
fick Pafiengers in a Storm, he comes flounce into Bed» 
dead as a Salmon into a fiJimonger's Bafket; his Peet 
cold as [cCy his Breath hot as a Furnace, and hisHsndis 
and his Face as greafy as his Flaiinei Night- Cap— 
Oh Matrimony T Matrinumy !— — He tofles tip the 
Clothes with a barbarous fwine over his Sholders, dit 
orders the whole Oecooomy of my Bed, leaves nie half 
nakedy and my whole Nient's Comfort is the tuneable 
Sereniide of that wakem Nighdngate, hisNofe.-'^— « 

O the Plieafare of counting the melancholy Clock by 

a inoaring Holband ! B«t now, Sifter, you Wi 

, &e how Ssndlbmely, being a well-bred Mssty he vxiA 
beg my Pardon* 

' ' . ■ Ettttr SuUefi»: 

&L M^ Head akes cdiiAimedly* 
Mrs. &uL Will you be pltaied, my De»r, to driftit 

Tea. witikaft this Momiiig fit may do your Head good* 
SuL No. 

' Dftr. Cofiee^ Bsothet .^ 
Sul. Pftiaw !, 
Mrs. SwL. Will yott plenle lb dreis, and go to Chmrclk. 

^i^ me h Utit, Mfi may kelp yoti» 

Enm Scrubs 

iMk What i^oW Week r^cfe^r 

UaL Suttd^l bingsneaJDiam;^ and<Pyeheaiv ietsr 
•«i the Vcxnftm-^PaAy, aii4 a TaniEard of fttskig KeeKk 
iN^nthcHadt-TaMe^PllgotoBr^^akfaft*. [Oolr.^^ 
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Dor. Stay, fUy, Brother, you fhaVtgetofffo; yott 
were very naught laid Night, and moil make your Wife 
Reparation: Come, come^ Brother won*t you alk Par- 
don ? 

Suh For what ? 

Dor. For being drunk laft Night. / 

SuL 1 can ^fibrd it, can't 1 1 

Mrs. SuL But I can't. Sir. 

SuL Then you may let it alone. 

Mrs. SuL But I muH tell you, Sir^ that this is not 
to be born. 

SuL I'm glad on't. 

Mrs. SuL What is the Reafon^ Sir, that you ufe me 
thus inhumanly ? 

SuL ScKub / 

Scrub, Sir I , 

SuL Get things ready to (have my Head. [Exit* 

Mrs. SuL Have a care of coming near his Temples^ 
Scrub J for fear you meet ibmething there that may torn 
the Edge of your Razor [Exit Scrub.] Inveterate Stupi- 
dity ! Did you ever know fo hard, fo obftinate a Spleen 
as his ? O Siller, Sifter ! I fhall never ha' good of die 
Beaft till I get him to Town ; London^ dear Loniim is 
the Place for managing and breaking a Huiband. 

Dor. And has not a Huiband the mte Ot>portonities 
there for humbling a Wife ? ' 

Mrs. SuU No, ho. Child, 'tis a Handing Maxim, in 

Conjugal Difdpline, that when a Man wou'd enflave his 

Wife, he hurries her into the Cbuntry ; and when aLady 

^ Would be arbitrary with her Hufband, fhe wheedla 

her Booby up to Town- A Man dare not play the ' 

Tyrant in London^ becauie thiere are fo many Examples 
to encourage the SubjeA to rebel. O Dorinda^ Dorindal 
a 6ne Woman may do any thing in London : O* my Cbn- 
fcience> fh^ may raife an Army of Forty thoufand Men. 
DoK, 1 fancy» Siiler, you have a mind to be tiying 
your Power that way here in LitchJUUi you have dniwn 
the French Count to your Colours already. 

Mrs. SuL The French are a People that can't live 
without their Gallantriea» 
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Dpt. And. fome EngUflf tlut I know. Sifter, are not 
.&ver(e tp inch Amuiements. 

Mrs. SkL WelJ, Sifter, Since the Truth muft out, it 
znay do as well novir as hereafter; I think, one way to 
ronfe my lethargicjc, fottifh Hufband, is to give him a 
£ival ; Scciuity begets Negligence in ail People,* and 
Men moli be alarm'd to make 'em alert in their Duty : 
'Women are like Pidures, of no value in the Haadd 
of a Fool, till he hears M&noi Senie bid high for the 
Purchaie. . 

D^r. Tiif might do, Sifter, if my Brother's Undcr- 
flandino; were to be convinced into a Paffion for you ; 
but, I believe, there's a natural Averfion of his Side, 
and I fancy. Sifter, that you don't come much behind 
iiim, if you dealt fairly. 

Mrs. SuL I own it ; we are united Contradidiona, 
Fire and Water. But I cou'd be contented with a great 
jb^ny' other Wives, to humour the cenforious Vulgar, 
and giye the World an Appearance of living well with 
my Hiifband^ cou'd I bring him but to diiTemble a 
little Kindn^fs to keep (ne in Countenance.' 

Dur. But how do you know. Sifter, but that inftead 
of rbilB^gyour Huft)andi)y this Artifice to a counter- 
feit Eondnefs) he ihould awake in a real Fury i 

Mrsv.^*/. Let him : — If I can't entice him, to the 
•one, I wou^ provoke him to the other. 

Dor, Bi|t how muft I behave my&lf between, ye I 

Mrs. SuL You muft aftift me. - . . 

Dor. What, 'igainft my owii Brodier > 

Mrs, $uL He is but half a Brother, and I'm your en* 
tire* Friend : If I go a Step beyond the Bounds of Ho- 
nour, leaverme ; till then, I exped you fliould go along 
v^Ah me in everything ; while I truft my Honour in 
your Hiand9> you may truft: your Brother's in mine-;^ 
TheCou9)tis to-dinehdre to^^iay. - 

Doif, 4Tis ift ftjiange thing,. Softer,- that I can't HHe 
xthatMaftrf " i \i\, • : : ^ • ' 

Mm* ^id* You like nothing, yoaf Time is not com^ ; 

. Love ai\d Death have their Fatalities, ^and ftrike home 

one time or o(her :^!'~- You'll pa.)i fpr all one Day,^ 

... * ' watratttt 
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warrant 7e~*B^t ffomtf.imy Lady's Tea is readj, and 
'tis almoit Church-time. [Bxiumr^ 

SCENE, Tiehm. 
Eni$r Aimweli drtj^d^ and Areker. 

Aim. And waa die the Daughter of the Houfe # 

Arch. The Landlord is ib. blind as to think ib ; hoc 
I dare fwear (he has better filood in her Veins* 

Aim. Why doft think fi>? 

Arch. Becanfe the Baggage has a pert Je-ne^J^m-fwo^f 
ihe reads Piap^ keeps a Nloakey» aoidis troubled with 
Vapours. 

Aim. By which DiTcofvetiesy I jfnefs that you know 
«ore of her* 

Arch. Not yet, 'faith j. the Lady gives hcacfeM' Air9> 
^Hbothy nothing under a Oenticmaa; 

Aim. .Let me take her in hand. 
. Arch. Say one Word more •'that, and HI dcc^tfe 
nyfelf, ipoii your Sport iheve, and every wheie die ; 
look ye, Aim^uteU^ every Man in his own Sphere. 

Aim, Rights and therefore yon moft pimp for yoar 
Maftcr. 

Arch. In the afbai Forms, good Si9> after I have 
ferv'd myfelf — But to our Bufineis-*Yo8 are ib well 
drefsM, Tom, and make fo handfome a Figi^ey that I 
i^cy you may do Execudon in a Cocnifry Chsroh ; t^ 
exterior Part ftrikea firft, and you'M ia die sight to 
make that ImpreiSon £rponrable. "^^ 

Aim. There's Ibmething in that which may torn to 
•Adrantage : The Appearance vf a Stranger in a Coun- 
try Church* draws as many Gaseers as a Biasdu^ S&r; 
no fooner he oomes into the Cathedral; but alrain of 
Whifpers runs buzzing round the Congregatian in a 
Moment :-r-»^ Who is he? Whoioa comes he? Do 
you know him — TheA> I, Sir, i^ mo the Veigtr 
Half a Crown ; he pockets the; ^morsff and iftdodb 
me into the beft Pew in the Church, I pidl oii# aiy 
Snaff-hox, turn my ieif lound, how to the Biihop, or 
the Cean^ if he be the commanding Officer ; fiogle 
out a Beauty, met both my Eyes lo hers, iet my 

No6 
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J^^i^ abbiS^Qftg by the StrB]igtlto£Iili8ginatioii> and 
Jiftew die ^'h«le Church siy Coaccro, by mv endeai- 
.'V^MtfUlg to- hide it ; dfterthe Sennan, die whole Town 
:^ve9 me Co her lor & Lover, end by peHiiadiiig the 

IkJtAf that I an udjmg&xc her, the Tames ate ciun'd». 

msui {be in good earaen falls m Love with me. 

Arck* Them's nothing- in this, To?n^ without a Pre- 

^cedent ; b«t intead of liretini^ youc Eyes to a Bea\ity<,. 

try to fix 'em upon a Fonuae ; that's oor fivruiei& at 

iSnsfeiit* 

' : . \4im* Pihawy no Womancan be a Beauty without a 
j^^i^ie* — Let me alone fisr a Markfs-4nan. 

jiim. Ay I 

>rvi&. When weie yon at Charch before, pray # 
Jimp Ubi«-^I was thcM at the Coconation. 
Jbr^* J^ how can youexped a Mefltng by gobg 
to Church now ? 
- Jim. BbOtng ? xoEfFrmnk^ I a(k bocfor a Wife ! 

Jrch, Truly, the Man is not very unreafoaaUe in 
his Demands. [Exit at tbiofpojae Door.. 

Enter Beaufice amf Chetry* 
Bm. Wcil^ Dauf htei:> as ^ Saying is^ ha^ you 
ittooght A&y^cn to €onfe6'^ 

Cher. Prnr, Radier, don't pat m0 upon getting any 
tlaii^ Q»t of a ^Sant; l^ botyoiiag^ you know, FaK 
ther, and don't underiland Wheedling. 

B4n, Young ! why yon Jade, as the Sayi ng^isv can any 
Wcfflsan wlttdk diat i» not young ? Your Mother waa 
ofelers at five and twenty ! Would you make your Mo- 
ther a WhoTCv 2u&d me a Cuckold, a& the Saying is ? I 
tell you, his Silence confe^ it, and his Maimer {pem^ 
his Money ib ^ely, and is fo much a Gentlemarv every 
dtaamier o£.Wajs, dni;he;iaQ^ be a Highway-maiu 

Enter Gibbet »» a Chaki 
Gib. Landlord, Lnidlcxrd, is the Coafi dear j^ 
]^. O) Ml. G^to, what's the News? 

cik 
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Gik No matter^ aik no Queftions, all ^ir ' and li(^ 
nourahle ; here, my dear Chirry^ \Gh}es her a Bag'^ 
Two hundred Sterling Poondsy as good as ever hanged 
or fav'd a Rogue ; lay 'em by witSidbe reft, and here 
—Three Wedding— -or Moui^iing Rings, 'tis nrac^ 

the fame you know Henf, two Silver-hilted 

Swords ; 1 took thofe from Fellows that never ihew 
any part of their Swords but the Hilts : U&re. is a 
Diamond Necklace which the Lady hid in the pHvateft 
Place in the Coach^ but I found it out : This Gold 
.Watch I took from -a Pawnbioker's Wife, it was left 
in her Hands by a Perfon .of Qnality, there's the Arms 
upon the Cafe. 

Cher. But who had you the Money from I 

Qib. Ah I poor Woman ! I pitied her ; From a 

poor Lady juft eloped from her Hufband, ihe had made 
op her Cargo, and was bound for^ Ireland^ as hard as 
fhe couM dnve ; fhe told me of heir Hufband^s barh^ 
roll) Uiage, and fo Faith 1 left her Haifa Crown. But 
I had almoft forgot, my dear Cherry ^ I have a Prcfent 
for you. 

Cher. Whatis't? 

Gib. APot of Geruie, my Child, diat I took out 
of a Lady's under Petticoat Pocket. 

Cher, What, Mr. Qibbtt^ do you thinklthat Tpaint! 

G/^. Why, you Jade, your Betters^ do f Pin fure the 
Lady that {fook it irom-had a Corcmet upon her Hand- 
.kerc}iief.-r-Here^ ake vsij: Cloak> and go^ fecui:e ^ 
Premi/Tes. . r \ • 

Cher, i will fccur& 'em* \E7dU 

A?«. But heark'e; whereV Hom/hn» and Bagjbot f 

Gifh.. They'll be here to-night. - , 

Bon, D*ye know of any other Gentlemen o' the Fad 
on this Road ? " ;!*',.' . i , 

j^m*:l fancy that I hajicejtwoIthatilod^eiath&Hodb 
juft now. , 

Gik The Devil 1 how d^yt jtnoak\'em ? 
Baft. Why, the one is gone to Church « "_ / 
Gihl To Church ! That's fuipiciojiSi I inQft<:pD(efs^ 
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Ben, And the other is now in his Matter's Chamber ^ 
he pretends to be a Servant to the other, we'll call him 
out and pump hrm a little. 

Giif. With all my Heart. 

Ben. Mr. Martin ! Mr. Martin ! 

* 

Enttr Archer combing a PeritAjig, andjtnging^ 
Gib, The Roads are confumed deep, I'm as dirty ad.' 
'X)ld Brentford al Chriftma s A good pretty Fellow 

that ; who's Setvabt are you, Frieiui ? , 

Arch. My Mailer's* 
Gih. Reallv? 
Arch. Really. 

Cib, That's much — The Fellow has been at the 
Bar by his Evafions : — But, pray, Sir, what is your 
Maftcr*s Name ?. 

jirch. Tall, alt, dall; [Sings and combs t hi Peri'wigJ] 

This is the moft obilinate Curl' 

Gib,. I aflc you his Name ? 

Jrcb. Name, Sir — Tall, all, dall — I never a&y 
him his l^ame in my Life. Tall, all, dalL 
Bon. What think you now ? . 

Gib* Plain, plain, he talks now as if he were be- 
fore a Jadge r Bat pray. Friend, which Way does you;' 
Maftei: travel ? 

JrcL A Horfeback. 

Gib. Very well again, an oM OiSender rigit — -• 
But, I mean, does he go upwards or downwards ? 
Jrck Downwards, I fear, Sir f Tall, all. 
G/^. Fm afraid thy Fate will be a^contraiy way. 
Bon. Ha, ha, ha ! Mr. Martin, you're very arch— ^ 
This Gentleman is only travelling towards Chejier^ and 
wou'dbe glad of your Company, that*s all— — ComCi 
Captain, you'll ftay jto night, I foppofei Fll ihew yo^ 

a Chamber -Come, Captain, \^ 

GiL Farewcl Friend-^ : . lExit) 

Arcl^^ Captain, your Servant Captain ! a pretty 

Fellow ( 'Sdcath, I wonder that the Officers of the 
Army don't confpire to beat all Scoundrels in Red but 
their own. . •' 

Bntift 



26 Tie Beaux Stratagem 

Enter Cheny. 

Cbcr^ Gont^ and Martin here I I hope he did not 
^illen J I wou'd have the Merit of the Difcovcry all my 
own, becaufe I wou'd oblige him to love me. [Jjide.] 
Mr. Maitin^ who was tnat Man with my Father ? 

Jrch, Some Recruidng Serjeantji or wliip'd oat 
Trooper, I fuppofe, 

Cher. Airs fefe, I find* [^. 

Jrcb. Come my Dear, Ijave voo coiui'd over tbc 
Catechize I taught you laft Nignt I 

Cher. Come, queftion me. 

w^rr^t. What is Love? 

Cher, Love i& I know not what, it comes I kaow 
cot how, and goes I know not wKen. 

Arch. V<ary well, an apt Scholar. [Ciuch bar mdsf 
tht ChinJ^ Where does Lav€ eatei^ ? 

Cher. Into the Eyes* I 

Jrck. And where go out. ^ 

C/^^. I won't tell yo«, 

Acb. What are the Objeftof that Paflba I 

Cher, Yoath, Beauty, and cleatiXinen^ 

j?rch. Th^Reafon^ 

Cher. The two firli are lafiiionaUe inkNatiue, and 
the third at Court. 

jirch. That's my Dear : What act the Sig^ and 
Tokens of that Pa£oii I 

Chef, A Healing Look, aitammerin^ Tongue^ Wonli 
improbable^ De%ns impoi&blej ana AtSions iis^^- 
ticable. 

Jrch, That's my good Child', kift me ^ »What 
jnuft a Lover do to obtain his MiSreis i 

Cher. He muH adore the Periba thai difiiaiAs hiiao^ 
Be muH bribe the Chambermaid that hstrays himi and 

court the Fbotknan that Iau|^ at Um 1 JS« iadl» 

he maft; — 

' ^reh. Nay, Child, I muft whux yoa if joa don't 
oiind your Le/lbn ; he mu£L treatiiis—- *— 
^ Cher. O ! ay. He muil t reathis ^nemiea wit^ R<^& 
)a$ Fdendi with XhdiiTeieWce, and ait the Wozld with 

CoQr 
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'Gontempt; he mail: ioStx iniich» and fear more ; he 
muil deiire mach, and hope little ; in fhcrt, he muft 
embrace his Ruin, and throw himielf away. 

itrch. Had ever Man fo hi^fu] a Pupil as mine ? 
Come, my Dear, why is hav% call'd a Riddle ? 

Cier, Becajufe hetng blind;, he leads diofe that iee ; 
and the' a Child, he governs a Man. 

Arch^ Mighty well And why is Love pi^ur*d 

Chtr. Because die Painters out of their Weaknefs, or 
. Priirilege of their Art, chofe to hide thole Eyes they 
.could, not. draw. 

Arch. That's my dear litfle Scholar, kii^ rac again.-r** 
And why iho»-d Low, tbat'^.a ChMdy govern a Man ? 
'^ Chet", Becauie that-a Child u the End «f Love. 

Arch. Axk/i {^ ends Love^Cateohifih And now, 

wy Dear, we'lig;o i^ and mak^ my Mafter^ Bed. 

Cj&#r. Hold, hold; Mr, Martin Yo« have taken 

# p^nA deal of PaitM to ifitoi&ille, and^what d'ye 
thutk I have leam'd ^r it? 

Ar(b. What? 

Chir, That your Diftourfe and yoor Habit are Con- 
tradictions, and it wott*d be Nonfeiife ia ttie to beHeve 
yott'ft Footman any longer. 

Afcb, 'Oonsy what a Witch it is ! 

Cher, Depend upon this, Sir, nothing in that Garb 
ftall ever tesipt me ; fbr tho' 1 was born to Servitude, 
. I hate it :■■ ■ Own your Coiididon, fweslr you love 
9165 ^nd then 

Af€b. And Hieft we Ihstll go mdre my Mafter^s Bed ? 

Cher, Yes. 

Arch. You muft know then, that I am bom a Gentle- 
man, my Education was libmil ; but I went to London 
a younger Brother, fell into the Hands of Sharpers, 
who ftript me of my Money » n>y Friends difown*d 
me, and oow my Neceffity brings me to what you fee. 

Cher, Then- take ray Hand proanife to" marry 

me before you fleep, and I'll make you Mailer of twa 
thoufand Pounds. 

Anh. liow ! 

Cher* 
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Cher, Two thouiand Pound that IhavediisMiBote- 
in my own Cullody 4 fo throw ofF ypur Livery this In- 
llant, and I'll go find a Paribn ? 

Jrch, Wh^t faid you ? a Parfon. 

Cher; What ! Do you fcruple ? 

Jrch, Scruple ! .No»^ no^ but— >tu'0 thou(and Pouid 
you fay ? 

Cher, And better. 

ArcL 'Sdeath, what thall I do ?— But heark'e, 

Child, what need you make me Mailer of yourfelf and 
Money, when you may have the fame P]eafure out of 
me, and flill keep your Fortune in your own Hands-? 

C^r. Then you won't marry me ? 

Jrch, I would marry you, but— — 

Ch^, O fweetSir, I'm your linmble Senrant, yoa're 
fairly caught : Wou'd yon perfuade me thatanyGentk- 
man who cou'd bear the Scandal of wearing a liveij, 
wou'd (efufe two thoufand Potmd, let the Condidonbe 
what it wou'd — ^ao, no. Sir,— but I hope you'll pardon 
the Freedom J have taken» fince it .was only to inforn 
myfelf of the Refpcft that I ought to pay you, [Gfl/ay . 

Jrch, Fairly bit, by 7*///^— Hold, hold 1 and have 
you adually two thoufend Pounds ? 

Cher. Sir, I have my Secrets as well as you — when 
you pleafe to be moir^ Open, I ihall be more free, and 
be aHur'd tHat I have Diicoveries-that will match yoon, 
be they what they will — rfn the mean while be fiitlf- 
fied.that no Dif^^^ry X make ihall ever hurtyou^but 
beware of my Father , [E:at, 

Arch, So— we're like to haVe zjk maiBty. Adventures in 

our Inn, as Don ^ixote had in his Let me fee — 

two thoufand Pounds ! If the Wench wou'd promifeto 
die when the Money were fpent, I-gad, one wou'd 
marry her; but the Fortune may go oiFin a Year or 
two, and the Wife may live-*-- — :Jjord knows hov 
long ! Then an. Inn-Keeper's Daughter; ayr that's tbe 
Devil — there my Pride brings, me off. 

For luhtu/be^er the Sages charge on Pride,. 
The Jngels Fallj ^nd fwenly Faults he^da., • 

Off 
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On Earthy Trnfurey ^mongusof mortal Callings 
Pride /a*V€s Man oft f and Woman too from fallixg. ' 

i [Exit. 
The End of tho fecond ACT.: 

ACT III. 
S C E N E, Lady BouHtiful'j Houfe. 

Enter Mrs, Sullen and Dorinda* 

Mrs. Sul* TT A, ha, ha, nay dear Sifter* let me eaftibracc 
XX ^cc, now wc arc Friends indeed ; for I 
fliall have a Secret of yours> as a Pledge for mine— 
xlow you'll be good for fomething, I ihall have yoo 
converiabie iiLthe.Subjed€ of the Sex. 

'Dor, fiut do you think that I am fi> weak as to fall 
in Love with a Fellow at J&rft iight I . '- ^ 

Mrs.SuL Pihaw ! now you /poi^^ wby fhou'd not 
we be as free in our Friendfhips as the Men ? I vi;ar<^ 
rant you the Gentleman has got tohia Confident alrea- 
dy, has avow'd his Failiony toafted your Health, call'd 
you ten thoufand Angels^ has run over your Lips, 
Eyes, Neck,' Shape, Air, and every thing, in a De- 
icripdon that warms their Mirth to a^ond Enjoyment* 

£)or. Your Hand, Sifter, I a*n't well. 

'Mrs* Sul, So— flie*s breeding already-^ome,.Child| 
up with it — hem a little— fo — now tell me, don't yoii 
'like the Gentleman that we faw at Church juft now I 

Dor. The Man's well enough. 

Mrs. Sul. Well enough ! Is he not a Demi-God, a 
Nardjiis, a Star, the Man i' the Moon ? 

Dor. O Sifter, I'm extremely ill. 

Mrs. Sul. Shall I fend to your Mother, Child, for a 
little of her CephalickPlaiftertoput to the Soles of your 
Feet ? or ihall 1 fend to the Gentleman for fomethingfor 
you.- Come, unlace your Stays, unbofome youN 

felf 
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ielf— tbe Han is perfefUy a pretty t^aw^ I &w lum 
urKen he fitft camr into Church* 

Z>cr. I faw him too. Sifter, and with an Air that 
(hone, methought, tilce R;^ about his Perfon. 

Mrs. SuL Well faid, up with it. 

D«r. No forward Coquet Sehaviour , no Airs to fee 

Irim off, no ftudy'd Look», nor artftjl Pofture, bat 

Nature did it all 

Mrs. Sul, Better and better — One Touch mow- 
come—— 

Dor. But theti his Loola«--4id you obferve Ms Eyes ? 

Mrs. Sul. Yes, yes, I did his Eyes ; well, what 

of his Eyesi 

Dor. Sprightly, but npt wandring ; they feem'd to 
v!<fw, but lievcir gaz^d'^m an/ thing out mq — and difs 
hie Looks fo humble w«re, and yet ^ noble^ that they 
ainiM to tell m6 thait be coa'd wHh Pride die at my 
Feet, tlio' 4ie Icdm'd ^^tff any WiMsct eife^ 

Mrs. Sttl The Fhyfick work* purel y ■ ■ How d')f« 
jind yottr tltf now, my Dtearf 

Dor. Hem ! mueh b^t<»r) myl>e«^— O here CQm» 
iwr i/hrcufj i [Ai^ Scrub. J weH, ^w'lr*, whatNew* 
ef the Gentleman >- 

&fvf^. Madanf> I ftai^ brought ycm « wboleAckt 
0fNew8. 

Z>»r. Open it quMtly, cottie. 

^crub: In the firilPlJi<»ren<jttir*<l wfcothc€teitileattt 
was ? Tbcy told mt ht wa» a Stranger. Se^ndfyj f a(k'd 
whatthe GentkittlttiAMas? Tiicy anfwer'd aiid feid,That 
they neVtt" ftw hi* bcfdre, Thirdfyy f enc(uir'd what 
Countryman he W2» > They rfepTy*d, 'tw« more thm 
they knew. ^ Fimri/^ly, I demanded whence he came \ 
Their anfwer was, they cou'd not tell; Atidjifihfy, I 
aflc'd whither he went } And they reply*d, they knc^ 
nothing of the Matter.— And this is ^1 1 cou'a Icarit. 

Mrs, SuL Rut what do the People fay ?. Can't they 
guefs ? 

S<ruh, Why (bme think he*3 a Spy, (bme gue6 he'$ 
a Mountebank, fome (ay one thingi fbme another ; but 
for my own partj^ I believe he's a Je(Wt I 
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Dw, A Jeibit ! Why a )efiut I 
Scrub. BiiCAaft he ke^ his .Horfes ab^s ready 
iaddled, and his Footman talks French, 
Mrs. SuL His Footman ! 

Scrub. Ay, he and the Coant's Feotinaa wene gab« 
b^iog Frofci likiBL two intriguiag Su^ko in a Mill- 
Pond ; and I believe they talk'd ef «ie, lor &ey la^gb^'fi 
confumedly. 

Dor. What fort of Livery has the Footman ? 
Scrub. Livery I- Lord^ Mad^m, Itopklxim foraCap- 
tain, he's fo bedizened with Lace, and then he has Tops 
to his Shoes, up'tohiv mid: Leg, '% Alv^-headed Cane 
dangliug at his Knuckles-*^ hft carries hi$ |i|lnd»iKhis 
Pockets and walks joft fo_ — [W4ilh in a Fifvtci AlrJ] 
and has a fine long Periwig, ty'd Hf in a g^ ■ ■ » ■ 
Lord, Madam, he.'« cl^ar ^n(9^crr f&tt ctf'lttai^ dam L 
Mni. SuL That may eafUy be->-'but what fhall we 
do oow, Siiler ? 

DjiT. I have i t . ' ' T his F«llow has a Worjd of 

Simplicity, and fom« Cunnizi^ the fiidd hides tbeiattcar 

by ijundance ^Scmb, 

Scrub. Madam^ 

B^r. We have a great Mind to know who thi& Gen- 
tleman is, only for our Satisfaction. 

Scrub. Yes, Madam, it would be a S^tisfaiSHoa^ no 
doubt. - 

Dim. You mad go and get acquainted widi his Foot- 
' man,, and invite him hither to driuk a Bottle of yoikr 
Akt becaijife you're Butkr to-day. 

Scrub. Yes, Madam, I am BuUer every Sumhjf.. 
Mrs. Sul, O brave Sifter ! o' my Confcience, mi 
underfiand the Mathematieks already' — 'Tis the beft 
Plot in the World ; your Mother, you know, will be 
gone to Church, my Spo^fe will he gjot to the Ale- 
houfe with his Scoundrels, and the Houfe jvifl be our 
own— fb we drop in by accident, and aik the Fel- 
low fiime Qjieftions our felves. In ^e Country, you 
know, any Stranger is Company, and we're glad to 
take up with the Sutler in a Country Daiice^ and hap- 
py if he'il do us the Fllvour, v**^ 

Sifub. 
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Scrub. Oh ! Madam, you wrong me ; I never re^ 
fas'd your Ladyihip the Favour in my Life. 

Enter Gipfy. 
Gip. Ladies, Dinner's upon Table. ' 
Dor. Scruby well excufe your Waiting ' Go 
where we ordered you. 
Scrub. I ihall. 

SCENE changes to the Irm. 

£»/^r Aimwell ^i«</ Archer. 

Arch. Well,- 7V«, 1 find you're a Markfman. 

Aim. A Markfman ! who ib blind couM be as not 
-difcem a Swan among the Ravens ? 
. ^rch. Well, butheark'c, AimweU. 

Aim. AimfweUf call me Oroomiatesy Cefarioy Amiulisy 
sM that Romance can in a Lover paint, and then Pilan- 
fwcR O Archery I tead her thouiknds in her Looks, 
ihelook'd like Cern in her Harveft, Corn, Wine and 
Oil, Milk and Honey, Gardens, Groves and purling 
Streams, play'd on her plenteous Face. 

Arch. Her Face ! her Pocket, you mean : the Corn, 
Wine and Oil, lies there. In ftiort, fhe has ten thou- 
'fahd Pound, that's the EngUfli on't. * - 

Aim. Her Eyes 

Arch, Are Demi-Cannons, to be fure ; fo I won't 
\ftand their Battery. [Gwffj. 

Aim, Fray excufe me, my Pa%>n muft have vent. 

Arch. Paffion ! what a plague, d'ye think thefe Ro- 

• jB^ntick Airs will do our Bufineffs ? Were my Temper 
as extravagant as yoUrs, my Adventures have fomething 
anore romantick by half, i . . 

Aim. Your Adventures ! 
Arch. Yes. 

\ 

^hp Nymph y that <voith her twoice ten hundred Poundsy 

• U^'ith hraxen Engine hoty and ^oif clear ftarci^dy 
-'\ Can fire the Guefi in ^warming oft^eJBed^ 
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liere*s a Touch of futlime Mi/ton for . you, and the. 
ibje^ but an Inn-keeper^-s Daughter : I can play with 
Giri as an Angler does with his Fifh ; he keeps it at 
le end of his Line» runs it up the Stream, and down 
lie Stream, till at lafl, he brings it to hand^ tickles the' 
rioat, and fo whips it into his Bafket. 

* Enier Boniface. 

Bon. Mr. Martin, as the faying is yondcr's an 

toneil Fellow below; 'my Lady Bounti/td*s Butler, who 
beg« the Honour tfiat you wou'd go home with him 
and fee his Cellar. 

Arch» Do my Bajfenuum to the Gentleman, and tell 
him I will do myfelf the Honour to wait on him- im- 
mediately, as the faying is. 

5wi. I fhall do your Worihip's Commands, as the 

faying is. [Exit htnuinz ob/equroujly. 

Aim, What do I' hear ? fol't Orfbius play, and Jair 

Arch, pfhaw ! Damn your Raptures ; I telfyou here's 
a ]?\imp going to be put into the VefTel,. and the Ship 
will get into Harbour, my Lifcuon't. You fay, there's 
another Lady very handfome there. 
Aim, Yes faith. 

Arch, I'm in Love with her already. 
Aim, Can't you give me a Bill upon Cherry in the 
mean time. 

» Arch, No, no, Friend, all her Corn, Wine and Oil, is 
ingrofs'd to my Market -7^— And once more I warn 
you, to keepyourAnchorageclear of mine; for if you 
^a\l foulx)n me, by this Light, you fhall go to the bot- 
tom.-^— —What ! make Prize of my little Frigate, 
•while J am upon the Cruifc for you. {Exit. 



\ 



Enter Boniface. 
Aim. Well, well, I won't— Landlord ; have you 
i^ any tolerable Company in the Houfe ? I don't care for 
; dining alone. 

Bon, Yes, Sir, there's a Captain below^ as the faying 
^» that arriv'd about an Hour ago. 

Aim, 
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Aim, Gentlemen of Ids Coat ai-e welcome evety. 
where ; will you make him a Complement from me, 
and tell him X ihould be glad of his Company^ ^ 

Bom, Who fhall I tell him» Sir, wou'd- 



Jim, Ha ! that Stfoak was well thrown in- 



Pra only a Tiaveller, like himfelf, and won'd be gW 
of his Company, that's all. 

Bott. I obey your Commands^ as the (aying is. [Exit, 

Enter Archer. 

Jlrtk, *Sdcath ! I had forgot ; what Tide will you 
give yonrfelf ? 

Aim, Mv Brother's, to be fure j he wouM never give 
jne any tJimg elfe, fo III make bold v^th his Honoiif 
this bout yott know the reft of your Cue. 

Arch, Ay, ay. [J£w/» 

Enter Gibbet. 

<?/^. Sir, I'm yours. 

Aim, 'Tis more thani deferve, Sir> for I don't hm 
you. 

Gii, I don't wonder at that. Sir, for you never tw 
me before 1 hope. {Afide* 

Aim. And pray, Sir, how came I by the Honour of 
feeing you now ? 

Gth, Sir, I fcorn to intrude upon any Gentleaaaii— 
but my Landlord 

Aim, O, Sir, I aik you'se p^don, you'i?e the Cap- 
tain he toid me of. 

Gib. At your Service, Sir, 
-^ Aim, What Regiment ? may^ be fo bold ? 

Gih, A marching Regiment, ^ir, an old Corps. 

Aim. Very old, if your Coat iifi Regimental. [J^*] 
You have ferv'd abroad. Sir? 

Gil. Yes, Sir, in the Plantations, 'twas my Lot to 
be fent into the worft Service ;. 1 woiji'd hftvf quitted it 
indeed, bttt a Man ofHonour, you know— — Befides, 
'twas for the good of my Country that I ihou'dbea* 

broad Any thing for the- good of one's Country 

■■ ■ ■ Tm 3 Roman for that. 

2 . ' Jitn* 
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Jim, One of the ^r?t. Til hy my Life {4fide,'\ Yoti^ 
Eound the IVeft-Indies very hot. Sir. 

Gih, Ay, Sir, too hot for me. . 

Jim. Pray, Sir, ha' n't I fcen your Face at Wiir% 
CofFec-houfe ? 

Gib, Yes, Sir, and at White*^ too, 

Aim^ And where is your Company now^ Captain f 

Gib, They a*n*t corns ^yet. . ! 

Jim. Why, d'ye exped 'em here ? 

Gib. They'll be here to night. Sir. 

Jim. 'VV^hich way do they march \ 

Gib, A-crofs the Country-r-r-The DevilS iri*t, if \ 

han't faid enough t6 encourage hira to declare— tu^ 

' Fm afraid he's not right, I mull tack about. \^Jfide, 

Aim, Is your Company to Quarter at hitchjidd f , 
" Gib. In this Houfe, Sir. 

Aim. What! all? 

Gib* My Company's but thin, ha,, ha^ ha^ we ^e 
but three* Tia, hoa ha. . . 

Aim. You're me rry^ Sir. 

Gib, Ay, Sir, you muil exQufe me, Sir, I underfiand 
the "World, efpecially the Art of Travel litig : I don'^ 
care. Sir, for anfwering QuefUons diredly upon the 
Road^for I generally ride with a Charge about nie, : 

Aim. Three or four, I belie v^. [J/tde', 

Gib. I am credibly inform'd that there are Highway- 
men upon this Quarter; not. Sir, that I cou'd fulped ^ 

Gentleman of your Figure But truly,. Sir, f have 

got fuch a^wsty of Evalioii upon the JRoiia/ that I don't 
pare for Ipeakiiig' Truth to any Man. 

Aim. Your Caption may be Ujeceilary Tlien \ 

prefume you're no Captain. 

Gib, Not I, Sir ; Captain is a good travelling "Name, 
and fo I take it ; it ftdps a. great many foolifli Inquiries 
that are generally made about Gentlemen that travel ; 
it gives a Man an Air' of fomcthing, and makesvthe 
Drawer* obedient-T-i-And thus far I am a. Cap tain, 
and no farther. . /. 

Jim, . And pray. Sir, what is' your true Profeffion f , 

Vol. 11. O Gib. 
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Gib. O, Sir, you muft excufe me — upon my Word, 
8ir» I don't think it fafe to tell ye. 

Jim» Ha> ha, lia^ upon my word, I commend yoo. 

■JEWf#r Beni&ce. 
Well, Mr. B*niface^ what's the News ? 

Bpn^ There's anoAer Gentleman below, as theiaying 
is, that hearing yon were but two, wou'd be glad to 
inake the third. Man, if you'd give him leave. 

Jim, What is he ? 

JBon, A Clergyman,, as the Saying 13. 

jtim, .A Clergyman ! is he really a Clergyman^ oiv 
is it only his travelling Name, as my Friend the 
Ci^tain has it ? 

Bofg, O, Six, he's a Prieft, and Chaplain .to ihtfrmh 
Officers in Town. 

jiim: Is he a Frencbmaa f 

Bon, Yes, Sir, born at Bruffilu 

Gib. A Frenchman^ and a Prieft ! I woit*tl)e fees k 
his Company, Sir ; I have a Value ibr my Repata- 
'tion, SiTk 

Aim,. Nay, but Captain, fince wc are by tmrfcivcs— 
Can he J^)eak En^iijb^ Landlord ?^ 
. ^ Bm. Very well. Sir; youma^know him, as the Say- 
ing is, to be a Foreigner by his Accent, and that's alL 

Aim, Then he has been in Ef^landht^t ? 

Bm* Never, Sir ; i>ttt he's a Mailer of Languages, as 
the Saying is ; he talks Ltniuy it doea me good to hear 
him taJk£0/i«. 

jHm, Then .you uadcrftand J^^i///r, Mr. 'Bonifati. 

Bom. Not I, Sir, as the Saying ia; bat he talks it fo 
very fait, that Fm fare it mufi:£e good. 

Aim, Prs^, defire him to walk iip* 

Bon. Here he is* as the Saying is. 

Enter Poig^d. 
Foig, Save you, Gentlemens bote. 
' Aim, A Frenchman ! Sir, your' moR humble Servant 
,Foig, Och, dear Joy, .{ aovyvttfiDQft faithful Sher< 
•vant. and yours al&o« 
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Gib. Doctor, you talk very good Englljb; but you 
""liave a miglky Twaog of the Foreignei . 

Foig* My JW/^ is very well for the vords, bat we 
' Foreignerfi, you know, cannot bring our Tongues about 
tJie Pronunciation (b fooni 

Mm, A Foreigner ! a downright Teague, by^ this 
light, [4fide^ :Were you bom in France^ Doftor ? 

Foig, I was educated in Tranciy but I was bonned at 
^£rvjfels .' I am a SuSbjedl of the King o^Sfain, Joy. 

G/*. ^hsLtlSmgoi Spain, Sir? fpeak. 

Foig, Upon nay Shou), Jay, I cannot tell you as yet. 

Jim, Ka)i, Captain^ that was too hard upon the 
JDo&or, he's a Stranger, 

Foi^. O let him alone, dear Joy, I am <)f a Nation 
-that is not eafily put out of "Countenance. 

^M9.' Come, Gentlemen, I'll end* the Difpate— -^-^^ 
^ere. Landlord, is Dinner ready ? 

Bon, Upon'the Table, as the Ss^gb^ is. 

Jim, Gentiemeii— pray — ^that DoQr. ■■ 

Feig, Tie, no^ fait, the Captain muft lead. 

Jim, No, Do^er, thq Church is our Guide. 

ah. Ay, ay, fo it-is ■ ' 
\ . IJE^yitforemoftytheyfoJh^^ 

"SCENE changes to a Galkry in Lady BountifuF</iJ<w/^. 

-iJSnferA^cber and ^xj^Jingivg^ and huggin^om another i 
ScxMh^tb a Tankard in ^is Hof^d, Gv^ey lijihinf 
at a difiance, 

'Scrub. Tal, all, D^l^— ^Come, my dear Boy-^^^-^ 
Jet us have that. Song once mc^* 

Jrch. No, jio, we f|;iall diflurb the Family r—^T-Bik 
■will you be fiire to keep the Secret ? 

Scrub. Pho ! upon my Honour, as I'm a Gentleman, 

Jrch. 'Tis ent)ugh— You muft know then, that xAy 

rMafteris the Lord Vifcount JimnAjelli he fought a Duel 

"t'other DayinZcWiW, woiiandedhisMan ib dangerqully, 

that he thinks fit to withdraw till^ he hears whether the 

G^tleman^s Wounds be mortal or not : He never was 

O2 . iii 
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in this part of England before,- fo he diofe to reure t& 
this Place, that's all. 

Gip. And that's enough for me. ' [Exit, 

Scrub, And where were you when your Mailer fought I 

Arch. We never know of our Mailers Quarrels. 

ScruLNo ! if our Maftcrs in the Country here receiTC 
4 Challenge, the iirft thing they do, is to tell thdr 
Wives ; the Wife tells the Servants, the Servants alarm 
the Tenants, and in half an Hour, you fhall have the 
whole Country up in Arms. 

jfrch. To ninder two Men from doing what they 
have no mind for — But if you fhould chance to talk 
now of this Bufinefs ? 

Scrub. Talk ! ah. Sir, had I not karn'd the knack 
of holding niy Tongue, I had never liv*d fb long in a 
great "Family. 

Jrcb, Ay, ay, to be furt, there are Secrets in all 
Families. 

Scrub, Secrets, O Lud 1 but I'll fay no more —- 

Come fit down, we'll make an end of our Tankard: 
Here 

jfrch. With all my Heart 'r who knows but you and 
I may come to be better acquainted eh ■■ Here's 

your Ladies Health ; you- have three, I think, and to 
be fure there mull be Secret* among 'em. 

Scrub. Secrets! Ah! Friend, Friend, Iwilhlhad 
a Friend.' ■ 

Jrch, Am not I your Friend t Come, you and I wiB 
be fworn Brothers. 

Scrub. Shall we? 

Jrch. From this Minute (jive me a Kifs -*— 

And now Brother Scrub. 

Scrub, Andnow^ Brother M/7r//», I will tell you a 
Secret that will make your Hair fland an end : — r 
You mud know, that I am confumedlv in Love. 

Jrcb. That's a terrible Secret, that^s the truth on'r. 

Scrub. That Jade, Gif/eyy that was with us juft now 
in the Cellar, is the arrantell Whore that ever wore a 

Petticoat, and I'm dying for Love of her. 

* ■ ■ 
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jirch. Ha, ha, ha — Are you in Love with her Per- 
or her Virtue, Brother Scruh ? 

Scrub. I ihould like Virtue befl, becaufe it is more 
durable than Beauty ; for Virtue holds good with ibme 
'^A»^ometi long, and many a Day after they have loft it. 

iirch. In the Country, I grant ye, where no Woman'* 
^Virtue is loft, till a Baftard be found. 

Scrub. Ay, cou'd I bring her toaBaftard,Ithou'dhave 
liter all to my felf; but I dare not put it upon that Lay, for 
Far of being fent for a Soldier. — Pray, Brother, hpw 
cloyou Gentlemen in London like that fame Prefling-A6t ? 

Jrch^ Very ill. Brother Scrub-, 'Tis the worft 

that ever was made for o« :— Formerly I remember 
the good Days when we cou'd dun our Mafters for our 
Wages, ana if they refnfed to pay us, we cou'd have 
A Warrant to carry 'em before a Juftice ; but now if we 
talk of eating, they have a Warrant for us, and carry 
Bs before three Juftices. 

Scrub. ^AxA to be fure we go, if we talk of eating ; 
§QT the Juftices won't give . their own Servants a bad 

£xaixiple. ' Now this is my Misfortune 1 dare not 

^eak in the Houfe, while tiiat Jade, G/)>/^, dings about 
like a Fury — Once I had the better end of the Staff. 

j4t cb. And how comes the Change now } 

Scrul.Why,liie Mother of all diisMiichief is aPrieft. 

jfrcJh APrieft! 

Scrub. Ay, adamn'd Son of a V/hore of Babjlcni that 
came over hither to (ay Grace to the /r^'wri Officers, and 

^at up our Provifions There's not a Day goes over 

His Head without a Dinner or Supper in this Houfe. 

jfrch.^ How came he fo familiar in the Family ? 

Scrub. Becaufe he (peaks Engliftf as if he had liv'd 
here all his Life, and tells Iacs as if he had been a Tra- 
veller from his Cradle. . 

^rcb And this Prieft, I'm afraid,, has converted the 
Affedlions of y6ur C7/;^. ^ 

Scrub, Converted ! ay, and perverted, my dear Friend 
•2— For, Pm afraid, he has made her a Whore and a 
Papift — But this is not all; there's the Fr^vr/^ Count and 

O y Mrs, 
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Mr^. Sullen^ they're in the Confederacy, andrf^'^nf- 
private Ends of their own too, to be fure. 

Jt'ch, A very hopeful Family yourt. Brother 5cr«4;^ 
X fi^ppofe the Maiden L^dy has her Lover^too.. 

Scrui, Not that I know — She's thebeft on 'em^that**. 
the Truth on't : But they tjjcecare to prevent my Cu- 
riofity, by giving me fo much Bufinefs, that Pmaper-.. 
P'd Slave— What d'ye think is myPlaice in, this Family?: 

^rcL Butler,- 1 luppofc. 

Scruft. Ah, Lord lielp you— rH. tell you — QfJi: 
Mcfu/aj 1 drive the Coach, of a Tuefi/ay I^drive the- 
Plough, on Wedtiefday I follow the Hpimc^s, a Thurfda^^ 
I dun the Tenants, on Fridnjl go to Market,, on ?^ 
tur4*iy I draw Warrants,^ and a 5a»4^,I draw Beer. 

Arcb*^ Ha, ha, ha ! if Variety be a Pleafui'e in Liie,; 

you h^cye enough on't, my dear Br^t}ier Bi^ what. 

Ladies are thbie ? 

S&ub: Otirs, o\irs'i that upon the rigbt Hand is 

Mrs.. Wit», and the .other Mrs. Dorinda- Doii*4 

mind >m, ^ fit ftill, Man-r^-^ 

J5*Wr M"/. Sullen /i/zV Dorinda; 
Mrs. ^«/, I have heard my Brother talk of my Lo«l2 
JimivelJ, but they fay that his Brother is the finer Gen- 
tleman. 

Dor, That's impoffible, Sil!er. 
, Mrs. Sul, He's yaflly rich, and very clbfe they fayr 

Dor. No mattier for tnat; if lean creep into his Hearty 
m open, his Breaft, I warr^t him ; I have heard %,^ 
that People may be guefs'd at by the Behaviour of thdt 
Servants ; I cou'd wi'ib we might tall^ to tbat Fellow. 
- Mrs. Sul, So do I ; for I think he*s a very pretty 
Fellow : Com6 thi^ Way, I'll throw out a Lure for hiiir 
prefently. 

[7 hey loalk a Turn tfnuards the oppojttt Side of the 

Stage, Mrs, Sullen drop her Fan^ Archer riawi 

takes it up, andgt^es it to her."] 

Jrch. Corn, Wihe and Oil indeed- — But, I think, 

t^^Wife has the grjeateft'Plenty of Fleihjwid Blood; ihc 

^ ' ■ flip* 
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ftiootd be my Choice— Ay, ay> fay you (b— Madame . 

.Your. Ladyftiip'ft Kaft. 

Mrs, S^ul., OSir, 1. thank ypu — What a* handfome 
Bx>x!V the Fellow made f 

/>#/-. Bow ! Why I have known feveral Footmen 

oome down from L'indon fet up here for Dancing- 

'l^^f afteTs,-and cari'y off the bed Fortuhes in theCbuntiy. 

Arch, [j^fide.'] That Projeft, for ought I know, had 

i^cen better than ours — Brother -5^ r/^., whyldon't you 

ratroduce me ? : ' ' 

5rraf^., Ladies* this is the ftrtmge Gentleman's Servant 

that you faw at Church to-day ; I underftood he came 

^om London f and fo I invited "him to the CeJIarj that 

he might (hew mie the neweH. Flonrifli in whetting my 

K^iives. 

1^0*'. And I Ifopeyon have made much-of hiifi ? 
jif ch. O yes, Madaip, but the Strength of your La* 
. dy{hii>VLiqu6r is a little too potent for the Conftitution , 
of yOuT humbl^ Servaitt. 

fats. SuL Wb^t, then foi d6n*t ufually drink Ale. . 
* jirih. Itfo, -M^dam, my confl'ant Djink. is Tea, or • 
a little WTiie and' Water; *fiS'prefcribed mc by the -. 
Fhyiician for a Remedy againft th6 Spleen. 

S^-rub, la f O la ! — ^^A Footman liive the Spleen— - 
Mts.^a// 1 thought that Dillemper had. been only, 
projpcrto People 'of Quality. 

" ''A¥ch Madanfr; like all other Fafliions it wears out, , 
and fo !defcends to their Servants ; tho' in a great many > 
bf u5, I believe, it proceeds from fpme melancholy 
P^rricl«s in the Blood, occafioned by the Stagnation ^ 
o£ Wages, 

Dor. How afFededly the Fellow talks — How long, , 
pray, have you ferv*d your prefent M^ftcr ? 

Arch, Not long ; my Life has been itapllly fpent in 
the Service of the Lad ieSf ' 

Mrs. 5w/. and pray, which Service do you. like bed? 
Arch^ Madam, the Ladies pay beft \ the Honour of 
ferving them is fufiicient Wages ; there is a Charm in 
theit'Lodk^ thut'deliii^efb a Pleafure with their Com.- 
mands, and gives our Duty the Wings of Inclination. 

O 4 Mrs. , 
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Mn. Suh Th^t Flight was above the Pitch of a Li. 
Very ; and Sir, ivOu'd fiot you be fatisfy'd to ferve a , 
Lady again ? 

jirch. As Groom of the Chambers, Madam, but not 
as a Footman. 

Mrs. SuL I fuppofe youTerv'd as Footman before? 
~ Arch, For that Keafon I wou'd not ferve in that 
•Pod again ; for my Memory is too weak for the Load 
of MefTages that the Ladies lay upon their Servants ia 
Le.'iioH : My Lady Hc^dyi, the laft Miftrefs I fenr'd, 
calJ'd me vp one Morning, and told me, Martin^ go ro 
my Lady Ailnlght with my humble Service i tell her I 
was to wait on her Ladyihip yefierday, and left Word 
wiih Mrs. Rebicca, that the Preliminaries of the Affair 
fhe knows of, are flopt 'till we know the Concorreace 
of the Perfon that I know of, for which there are 
Circumftances wanting which we (hall accommodate 
at the old Place ; but that in the mean time there is a 
*Perfon about her Ladyihip, that from feveral Hints 
and Surmifes, was accelTary at a certain time to die 
Difappointments that naturally attend Things, that to 
her Knowledge are of more Importance— 
r . #r . > £^^^ j^^^ where arc you going, Sir ? 

Jrcb, Why, I haVt half done The whole 

HowMye was«feout Half an Hour long ; fo happenM 
to mifplace two Syllables, and was turn*d off, and rec- 
der*d incapable -^— 

Dor, The pleafanteft Fellow, Sifter, I ever faw.— 
But, Frieiid, if your Mailer be niarry'd, — Lprefnme 
you ft ill ferve a Lady. 

Arch, No, Madam, I take care never to come into 
a marry'd Family ; the Commands of the Mafier and 
Miftrefs are always fo contrary, that 'tis impoftibls to 
pleafe both. 

. Jhr, There's a main Point gained. — ^My Lord is 
not marry'd, I lind. [^Ji^^* 

Mrs. Sui, But I wonder. Friend, that in fo many 
good Services^ you had not a better Provifion made 
for you* 

Arch, 
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jirth, 1 don*t know how. Madam.— I had a Lieu- 
tenancy offered me three or foar tiroes ; hot that is not 
Sread, Madam-— ^ I live much better as I do. 

Scrulf. Madam, he fings rarely — I was thought t« 
^o pretty well here in the Country till he came ; but 
alack a-day, I'm nothing to my Brother Martin, 

Dor. Does he ? Pray Sir, will you oblige us with a 

SoDg ? 

j4rcb. Are you for Paffion or Humour ? 

Scrub O la f He has the pureft Bdlad about a 
Trifle 

Mrs. Sul. A Trifle ! Pray, Sir, let's have it, 

Arch^ Vm a(ham*d to of^r you a Trifle, Madam : 
But tince you command me.— -*— 

[Sings ta tig Tune of Sir Simon the King. 

\ 

m 

A Trifling Song you flball hear^ 
Begun lAfith a Trifle and ended y &c, 

* ^ 

Mrs. iW. Very well. Sir, w^reoblig'd to you— ^— 
Something lor a Pair of Q loves. 

[Offering bim Money, 

Arch, I humbly beg leave to be ^xcufed : My M after. 
Madam; pays me ; nor dare 1 take Money from any 
other Hand, wichout injuring his Honour, anddifobey-^ 
ing hisConimandsr [Exit, 

Dor. This is furprizing; Did you *ver fee fo pretty 
a well-bred Fellow J 

Mrs. SuL i he Devil take hini for wearing that Li- 
very. 

' ihr, I fancy,: Sifter, he may be fome Gentleman, a 
Friend of my Lord'^s, that his Lordfhip has pitched 
upon for his Couiage, Fidelity, and Difcretion, to bear 
him Compauy in. this Drets, and who ten to one was 
his Second. : : 

Mrs. Sul, It is fo, it mpft: be fo, and it fhall be fo— - 
For I likehira. 

Dor, What ! better than the Count ? 

Mrs. SuL The Count happen'd to be the mod agrees 
able Man upon the Place ; and ib I choie him to ferve 

O 5 m« 
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iM la my Defign.ii|K>ii my Hliftaod^^r-rBut r ffite*d: 
like thk Fellow better in a Del^n upon myfelf. 

Dor. .But now. Siller, for an lot^rview with this, 
l/ord, and thU Gentleman ; how fliall wei biing that 
about ? 

M r^. SitL Patience I you Counuy Ladies give no Qaar« . 
ter,: i£once you be enterM- ■ , 'Woad yoa. prevent 
their De(ires, and give the Fellows no wiihing tune.—* 
Look'e, DormJat if niy Lord JimwtU lovea > oa or de- 
serves yon, he*ll find a Way to fee you» and there we. 
muft leave it.' — My Bufinefs comes now upon the 
7*///—-— Have. yOu prepared your Brother I 

Dor,. Yes, yes. 

Mr$. SuL And ho\^ did he nelilh it } 

Dor. He faid little» mumbled fimietbing to htm-. 
felf, and promised tol^e guided by me: But here he. 
comes. ■ ■ , 

Enter Sullen^. 

Sul, What fittgmg wa^.that I heard jnft now.? 
> Mrs. Su/. The Singing in your Head, my Dear» yoo^^ 
ipomplain*d of it all.Day. 
* SuJ. YouVe impertinent, 

Mu. SuL I was ever fo^ iince 1 becaiBe one FleHi 
with you. 

Sul. One Flefh ! rather two Careafles joined onna^ 
turally together. 

- Mrs. Sul. O rather a living Soul coupled to a dead. 
Body. 

Dor. So, this is fine Encouragement for me ! 

SuL Yc5,, my. Wifefhews you what y<m muft do ! 
( Mrs. SuJ. And niy HuAand ihews you what yoa< 
muft fulFer. 

SuL 'SdeaVh, why can't yon be filent? ' ' 

Mrs. SuL 'Sdeath^ why can't you talk ? 

SuL Do ypu taik to any purpofe ?. 

Mrs. SuL Do you think to any purpofe ? 

SuL Sifter, fa.eark'eH-[^^;/^rri.}l fhaVt be hone. 

till' ic us latfi 

Mrs. Sm/. Vh^.did he.iftihi^i to yef 
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Dor. That he W6u'd*g6 round the back-way, come 
Into the Cloibt, ahd- liften as I directed him. — fiut lat 
xne beg once more, dfsar SiAer, to drop thiB Project; for» . 
as I told you before, hiilead of awaking him to Kind* 
nefs, you may provoke him to Rage ; and then who 
knows how far-his Brutality may carry him i 

Mrs*' $4tL Vm provided to receive him, I waniant' ^ 
yott • But httt comes the Count, yaniih. 

[i?xi> Dorinda^ 

i 

• • Enter Gaunt Belbtr. . 

^u^^yiv 'wonder^ Monfieur le Coiint» iffot J nmai not / 
at Ghwrth ibis Afternoon ? 

Count* / more fwondir. Madam, that you go dere at r- 
edl%. ot htij9y$u [darf Hft thtfi Eyes, to Heatf^en that art v 
guilty offi much killing, 

Mrs. Sut IfHeaven^ Sir,, hasgi'ven to n^ Eyes, luitk . 
thei Pewtr of kiUing, the Virtue of making a Cure, I • 
l^ofie the one may attonefor the other. ' . 

Co^nt. O largely y Madame . luou^d your haiyjhif te - 
ms . rtAtfy to apply the Remtdyy as to gi've the Wound-^ 
CopfideTi Madam^'l am dumbly « Prijoner \ firft to the f 
Arms of youf iaeneri^U jhen to your [more conquering - 
Eyes i neyfirfi Qhains art eaj^,' there n Jianjom mof re- 
deem mtf but from ypur Fetters I nenter Jhall get free, 

Mrs. Sulf Alas^ Sfir I JVk^.Jhou^dypu complain, tjo me > 
of your Capti'vityj ^whp am in Chains my felf? X^u hno^u^ „ 
Sir^ jhatlam.boundy, nay, n^uft be tied up in that Par" 
ticular. that might gi've you Edfe .• / ^ ' like you^ a - 
FriJoner,tf Wnr^-^of Wat indeed-^I ha*ve gi^ven ny . 
Parole of Honour I <uMd you bre^your^ to gain your ♦* 
tihrty P\ 



<^m^ 



* This. Scene prlnt^in Itakh with the entiic part r 
of the G?a«/, was put out by the AuthoK. after the — 
firft Night's Rjeprefentatioa; and w^^i^^^^^^^id enter • 
in the M Scene of the iifth'A^, imad^ la^ti^ait t 
of. Foigard, 
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Coant. Moft certainly I ifiou^dy fwere I a Prifoner S' 
mtttg the Turks ; du is your Ca/ty you^re, a Sliwe^ Mu- 
dam, S/az'e to the fworft c/" Turks ; a Hujhanii. 

Mrs. Sul. There lies my Foible ^ I confefi ; no For /if- 
cations y no Courage y ConduS nor Figilancy, can pretend \ 
to defend a Place, ithere the Cruelty of the Go'vemer 
forces the Garrifon to Mutiny, 

Count, jfnd ivhere de Bejieger is refohSd to die hefm 

de Place '-^Here twill I fix ; [Kneels] ^with Tears, 

Vo^'s and Prayers, ciffault your Heart, and never rife till 
you furrender ; or if I muftform L^te and St. Mi- 
chael Jffdfo I begin the Atta^ck^. 

Mrs* Sul- Stand off, iure he hears me not' ■ — 

And 1 cou*d almoft ivijh he did not the Pel- 

lonu makes Love 'very prettily, [Afide.] But, Sir, ijoly 
Jhoud you put fuch a Value upon my P erf on, <whenyou 
fee it defpi^d by one that kno^ws itfo much hetter ? 

Count. He inofws it not, tho* he poffejfes it i if he 
but knenv the Value of the Jevjel he is Mafter rf, be 
nuou^d akvays ivear it next his Heart, andfleep vaith it 
in his Arms, 

Mrs Sul. But fince he throws me unregarded from 
him* ' 

Count. And one that kmnvs your Value well, cogue 
by, and takes you up, is tt itot Jujiice ? 

[Goes to lay hold of her.. 

Enter Sullen with his Sword drawn. 

Sul. Hold, Villain,, hold* 

Mrs. Sul. [Prefenting a Piflol.] Do you hold? 

Sul. What ! Murtheryour Hufiand, to defend yout. 
Bully? 

Mrs. Sul. Btdfy / Forjhame, Mr. Sullen, Bullies ^eer 

Jong S^words, the Gentleman has none ; he's a Prijonert 

you kni^wr-L luas aviare of your OsUrage^ and prefer i 

this to receive your Violence', and,. ifOccafiqn luert, /» 

preferm ay felf againfi the Force of this other GentU- 

mag, 

. Count. O Madam,your Eyes be better Fire- Arms than 
jyemr.Pifitl^ they never mifs^ 

3ul. 
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HSd^ ff'hat / cfiun my fVifi fi> my Faci / 
, . J^rs, .Sol. Pray^ Mr, Sallen, /»/ »/, Jufpcndyour Fu' 
fy yhr a Minute, 

Sul. Tfi gi*^ time to ttvoent an Exetfi, 
Mrs, Sul. I need none, 
• Sui. iiity for I heardfverj^ Syllable of your Dtfcturfe, 
Count. M I And hegUTi Itink de Dialogui 'waf wery 
pretty, 

Mrs, Sul. Tbtn^ Ifupfofe, Sir, you heard fomethlng 
mfyour etvn Barbarity ? , . 

Svl: Barbarity / Qous *tvbat d»ip the fVoman call Bar* 
b€irity f DoJ evet meddle *withyou f 
Mrs. Sul. No, 

Sul. Asforyouy Sir, I Jhall t/ike attoth& ti me. 
Count. Ah, begar^ fo muft J, 

SuL LoolCt, Madam, dot^t think that my Anger pro ^ 
££eds from any Concern. 1 ha>ve for your Honour, but for 
my onMn \ and if you can contrive any tvay of- being a 
If^hore ^without making hte a Cuckold, do it andnuelcome, 

Mrs^ SuL. Sir, I thank ycu kindly, you nxfcu^d allonv me 
the Sin, bat rob me of the Pleafure — No, no, Vm re-^ 
Joln/d never to venture upon the Crime, ^without the Sa- 
Hsfadiott of feeing yau puniJFdfort, 
' Sul. Then viiUyou grant me this, my Dear ? Let any . 
J^ody elfedo^you the Fa*uour but thai >'2enchinaii9 for I 
mortally hcfle his tvhcle.Xseneration, - [JExit.- 

CoMnU- Ah, Sir^ thatbemigratrfitl,forbegari Hove 
Jhme of yours. \ .Madam^T--^. . - {Approaching her.- 
Mrs. Sul. No, Sir - 

Count* iWy Sir /'^•^xarzatn. Madam,' lam not your 
ffujbakd, 

. Mrs, Sul, *Tis timeU undeceive.you. Sir ^^-^I biHe^^d- 
yaur Adtbrajfis to mti 'were, no mare than an Amufemtnt, 
and I hope you twU think the fame of my Complaifance i' 
and to- convince, you that you ought, you muft knomf, 
that I brought you hither only, to make ycu infirumental in- 
fetting me right vuitb my Huft^and, for he vjas planted t9 
lift en by my Appointment, » 

Ct)unt. By your Appointtnent P 
Mrs, Sul. Cirtainy t . , 

I Count. 
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Count. Aikl*fi^ MadofAy nuJnk I 'uuu, telling tnninty 
SidrUs /« fart ^ou from your Hufbakd^ htgatj I <war 
bringing you together all the awhile* 

Mrs, Sul. I i{/kyour ParehHf\Sirf hut I hope this *wiU 
giyeyou a Tafe of the Virtue of the Engliilv Ladies. ' 

Count. BtgoTf Madanty your Virtue he 'vera greiif% 
iuf Garxoottf your^Honefty he 'uerd. little, 

'Exitei^ Doriutkfy^ , 

Mrs, Sul. Nayf no^wyoi^re ongryj Sirl. 

Count, jfugfy f Fair Dqiinda [Sings Fair Derinslec 
die Opera Tune, and addreiies ta Doriuda.] Madasuj 
fwhen your Ladyjhif woanis a Fooly fend for me^ Fair 
Dorinda Reveng)?» He, . - [Eidu 

Mrs, Sui.' There goes tite true Hmneur of his N^ion, 
Referttment *with good Manners, and the height ofyfnger 
in a Song — Well^ Sijier^you mufi. he Judge, for you ba^^ 
bet^rdthe Trial, 
. Dor. And / bring in ay Brother guilty^ , 

Mrs, Sul. But J muft hear the Funijhmen t *Tis 

hardy Sifter, 

Don 1 own it^-rbutyou muft hanje Patience, 

Mrs, Sul. Patience! The Cant ofCuftom — Prfwdenct . 
finds n» E^il nvithout 4 Retnedf-^ftjou^d I lie groaning, 
under a Toie J ceaifhake off, Injpere acceffary to ny Ruiuy . 
and my Patience nvere no f^er than Seff-Murther* 

Dor. ^«/ how canyon fl)ake off the Yoke^-^ Tour 

l)ivifaut don^t.C9tne wit bin the Reach of the Law, fir 
aDi'verce, 

Mrs, Sul. Lawa ! What Lan» tanfearch intp the re- 
moteAby/s of Nature, what p*uidence can frove the m- ' 
Oficountahle BtfdffeBions eflVedkckf'^an a^^wryfim . 
uf the endlefs Averftons thect are rooted in our. Souls, or . 
cftfa Bench giife Judgment iipon Antipathies P 

Dor. They ne^er pretendedf Sifter ; they never med^ „ 
dky Jfut in cafe ofUncJeannefs, 

Mrs. Sul. Unfleannefs/ O Sifter/ Cafual Fiola^on is 
a tranfient Injury, and may poffibly be refair^d^ hut can 
radical Hatreds be e*ver recondtd P'^No; ftdy Sifter y Na- 
tjueeJstheftrftLawgi'vert andiifhvfbilHteftt'Tempers 
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oppofite^ not ail ih g^idttf Linkt of WcJloth^ nfir Irou 
HMtUttUs of Lma can. kiff ^emfaft, 

AVedlock we tiffn oi'dftin'd by. Heaven^s Decree, 
But fuch as Heaven ordain'd it firft to be ; 
Coociimog Tampers in the Man and Wife, .. 
A^ mutual Helps to draw the Load of Life* . 
View alK the* Workt of Providence above, 
Xhe Stars- with' Harmony and' Concord aiove ; 
^iew all the Works of Providence below, ' 
The Fife, the Water, Earth and Air we kttow 
Am in One Plant agree-to make it grow. 
]!4ufi Man, the chiefeil Work of Art Divine, 
Be doomed in endlefs Difcotd ta repine ? 
rilo, lYe^uId injure Heawaby ^hat^urmife^ 
Omnipotence is ju0, were Man bjut wife. 

Tb0 iW cftb$ third ACT.: 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE conti'ttua, . 

I 

Enter Mrs. Sullen^ 

Mrs. SuL 1X7 ERE I born an humble Twk^ wher« 
VV Womcnhave no. Soul nor- Property ,^. 
there I mail fit contented ■ > ■■■Bat in England, a. 
C0tttttr)t whoie Women are its Glory^ muft Women be- 
abns'd ? Whet» Women mle^ mod Women beenflav'd ^ 
Nay, cheated' into Slavery ? mock'dby a Promife of^ 
iconifortable Society into«a Wildernefs>of Solitude ? ^« 
I dare not keep, the Thought aboue me-^-^Q I her«. 
comes fomething to divert me-*-*-* - 

Enter a Country WMitmV 
Worn. I come, a*nt pleafe your Ladyihip-*»you^reroy > 
hndfJUvntifulr a'n*t ye ? Mm,.. 
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Mm. SuL Well, gockl Woman, go on. 

Ifom, J coine fevjenteen long Mail to have a Core 
for my HufbsCnd^s fore I^cg. 

Mr9. £irA Tour Hufbana { What, Woman, core your 
Hiifband ! 

ff^cm. Ay, poor Man, for his fore Leg won*t let him 
flir from home. 

Mrs. SuJ, There, I confef), yoo have given me a 
fteafoQ. 'Well* good' Woman, I'll teil yoo what yoa 
tnud do — You mull lay your Hufhand's Leg upon a 
Table, and with a Chopping-Knife yon muft lay it 
open as broad as yoa can, then you muft take out the 
Bone, and beat the Flefhibundly with a Rowling-pin, 
then take Salt, Pepper, Cloves, Mace and Ginger, fome 
Sweet-Herbs, and feaibn it very well, then ioU it up 
like Brawn* and put it imo the Oven for two Hoors. 

^i«r. Heaven reward your Ladylhip — I have two 
little Babies too that are pitious bad with the Graips, 
a'n't pleafe ye. 

Mrs. SuL Put a lit le Pepper and Salt in their Bellies, 

E)od Woman. lEnfrr Lady Bountiful ] I beg ycur 
ady{hip's Pardon for taking your Bufinefs out of your 
Hands, I have been a tampering here a little with one 
of your Patients. . 

L. Boun, Come, good' Woman^ don'^t mind this 
mad Creature ; I am the Perfon that you want, I fup- 
po^e— What wou*d you have, Woman ? 

Mrs. ^uL She wants fomething for her Hufband^s 

fore Leg. . * ' * 

L. Bom. What's the matter with his Leg, Goody ? 

Wont. It come firft, as one might fay,' with a fort of 
Dizzinefs in his Foot, then he had a kind of Laannefs 
in his Joints, and then his Leg broke out,- and then it 
fweird, and then it dos'd again, a^d then it broke out 
again, and then it fefler'd, and then it grew betcefi 
atid then it grew woffe again. 

Mrs. Sul, Ha, ha, ha. 

L B^um^ How can yoa be inerry with, the Misfor- 
tunes of other People ? 



.1. 



Kri. 



Tie Beaux Stratagem. 51 

Mrs. SuL B^caufe my own make me fad„ M^dam. 
. . . JL. B^un, The worft Reafon in the V/orld, Daughter; 
your ,own Misfortunes (hquM teach yea to pity others. 
Mrs. SftA But the Woman's Misforcanes and mine 
are nothing alike; her Huiband is fick, and mine« 
a.las ! is in Health. 

L. Bjun. What! wou'dyou wifli your Hulband fick ? 
Mrs. Su/, Not of a fore Leg of all ihings. 
L. Bourr, Well, good Woman, go to the Pantry, get 
your Belly fuli 9/ V i(Stuais> then I'll give yoo a Receipt 

of T>iet drinfe for your Hufband But i'ye hesatf 

Goody,' yoo mvil not- let your: Hu (band. move, too 
much. . r 

ff^om. No, no. Madam, the poor Man^s inclinable 

enough to lie ftill. [ExU, 

L. Boun, Well, Daughter SuIUn, tho* you laiigh, I 

have done Miracles about the Country here with my 

Receipts. ' 

* Mrs. SuJ. Miracles indeed, if they have ci^r'd any 
b "dy.;- but I believe. Madam, the Patient^sPaith goes 
farther towards the Miracle than. your. Preicriptipa, 

* ^L. Boua, Fancy helps in fonie Cafes ; but there *S 
your Hu/band, who has a$4ittle Fancy as any body, I 
brought him from Death's Door. 

- Mrs. Sul. I fuppofe, Madam, you made him drink 
plentifully of Afs's Milk. 

. ' . Enter Dorinda, rufts to Mrs. Sullen. 

Dor, News, dear Sifter, News, News, " 

Enter Archer rnnmng. ^ 

jirch. Where, where is my Lady B.untiful? ■ 

Pray, which is the old Lady of you three \ 
.. L,. Bonn, I am. , , 

Arch, O Madam,' the Fame of your Ladyfhip's Cha^ 
rity, Goodriefs, Bencvolencd. 'Skill and Abihty, have 
drawn me hither to implore yoor Ladylhip's Help in 
behalf of my unfortunate ^lailer, who is this Moment 
breathing his lad. 

L. Boun^ 
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L. Boun, Yoar Mailer ! where is h«f ^ 

Arch* At your Gate, Madam« drawn by tlre*A|r* 
pearanee of your handfome Houfeto view it nearer, and 
walking up the Avenue within five Paces of tke Court- 
Yard, he was taken ill of a fndden with a fort of I 
know not what; hot down befell) and there he lies. ^ 

L. Bwn, Here, SerMh^ ^^Pfiy* ^ '**"» get niyEafy-^. 
Ghair down Stairs, pat the Gentleman in it, and bring 
Urn in quickly, quickly. 

Jrtk Heaven will reward your Ladyfliip- for thii 
charitable A£l. 

L. B^uk. U your Mafter-ntrM to ihefe Fits ? ^ 

Arcb, O yes, Madam, frequently— -I, have knowit 
him have five or fix ef.a Might. . 

L. Boun. What's his Name l' ' 

Ate^ Lord, Madam, he*8 a dying^i aMifli^te'l Ciuti 
er Neg!*^ may. f«ve or deftroy hfs Life. ^ 

L. Boun, Ahp poor Gentlema:a ! Come^. Friend^ fliie# 
m^ the way; Fll-fec him brought in my fclf. 

- [Exit itiih Archer* * 

D^i 0» Sifter, »y He^tf ffaitcfr»^boutfh'angefyi 
i: can hardly forbear running to his Affiftande. 

Mr». SmA And I'll lay my tife he*d'efervcs your AC 
fiftance more than he wiants it : Did afotl tell yo« that 
my Lord wou'd find a way to come at you ? Lovefs^ 
his Diftemper,^ 'and you mafthe*thc PhyfiTciao; poto» 
all your Charms, fummon all your Fire into your Eyes, 
pjant the* whole Ariiile^ of your Looks sgainft hit 
K^aft, and down with him. .; . , 

Difr, O, Sifter, Fjn but a young Gunner^' I fhallbe 
afraid to Ihoot, for fear the Piece Ihould reeojl, and < 
hurt my felf. 

Mrff. Stt/. Never fear, ydu flmll fee me Ihoot befbre . 
yQu, if you wilL • 

Dor. No, no, dear Siller,, yoa have mifsV- your 
Mark fo unfortunately, th;at I flia'^'f; ,cafe foi being 
teftruaedbyyou,,,^ 
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Bfiter ^imwell in a Chqir^ct^fpfdhy Archer iZAj^Scrub, 
Za^/pi BpuntifuJ, Gipfey^ Amwell auttUr/iiting a. 

L. S^un, Here, here, let's fee the Her^orn Drops— h. 
Qipffji a Glafs of fair Water, hif Fit'» very ilrong.— * 
$lefs me, hoiv his Hands are.clinch'd. 

Arch. For. (hame, Ladie9> what d'ye tto ? why don't- 

yon hdp us ? Pray, Madapo, [7^? Dorinda] take 

his Hand^ and open it, if yon can, whilillhold his, 



Dorinda tah$ kU Hand^, 
\i — he h^s got my HandC 



Head. 

Dor, Poor, Gentleman — O 
iwithin his, and iqueezes it unmercifully^ 

L. Boun. 'Tis the Violence of his Convulfion, Child. 

Arch. O, Madam, he's perfedlly polTefs'd in thefi: 
Cafes— ^he'Jl bite yoa if yoi* don't have a care. 

2><>r..Oh, my Hand? my. Hand i 

lj^^:tai. What's ihe matter with the fooJiA Girl f 
'^have got this Hand open you fee with « grei^t deal 
of eaft. 

jfrch, Ay^ but. Madam, your Daughter's l||.nd is n^ 
ioaaewhat wajrnier than .)our Ladyjhfp^'s, and thf Hea,(,i 
X^f it draws the Force of the Spirits that way. 

Mrs,. Su/. I iind, lYi^nd, yonre very learjied'in 
thcfe fort of Fits. • — - ^ /. - ^ 

j^rch. 'Tis no wonder. Madam, for I'm often trou- 
Ifled with ihenoL ray fc?lf -, I find my felf extreamly ill , 
at this Minute. . [Looking iard at Mrj, SuWcd^ , 

Mrs. Sul, lJfide.1 1 fancy l.cou'd fins} a way to cure 

■ycra. ' ^ ,;• 

Lk Bwn, His Fit holds him very Jong* 

Arch, Loftgerthan ufu^l. Madam, ^^Pray, young 

t#ady, open his Breafl and give hini ^ir. . ' 

JU Boutu >yhere did his lllnefs take him firS, pray I : 
Arch, To-day ^t Church,.. Maq'am,, \ 
L. Boiin. In what manner .wa$ he taken ^• ^ * 
Arch, Very firangely, my Lady. He w^s of a fudden 

touch'd with fomething in.his.Eyef, which at the fir^ 

he only felt, but cpu'd .npt, tell whether Jtwas Pain or . 

I^afurc* 
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I,, Bmin, Wind, nothing but Wind. 
• jlrcb. By fbft Degrees it grew and mounted to bis 
Prain, there iiis Fancy caught it ; there formed it fo 
beautifu], and drefs'd it op in fuch gay, pleafing Co- 
liurfl, that his tranrported Appetite fci^'d the fair Idea, 
and flraight conveyed it to h.is Heart. That hofpitable 
Scat cf Life fcnt all its faiiguine Spirits forth to ineeti*, 
and open'd all it*s fluicy Gates to take the Stranger io. 
L. Bcuft. Your Mailer ihooM never go without a 
Bottle to fmell to— Oh f ■ he recovers -^— 

the Lavender- Water fdme Feathers to burn under 

his No'c— Hungry- Water to rub his Temples 

O, he comes to himfelf. Hem a little, Sir, hem— - 

Gipfey^ bring the Cordial-Water. 

[Aim well ^^jRT/ t9 awake ia amaxe. 
Dor. Hoyi do you, Sir ? 

jlim. Where am I ? [i?/^. 

Sore I have pafsM the Gulph of filent Death, 
And row am landed on the Elyfiam Shore—* 
BehoM the Goddefs of thofe happy Plains, 
Fair /*ro/^r//»^^'— let me adore thy bright Divinity. 
" • iK/ree/s to Dorinda, anJ JkiJ^es her Hand, 

Mrs. Sttl, So, fo, fOj I knew where the Fit wou'd 
end. 

jiim. J?tfr)V/V^ perhaps-*— 

How cou'd thy Orpheus keep his Wo d. 
And not look back^upon thee ; 
No Tre&fure but thy felf cou'd fure^liavcbrib'dhiBl 
To look one Minuc oflF thee. - 
L. Baun, Delirious, poor Gentleman. 
jlrcb. Very delirious, Madam, very delirious. 
jlim*. Martin s Voice, I think. 
j^rch. Yes, my Lord — How does your Lordihip ? 
L- Bouft. Lord ! did j^ou mind that. Girls ? 
^i/ff. Where am I ? 

JrcL In very good Hands, Sir — You were taken 
juft now with one of your old Fits, under <thc Trees, 
juft by this good Lady's Houfe ; her Ladyftiip had you 
taken in, and has roiraculoufly brought you to your 
felf, as you fee— -^ 
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Aim* I am fo confoanded with Shame, Madam, that 

I can now only beg Pardon ■■ And refer my 

Acknowledgments for your Lady (hip's Care, till an O;- 

poitanity offers of making fome amends — I dare bi6 

nojlonger trDublerome'<;:-i0iar/i>r, give two Guineas to 

the Servants. [P^'Ht 

Dor, Sir,"you may catch cold by going fo foon in^o 

the Air ; you don't lookj Sir, as if you were perfectly 

- recovered. 

[Here Arcfier talks io Lady Bountiful in dumbjheijc, , 
Aim, That I fhall never be. Madam ; my prefent Ill« 
nefs is fo rooted, that I mud expedl to carry it to my 
Grave. 

Mrs. 5«/. Don't defpair. Sir; I have known feveral in 
your Dillc.roper (hake it off, with a Fortnight's Phy fick. 
Lu Boun, Lome, Sir, your Servant has been telling me 
that you're apt to relapfe, if you go into the Air--Your 
good Manners ihaVt get the better of ours — You IhaH 
iit down again. Sir: — — Come, Sir, we don't mind 
Ceremonies in the Countryr— Here, Sir, my Servico 
t^ye — —You ftiall tafte my. Water ; 'tis a Cordial I can 
aifureyou, and of my own making — Drink Jt off. Sir : 
^K\xciV4c\drinks ] And how d'ye find your felf now. Sir ? 
Aim* Somewhat better— tho' very faint ftill. 
L. Boun, Ay, ay, People are always faint after thefe 
Fits. Come, Girls, you (hallihew the Gentleman the 
Houfe 1 'lis but an old Family- Building, Sir 1 but yoa 
had better walkabout^ and cool by degrees, than ven- 
ture immediately into the Air-: You'll find fome 

tolerable Pidures — (Xorindcij Ihew the Gentleman the 
Way. [£*//.] I muil go to the poor Woman below. 
Dor, This Way, Sir. 

Aim, Ladies, fhall I' beg leave for my Servant to 
wail on you, for he under ttands Figures very well. • 
Mrs. ^uh Sir, we underftand Originals, as well as he 
does Pidures, fo he may come along. 

[Ex. Dor. Mrs, Sull. Aim. Arch. Aim. le^ds Dor, 

Enter Foigard and Scrub, mie:i g, 

' Fojg. Save you, MaiUr Scrub, 

Scrubs 
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Scrub, Sir, I won't be fav'd your way ^I hate 1 

Prieff, I abhor the Trench^ and I defy the Devil — Sir, 
Ym a bold Briton, and ^ will fpill the lad Drop of my 
•Blood to keep oot Popery and Slavery. 
^ FoTg, Maftcr Scrnh, you wou'd ^ut mfe down in Pot 
tick-s, and b I wou^d be fpeaking with Mrs. 'Gipfiy, 

Scrub, Good Mr. Prieft, you can't fpeak with her^ 
(he's Tick, Sir; ihe*8 gone abroad. Sir; Ihe-s^— dc^ 
tM'O Months ago. Sir. 

Enter Gipfey. 
• dp. How nopw, Impudence I How dare you talk fo 
• faucily to the Do6kor \ Pray, ^ir, don't take it ill ; f<Jr 
' the common People of England are not fo qivil to 
Strangers, as— — — 

Scrub. Yon lie, you lie j — 'tis the common Pec^«, 
•'-fiich as you aire, that are civillefl to Strangers. 

Gip. Sirrah, I have a good mind to-^^et yoa oyt, 
Ifayf 

Scrub. I woVt ! 

Gip, You wo'n't, Sauce-box«—Pfay, Do6lor, what is 
-the Captain'^ Name that came to your Inn laft Night) 

Scrub. The Captain ! ah, the Devil, there (he ham- 

|>er8 me again ;•*— the Captam has me on one Side, and 

the Prieft on t'other :— So between the -Gown and 

Sword, I have a fine time on't^^^-^*— But, Cedant Atum 

^ Tog^. {Gpin^, 

Gip. What, Sirrah, wo'ntyou march? 

Scrub, No, my de^, I wO'n't^narch-*— but Fll walk : 
^^And I'll make bold to lillen a little too. 

\Goes behind the Side -Sctne^ andltjienit 

<y7^. Indeed, DodDr, theConnt^as been barbaroufly 
treated, that's the Truth on't. 
' Foig. Ah, Mrs. Gipfey ^xt^on my Shod, now^Grtf, Ml 
Complainings would mollify the Marrow in yoor Bone», 
and move the Bowels of your Comtniferation ; heveeps, 
and he dances, and he fifties, andhelwears, and h^ 
la!ughs, and he ftamps, and he ftngs : In Conckfioih 
•Joy, he's affijfted, a la Frangoisy dnd a Stranger wou'd 
not know whider to cty, or lo laugh with him. 

Gifn What wou'dyoabayemede^ Doflor? 
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^Tvig, Noting, Joy, but only hide the Count in Mrs* 
Btiiiefrt QXokt, when it is^ dark. 

6//i. Nothing.! Is that notlnng ? It woa*d be both a 
:-8inaiidaShame, DodlQr, 

Fd/^. Her^ is twenty LewiJores, foyt for your 
':Sbame;^nd I. will give^you^ Abfoktioa for the Shin. 
- Gtp, Bnt won't that Money look like a Biibc i 

Fcig. Dat is according as you ihall tauk it-^yoa 
tcceivc the Money before hand, .'twill he. Logi^e^ s 
•Bribe ; but if you flay liil afterwards, ^twill be only a 
Grati^cation. 

" Gip, WcH, poaoK, lUl take it £^/V^— ^But whai 
Jmxxik I do with my Confcience, Sir ? 

Fcig, Leave dat wid me, Jotyj I am your Pricft, 
'Gra^i and your Confcience is under my Hands. 

Gip, But fhou'dl put the Count into the Clofet— -7- 
Foig. Veil, is dere any Shin for a Man's -being in a 
<Clofi]et ? one may go to Prayers in a Clefhet. 

Gip. But if the Lady fhouM come into her Chamber 
^andgotoBed? 

Foig, Vel, and is dereany Shin In going to Bed, J^y -? 

Gip, Ay, but if the Parties fhou'd nveet, 'Do£lor ? 

Fcig^ ^Vel den— ——the Parties muft be rei^onfibieu 

—Do you be'gone.after putting the Count in the Clo- 

^/et ; and leave the Shins wid themfelves — I will come 

with the Count to inlbrufl: you in your Ch^imber. 

Gip, Well, pO^or, your Religion is (a pure — Me- 

thii>ks I'm fo eaiy after an Abfoktion, and <panfin afre^i 

with fo much Security, that Fm refolv'd to die a 

Martyr td^t.—— -Here's the Key of the Garden-dpor; 

come in the back-way, when ^tis la%^— *ril be ready 

ho receive .you ; butdon't fo inochas whiiper* only take 

' iiold of my Hand ; I'll lead you> and do you lead th« 

"Count, and follow me, . [Exenni* 

Enter Scrub. 
Bcrui. What Witchcraft now have thefc two Impe 
t)f the Devil beeii a hatching here >— There's twenty 
■Lewidoresi I heard that, and fnw the Purfe : But^ 
mttftjjive room to j»y Better9» 



5 8 The Beaux Stratagem. 

Enter Aimwcll leading Dorinda, anj making Leve U 
dumb She^ — Ms, Sull. ^zW Archer. 

Mrs. SuL Pray, Sir, [T^ Archer] bow d'ye like that 
Piece ? 

Arch. O, *^sLeM — Yoa find, Madam, how^- 
fifer came difguis'd to make Lo\^e — '• — 

IAts.SuL But what think you there of ^/r;rA«i^/9 
Battles ? . 

jiriif. We want only a Le Brun, Madam, to draw 

greater Battles, and a. greater General of our own 

The tyahuBi, Madam, wou'd inake a greater Figure 
in a Pidure ihan ihtGranicusj .and we have our 
Rametiesxo match their Arlela. 

Mrs. Zul: Pray, Sir,' ^yhat Head is that in the Ccr- 
ner there ? 

AKh. O, Madam, 'tis poor 0<vidm his. Exile. . 

Mrs. Sui. What was he banilh'd for? 

Arch. His ambitious Love, Madam, [Bofwing.'] Hb 
Misfortune touches me. 

Mrs. Sul. Was he fucccfsful in his Amour« ? 

Arch, There he has left us in the dark — He was too 
much a Gentleman to tell. 

Mrs. Sul, If he were fecret, I pity him. 

Arch, And if he were fuccefsful, I. envy him. 

Mrt. 5///. 'How d'ye like that Venus over the Chimney ? 

Arch. Venus! I proteft. Madam, I took it for year 
Pidlute ; but now I look again, 'tis not handfbme enongh. 

Mrs. i5^»/.0h, what a Charm is Flaitery I if you wou*d 
fee my Pidture, there it is, over that Cabinet — How 
d'ye like it F . 

Arch, I muft admire any thing. Madam, that has the 

leail Refemblance of you But methinks, Madam, 

fc^[/f^ ifioks at the Figure and Mrs. Sullen three or four 
times ^ hy turns,] Pray, Madam, who drew it ? 

Mrs. Sst/. A famous Hand, Sir. - 

. [Here A'\mwe\\ardDorin^SLg9.»f. 

A^^h, A famous H^i)d, Madarfi: — Your Eyes, ia- 
deed; are featui'd there; butwherc'sthefparklingMoi- 
ilure^ ihining Fluid, in which they fwim? The Pidure, 

lU- 
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indeed, lias your Dimples $ but where's the Swarm of 
killing Cttpiih that ihou'd ambufh there ? The Lips too 
are Hgur'd oat : Bdt where's the Carnation Dew, the 
pouixfig Ripenefsthat tempts theTaile in the Original ? 

Mrs. ^»/. Had it been toy Lot to bavematch'd with 
fach a Man ! [ /IJi^^e. 

. jircb, YourBreafts too; prefamptuous Man ! what ! 
paint Heaven ! Apr^po^ Madam, in the very next Pic- 
ture is Salmoneus, that was (Iruck dead with Lightning, 
for offering to imitate Jov/s Thunder ; I hope you 
ferv'd the Fainter {o. Madam., 
. Mrs. Su/, Had my Eyes the Power of Thunder, they 
fhou'd employ their Lightning better. 

^r.Jb, 1 tiere'^s the fineft Bed in (hat Room, Madams 
I fuppofe *tis yourX.adyihip's Bed-chamber ?. 

Mrs. Su/. And what then, Sir ? 

ArcJh, I think the Quilt is the richeft that ever I faw 
> I can't at this Diflance, Madam, diftinguifh th« 

Figures of the Embroidery ; Will you give me leave, 
Madaoi ? 

Mrs. Sul. The Devil take his Impudence — Sure, if 1 
gave him an Oppoitunity, he durfl not offer it*— I have 
a great mind to try. — [Going, Returns J] 'Sdeath, what 
am I doing ?— And alone too ! Siller, Sifter. 

jircb, ril follow her clofe 

Far lAjhere a French-man durft attempt tofiorm^ 

A Britbn, fure, may ijoell th& Work perform, [Goin^, 

Enter Scrub, 
Scrub. Martitiy Brother Martin. 
Arcbs 'O Brother Scrubs J beg your Pardon, I was 
not a going: Here's a Guinea my Mafter .ordered you.. 

Btrub. A Guinea j hi, hi, hi, a Guinea \ eh by 

this Light it is a Guinea ; but I fuppofe you e>cpe£l one 
and twenty Shillings in change. 

Arcb, Not at all ; I have another ioxGipfey, 
. Bcrub, A Guinea for her ! Fire and Faggot for the 
Witch.— Sir, give me that Guinea, and l')X difcovcr 
a Plot. 
^ . Artb, A Plot ? 

Vol. IL P Scrub. 



6o The Beaux Stratagem* 

Scrub,. Ay, Sir, a Pk>c, a hortid PIor-^-nFirft, it muft 
be a Plot, b caafe there's a Woman in't : Secondly, it 
null be a Plot, becaufe there's a Prieftio^t : Thinily, 
it mod be a Plot, bccaule there's Frtttcb Qo\di in't: 
And Fourthly, itmuftbea Plot, becaufe I don't know 
what to make on't.^ 

Arch, Nor any body elfe, I'm afraid, Mother Scrubs 

Scrub, Truly I'm afraid fo too; for where there's a, 
Pritft and a Woman, there's always a.M>ikry and a 
Riddle — This, I know, that Here has been the Dodor 
with aTemptationin one hand, and an Abioloiion in the- 
other, andGf/y^j has fold heifelf to the Devil ; I iaw the 
Price paid down, my Eyes ihall take their Oath on'r, 

Jtch. And is all this BuRle about G:pfey ? 

Scfub, That's not all ; I cou'd hear but a Word here 
and there ; but I remember theymeation'd aCoant, a 
Clofet, a BacliodoQr, ard a Key. 
- Jrch.The Count! Did you lieai nothing ofMrs^uIkff^ 

Scrub* I did hoar iQme< Word that founded that way : 
but whether it was Su/Un or Dorioda, I coa'dnot dii^ 
tinguiih. 

Ar^cb, You h ave told th i & Matter to no body » Brother } 

Scfub. Tokl ! No, Sir, I thank-you forxhaXt; Fmrc- 
folv'd never to fpeak one Word, />r«4)er-rMr, till'we' 
y have a Peace. 

Arch, Yp}i'T^ i\\C ri^^u/Brother Scrub; here's a 
Treaty a-foot between the Count and theXady.— The 
Prieli and the Chamber-maid are Plenipotentiaries— r- 
It (hall go hard, but 1*11 find a W«^y to be included in 
the Treaty. Where's the Do&r, now ? 

Scrub* He and Gip/ky are this Mon>«ftt ^deuottring 
my- Lady's Marmala^.ia the Qofet. 

Am^[F^om'mtJbomt'} Mm-fJn^ Mat4inJ 

Anchw Icoiiiey Sir, I'come. 

Scrub, Butyou forget theo^^evGuitiea.Bv^HerMtfr/iai^ 

Arch, Hcire I give it with all my >Heart. 

. S rub' And I take it with all my SouL {jExeumi-fiVi* 

r^fy^] 1 'cod^ I'iljpoil your plotting, Mt^ Giffryi ^ 

/If you fhou'd fet the Captain upon mej, ihefe twoGui- 

Aeai will buy me off. * [Eieit* 

Enter 



V 

Entir Mts. Sullen aft^ I>oriftda, meeting. 

Mrs. $»L Well, Sifter. 

Vor. And well, SiOer. 

Mri. SmI, What's btcome of my I ord ? 

Dor,^ What*8 become- of his 'Servant ? 

Mrs*. SmI, Servant ! Hc*s a fW'cctier Fellow, attd^t 
£1)67 Gemlettftfi by fifty Degrees -ckan his'Mafter. 

. Dor, O' nOy> Corifcience, I fancy yoa cou'd beg that 
J^tlow alt the GaMows footi 

Mrs. SifJ. O* toy Co^fcieace I conVi, provided I- 
COu*d put a Friend of yonrs in his r<H>m. 

Dot, Voo d^fir'd me, Sifter, to leave yoa, when yott^ 
tranfgrersM the Bounds <^ Honour. 
•^ Mrs. SiiL Thou dear ccnibriotis Goantry Girl — — *' 
W bat doft mean ? Voti cant thmk of the* Man withoitt " 
the Bedfellow, I finrd^ 

- |>»r, Idon'tfindanythingunnataralinthat Thought ;• 
while the Mind is converfant with Flefh and Bloody it 
SAttft conform to the Humottrs of the Company. 

Mrs. Sttl, How a little Love and Converfation im« 
|9^ve a Woman ? Why, Child, yoo begin to live-—' 
yOB never fpoke'befbre.- 

• Der, Becaofe I was never fpdte to before : My Lord 
has told me,* that! have m#re Wit and Beauty than any 
OfinySc^? and trtttylbegin to^hink the Manisitncerc'; 

' M<s. SkL Yott're' in- the right, Dmnd9% Pride is the' 
JJdt of a Woman, and Flattery is our daily Bread ; and^ 
iheVa Fool that wo*i't believe a Man there, us- much at* 
fbe that bdieves hiin'in any thing elfe — But I'll lay you 
H Oiiinea that I had 6ner things fatdto me than yoo had. 

Der. I^one-i- — 'Wha^dkl yotrrFctldW^fay to ye ? 

Mrs. Snt My Fdloir took the Piftarcof fVwi^ for' 
minei 
•• Dert Bot my Lovef took tne for Venns herfclf. 

Mrs. SuL Cotnmon Cant ! Had my Spark caH*d xtt^ 
n'Fenus dire£lly, I Ihou'd have bdicv'd himaFootmaa 
in good eameft. 

Ptfr; But' my Lover was upon his Knees to me, 

• Mrs.' $yf. And mine was ispon* bkTiptotsto jnc * 
^ •♦ Fa Dor. 
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Dor. Mine vowM to die for me. 

Mrs. Sul. Mine fwore to die with me. 

Dor, Mine fpoke the fofteft moving Things. 

Mrs. Stil. Ay, ay, mine had hb moving 1 hings too« 

Dor, Mine kif&'d my Hand ten thoufand times. 

Mrs« Su/. Mine has all that Pleafure to come. 

Dor, Mine oiFer'd Marriage. 

lAts.JSu/. O Lard ! D*ye call that a moving thing? 

Dor, The fharpeft Airow in his Quiver, my dear Sifter; 
Why, my ten thoufand Pounds may lie brooding 
h^re this feven Years, and hatch nothing at laft butfome 
ill-natur'd Clown like yours: — Whereas, if I marry 
my Lord Aimwel^, there will be Title, Place and Prece^ 
dence, thePark,thePlay,and the.Drawing-Room) Splen- 
dor, Equipage, Noife and Flambeaux. — Hey, myX^X 
AiMnveWs Servants there^-Ligbts, Lights to the Scain- 
•— My Lady JimnveL^s Coach^ pat forward —^ Stand 
by ; make room for her Ladyilvp*— Are not thefe 
Things moving ? What j melancholy of a fudden h 

Mrs. SuL Happy, happy Siller I Your Angel has been, 
watchful for your Happinefs, whilft mine has il^ptre- 
gairdiefs of his Charge>->Long fmiling^^Years of circling 
Joys for you, but not one Hour for me ! [f^f^s. 

Dor. Come, my Dear, we'll talk of fomething elfe. 

Mrs Sui. O DorMa^ I own my felf a Woman, full of 
iny Sex, a gentle, generous Soul|*^afy and yielding 
to foft Deiires, a fpacious Heart, where Love and all 
his Train might lodge : And mail the fair Apartment 
of my Breaft be made a Stable for a Brute to lie ia? . 

Dor, Meaning your Hufband, I fuppofe ? 

Mxt,SuL Hufband I No, — Even Huiband is too foft 
a Name for him**- 'But cOiHe, I exped my Brother here 
tp«night or to-morrow ; he was abroad when my Father 
marry 'd me $ perhaps he'll iind a way to make me eafy. 
Dor, Will you promife not to make your felf ^y in 
tbe mean time with my Lord's Friend \ 

Mrs. ShI, You miftake me. Sifter-— It happens with 
us .as ampngtheMen, chegreateftTalkersare thegreateft 
Cowards : and there's a Reafon for it i thofe Spirits 
cvapoxat^ iAPrattlci w^ich might do moreMifchiefif 
. t they 
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tliey tdok another Courfe— Tho', to confcfs the 

Truth, I do love thai Ffcl!ow ; And if I met him 

dreft as he ihould he, and I nndrcft as I (hou'd be 

Look'e, Sifter, I have no fupernatural Gifts j 1 

ean^t fwearl cou*d refift the Temptation, though 

I can fafely promife to avoid it ; and that's as much 
as tbc bed of us can do. 

lExeunf, 

Enter AimwcH an J Archer iaughhg, 

A'ch. And the awkard Kindnefs of the good mb* 
thcrly old Gentlewoman. 

Aim, And the coming Eafinefs of the young one— 
'Sdeath, 'tis pity to decdve her. 

Arch. NsLy, if you adhere to thofe Pnnciple8» ftop 
where you arc. 

Aim. I can*t ftop ; for I love her to Diftraflion. 

Arch, 'Sdcath, if you love her a Hair's breadth be- 
yond DifcretioUy you maft go no farther. 

Aim. Well, »el), any thing to deliver us from faun- 
tering away our idle Evenings at White $j ^om%^ or 
' fFiirst and be ftinted to bear looking at our old Ac- 
quaintance, the Cards, becaufe our impotent Pockets 
can't afford us a Guinea for the mercenary Drabs. 

Arch. Gr be obliged to Tome Purfe-proud Coxcomb 
for a fcandalous Bottle, where we muft not. pretend to 
Our (hare of the Difconrie, becaufe we can'c pay our 

Club o'th' Reckoning: Damn it, I had rath^ 

fpunge upon Morris t and fujp upon a'Difti of Bohee 
fcor'd behind the Door. 

jHm. And there expofe our watit of Senfe by talking 
-Critidfms, as we ftiould oar want of Money by railixig 
at the Government. 

Arch. Or be oblig'd to fneak into th^ Side-box, and 
between both Hoofes fteal two A£b of a Play ; and be- 
caufe we ha'n't Money- to fee the other three, we come 
away diicontented, and damn the whofe five. 

Aim. And ten thoufand fuch rafcally Tricks — ha^d 
we out-liv'd oar Fortunes among our Acquaintance.— 

Bat now * 

P 3 . Arch. 
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Arch* Ay, now is the time to prevent all thij*^S&ite 

whiJc the Iron is hot This Pmft is the luckieil part 

of our Adventure ; heihall marry ]{ou, andpimpforine. 

Aim^ But I (hould uot like a W omaa tl at can. be fa 
fond of a Fnnchma* * 

Arch. Alas, Sir, Necefilty has no Laivj the Lady may 
be inDiilrcfs; perhaps fbe hasaconfounc'ed Hu/band, 
^nd her Revenge may carry her farther than her Love 
•—Egad, I have fogood an Opinion of her, and of my 
felf, that I begin to (aney ilrange.things ! arid we muft 
/ay ihis for the Honour of our Womejs^ and indoed of 
onr felves, that they .do l^ick \Q their Men, as. they 4o 
to th-ir lUgna Ch irta.-^K thePlot lies as I fuipecl— I 
mud put On the Gentleman •''(-i-^ Sue. h^tetcopifd the 
Dodlcr : I Ih^ll be rc^y. . « ^M*if<» 

Etitjur Fo^ard^ 
T^ig^ S.auve yoa, .Bj^We J^j^qd^ 
Aim, O Sir, your Servient: f ray, jDo&ori luy I 
#r^ve\yojsir N^ais^ ^ 

Aim. fQtgfirdt A yf^ry ijood^am^ fm iiCWgpiif^ 
Pray, Doaor foigard^ }^&xe yoa,ev^r ja IrtUnd^ 

toig. Ireland ! No, Joy f^-Fatfort pf Plaacei* <bt 
«f«>m Ireland? D.ey fay de People are catch^d dcxc^isbco 
d^Y are young. 

Aim, And foipe of 'ejn here when they ^e old;** 

as for Example — \Takes Fojgard by tkn Bbauldgr,'] S^, 

I arreA you as a Traytor againft the Govjernjpcut j 

youVe a Subjedl of Effgitnd^ and this Morning IbewM 

. me a Cofnmiffioii by which you feriv'd as Chaplain io 

the Fretich Axi&y '- Xbis is Death by pur LaiA^^ and 

' your Reverence muft bang for't. 

. Faig' Upon my Shovi, ^obk Friend, dis is ib^arge 

jicws you tell me, Fadex Figard a'Subj.eft of M £• 

Idnd! de Son of. a ^rgoeiffj^rof SrufeIj,SL Subj^d of 

England ! Ub.Qobop . u .' ' ■ 

Aim, The5Qnofa^og-troi:terini^:f/<i«^; Sir, your 
* Tongpciwill .t^ndtynan j^oja before any .Bench in tic 
kingdom. ' * / 
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jpMig. And is tny Tongue all your Evidenfii, Joy ? 
>^.<ar. That's enough, v ' ' 

i^jff . No, no, Joy, tor I will never fpake Englijb no 



^im. Sir, I have other Evidence — Here, Martin ^ 
>you know this Fellow. 

Barer Archer. 
^#;6. [./a^ Brt^uei} ^oave you, my d6ar Cuilen, how 
^ots your Health ? 

Fci^* Ah ! Upoaxny Shoul derc is my Countryman, 
.' ^vtldthf^-ficogue will hang mine. [ ^?e.} Myni^rr, Id 'wet 

/ ii^'iRrM.iterii^g! your I^atigaagir won*c do. Sir, this FeU 
low knows your Pcrfen, aiidwll'fwmir^to your Fiicc. 
' cf^g;.d*«aih'!lPey, is^reBrpgoenponmy Faalh too? 

Arich, Upon my Sottlvatkm-dcre ift Joy But, 

"^Os^Ri -MatJ^ktnu^ <vil:yau^m>t>pat« ReniembFaDce Up- 

. ¥h^. Mackjktmt ! By ^t.yPaatfiti^ dat is my Naamc 
But»sqdnimb« \^jU . 

j^s 'i ronqr Anker^ you have it. 

F^g. T^% MVtlJiang you, Joy; > By fa:t Ac* 

quaintance are you my Cuflen ? 

^*:th. O, de Devil hang your fhelf, Joy 1 you knoiv 
we were little Boys togedcr upon de School, and your 
Foftcr-Moder's Son was m^rry'd upon my Nurfe's 
Cbl ier, Joyi and fo we are Jn^ Cuilens. 

Foig. De Devil taake de Relation I Veli Joy, and fat 
. School *>vas.iti * 

jirch, I thmk it vas*-^Aay. — 'twas Tipper^ry^ 
, : . Fiig,. Now, upon my Shoul, Joy, it was Kilkenny. 

Aim, That's enough for us — • Self^Confeffion— ^^*— 
. Come, -Sir, we molt deliver you into the Hands of the 
Ae^ct Magi Irate. 

Arch* He fends yon to Gaol, youVe try'd.next 
AHizss, 'aiKl<away lyou gofwing into Purgatory. 
• 7*0%^. . ;A»d. ts.it fowiid you, Cuilen ? 
Arch. It wil be (ho wid you,'Cufien, if you don't im^ 
. mddivt^y copf^ the Secret between you .^nd Mrs.. 

Pf Oipjey 
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Gi/i/ey''^Look'c, Sir, the Gallows or the Secret, take 
your Choice* 

Fcig. The Gallows ! Upon my Shoul I bate that 
fliame Gallows, for it is a Direaih dat is fatal ta our 
Family. — Vel, den, there is nothing, Shentiemens, 
but Mrs. Su/len wou'd fpaak wid the Coont in her 
Chamber at Midnight, anddere is no harm, Joy, for 
I am to condudl the Count to the Plafli my feif. 

Jrc/f. As I guefs'd. — Have you communicated the 
Matter to the Count ? "^ 

Fof'g, J hare not (been him fince. 

jirc^. Right agen ; why then, Dodor ;— you ihall 
conduftme to the Lady inftead of the Count. 

Foig, Fat my CuiTen to the Lady !. Upon my Shoo!, 
gra, dat's too much upon the Brogue. 

JrcL Come, come, Dodor ; coniider we have got 
a Rope about your Neck, and if you offer to fqueak, 
we'll flop your Wind-pipe, moil certainly ; we ihall 
have another Job for you in a Day or two, I hc^. 

jiim. Here's Company coming this Way, let's into 
my Chamber, and there concert our AiBdrs farther* 

j^rc^. Come, my dear Cuilen, come along. [Exeunt, 

Fcig, Arra the Devil taake our Relaihion. 

Enter Boniface, Hounflow, and Bagihot at one DeoTf 

Gibbet at ,tJ^e Op/ofite. 

Gih, Well> Gentlemen, 'tis a fine Night for oorEn- 
tcrpize. 

Hounf. Dark as Hell. 

Bag, And blows like the Devil ; our Landlord fiere 
has ihew'd us the Window where we muft break in, 
and tells us the Plate ftands in the Winfcoat Cupboard 
in the Parlour. . 

Bon. Ay, ay, Mr. Bagjhet^ as the Saying is. Knifes 
and Forks, Cups andCans,.Tumblersand Tankards.--^ 
There's one Tankard, as the Saying is, that's near 
upon as big as me ; it was a Prefent to the 'Squire from 
his God-mother, and fmells of Nutmeg and Toaf^y 
like an E^-India Ship. 

HQunf^ Then you fey we mufi divide at Ae,Stair-hci(I» 
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BcH* Yes, Mr. Hounjlonvy as the Saying is At 
enc ' end of the Gallery lies my Lady Bountiful and 
her Daughter, and at the other, Mrs. Sullen — As for 
die 'Squire.-:——- 

Gib. He's fafe.eiiough, I hafve fairly enterM him, and 
he's more than half Seas over already-^— But fuch a 
ParCe! of Scodndrels are got about hlin therct that,. 
1-gad, I was afliam'd to be feen in their Company. 

Boh, *Tis now Twelve, as tlje Saying is — Gentle- 
men, yoo muft fet out at One. 

Gdh. HounfioWj do you and Bagjbot fee our Arms 
fix'd, and 1*11 come toyoupreiently. 

Hottn/l iaad\Bag> We wiU^. [^Exeunt. 

Gih, Well, my dear Bonny ^ you aiTure me that Scr-ub 
6 a Coward. 

Bon. A Chicken, as the Saying is — ^You*U have no 
Creature to deal with but the Ladies. 

Gib. And I can affbre you, Friend,^ there's a great* 
. deal of Addrefs and good Manners in.robbtng a Lady ; . 
I am the molt a Genueman that way that ever travelled 
the Road — But, my dear Bonny/ this Prize will be 

a Galleon^ a Figo Bufineiki .1 warrant you we Ihall 

bring off three or four thoufand Pound. 

B^. In Plate, Jewels and Money, as the Saying is,^ 
you may. 

Gib, Why then, 7ji'^'^«> f defy thee ; PUget up to 
Town, fell off my Horfe and Arms, buy my felf feme 
pretty Employment in the Law, and be as fnug and as 
honeft as e'er a iong Qown of 'em all. 

Bon, And what think you then of my Daughter 
C berry for, a Wife?. 

Gib. Look'e, my dear Bont^ — Chcity istbe Goddefs 
I adorty as the Song goes ; but it is a Maxim,, that 
Man and Wife fhould never have it in their Power to 
hang one another ; for if they ihou'd, the Lord have 
nercy upon 'em both* [Exeunt, . 

Tbi End of thi fourth ACT. 
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• • • 

A C T V. 

SCENE f^nitnues. Knocking without 

f «//^ Soniface. 

tm* /^Oniafi^ cocmini^'-^ A Co^h and fix ibaming 
V> Homs at iiiis time o* Night ! jSame gieat 
. Man, as the Saying ijv ibr he icdras to trawl with 
ibther Peopfe. ^ 

JBfteer Sir Charles Freeman. 

Sir Ch. What, Fell<»«r ! A puUisk Hodc, and a- 
bed ^hen dth^ People flee^.? 

Bp», Sir I aWta-sfaed, as^the Sa^g is^ 

Sir Of. I iee ^at> as the Sayuigis J Is Mr. SuUtMh 
• Family a-nbed, thipjk*e I 

Boa. All bnt the 'Squire him&lf» Sir> as the Saying 
if, he's in the Honie. 

Sir Ch. What Company has he ? 

Bon. Why, Sir, there's the Conftable, Mr. G*^^ the 
Excifeman, the hunch-baok'd Barber, and two or three 

other Gentlemen. 

Sir QL I fi£d my Si&r*s Letters gave me the true 
Pitlure of her Sponfe. 

s 

Enter Sullen drunk. 

Bon. Sir, here's the *Squire. 

5«/. The Papptes left me a-fleep— Sir. 

Sir Ch. Well, Sir., 

Suf, Sir, I am an unlbrttmate Man— I hav^e three 
tlKxuCind {^ound a Year, andlran'tgetaMantodiisk 
a Cup of Ale with me. 

Sir CL ThatJs v«ry hard. . 

SuL Ay, Sir, — And unlefs you have pity upon mf, 
aadTmoke one Pipe with me, I mud e'en go home 

2 . to 
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- to ti^f Wife, «nd T hadrathergo to thcDcvil by half. 
SirCi6. But I prefunie> Sir, .you woVt fee your 
"Wife to-night, (he'll be gone to mb e d > ■ ■ yon don*t ufc 
.40 lie with. yoftrWtft in flratiHckfe ? 

5«/. What 1 not lie with my Wife! Why, Sir, do 
you take me for an Atheift, or a -iUke ? 

Sir. Ci&. If you hate 'her. Sir, I think you had better. 
-. lie from her. ' 

SvL I chink fo too. Friend^— «^But I am a Juftiee 
, of Peace, and moll do nothing againft the La^y. 
. .$ir CL Law I A^ I take it, Mr. Juftice, no body 
obferves Law for Low's fake, only for the good of thote 
for wht>m it was «n>ade. 

SuL But if the Lawordere ine tofend you to <^ao], 
you muft lie there, my Friend. 
^ 6ir. Ch, Not mUxk 1 commit a Crime to deferve it. 
SuL A Crime 1 Oons, a'n't I marry'd ? 
Sir Ch. Nay, Sli, if you call Marriage a Crime, your 
mull diibwn it for a Law,p 
. ^ul. Eh! — r-^BUi^ he acquainted Wthyoo, Sir-r- 
But, Sir, I ihould be very glad to know the Truth of 
this Matter. / 

Sir Ch, Truth, Sir, .is a^prafoimd Sea, and few there 
be that dare wade deep enough to find out the Bottom 
on't. Befides, Sir, Tm afraid thcLineof your Under- 
Handing mayn't be long enough. 
• SuL Look?e, Sir, I have no^iAg to iay to your Sea 
of Truth, butif a, good Parcel of Lahd can. entitle a 
: Man to a iictl&Tru^, I have as mUck as any He in the 
County. . ■ 

Bon, I never heai^ your Worihip, at the Saying is, 
. talkrfo much before. 

SuL Bccaufe I never met. with a Man that I lik'd 
.befoK.. " ^ 

Bm^ Pray^ Sir, a^ the Saymg is, let me aflc you 
one Queftion : Are not Man and Wife one FUih \ 

Sir Ch, You tol yoiir Wife,.Mr. G«/#, may be one 
Flefli, becaufe you are nothing elfe ' BUt rational- 
Creature^ have Minds that ^miil i>e uBfted. 

SuL JWindil 

Sir 



> 
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Sir Ch. Ay, Minds« Sir ; dcm^t you thmk d»t die 
Mind ukcs place of the Body ? 

ShL In (ome People. 

Sir Ch, Then the Intereft of the Mafier moft be con- 
fiilted before that of his Servant. 

5ul. Sir» yoa ihall dine with me to^mogow - 
Oons, I always thought that we were naturally one. 

Sir Cb, Sir, I know that my two Hands are naturally 
one, becauie they love one anodier, kifs one another, 
help one .another id all the Actions of Life ; burl 
cou'd not iky fo mach if they were alwa^ at Cnfis. 

ShI^ Then ^tis plain that we are two. 

Sir Ch, Why don*t you part with her. Sir f 

$W. Will yon take her, Sir ? 

Sir Ch. With all my Heart 

9uL You ihall have her to-monow Mormng, and a. 
Venifon-Pafty into the Bargain. 

Sir Ch,. You'll let me have her Fortune too ? 

SuL Fortune ! why« Suv I have no Quarrel to her 

Fortune 1 only hate the Woman, Sir, and none 

but the Woman ihall go. ' 

Sir Ch. But her Fortune, Sir— • 
. SuJ. Can you play at Whiik, Sir ? 

SirCi^. No, truly. Sir. 

Sul. Nor at AlMbnrs > 

SirCh. Neither. 

Sul. Oensl where was thisMaa bred ? [JjSdtJ] Burff 
me. Sir, -I can't go home, 'tis but Two a Clock. 

Sir Ch, For Half an Hour, Sir, if you pleaie^— Bat 
you muil coniider 'tis late. 

SuL Late ! that's the Reaibn I can't go to Bed«— « 
Come, Si T " [Exew*. 

Enter Cherry, runs acr$/s the Stage, ami knocks at Aim* 

well'/ ChambiT'door^ Enter A^well in his Night- 

,Cap and Gvwn. 

Jim. What's the Matter? You tremble. Child, you're 
frighted I 

Cher, No wonder. Sir — ^But in ihort. Sir, this vc?y 
Minute a Gang of Rogues are goiie to rob my Lady 
Bfiunti/uP% Hottfe. Jim, 
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jtim. How! 

Cher. I dogg'd *cih to the very Door, and left 'em 
^breaking in. 

^im. Have yon atarmM any body elie with ^e 
News ? ' 

Cher, No, no, Sir, f wanted to have difcover'd tlie 
whole Plot, and twenty other Things, to your Man 
Martin ; but I have icarch*d the ^ok Houfe, and 
can't find him ; where is he ? 

^/>ir. No niatter. Child ; will you guide me imme- 
diately to the Houfe I 

Cher. With aH-my Heart, Sir; tny IjSL^y Bounti/tdx^ 
my Godmother, and I love Mrs. Dwrinda fo well — :— 

JUm, Ihrinda / The Name infpires nie, the Glory 
and the Danger fhall be all my own — Come, my Life> 
let me but get ray Sword. \Extunu 

SCENE changes to the BedchamBer rn Laehf Boun-^ 

tifuFi Houfe, 

Enter Mrs, Sullen, and Dorinda, undrejs'd'y a Table 

and LightK 

Dor, Tis 'vtry late,. Sifter, no News of your Spoufe 
yet ? 

Mrs,' SuL No, -I*m. condemM to be alone till to- 
wards Four, and then perhaps I may be executed with 
his Company. 

Dor. WcH, my Dear, 1*11* leave you to your Reft ; 
you'll go dire&ly to Bed, I fuppofe. 

Mrs. Sul, I don't know what to do ; hey-ho I 

Dor, That's a defiring Sigh, Sifter. 

Mrs. SuL This is a languifhing Hour, Sifter. 

Dor. And might prove a critical Minute if the pretty 
Fellow were here. 

Mrs. Sttl. Here? what in my Bed-chamber, at two 
at-Clock i'th* Morning, I undrefs'd, the Family afleep, 
my hated Huiband abroad,, and my lovely Fellow at 
my Feet— O gad. Sifter. 

Dor. Thoughts arc free. Sifter, and them I allow 
yous— So-, my Dear, good Night» [Exrt. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. SuL A good Reft to my dear Dnrinda — - 
Thoughts free I are they fo ? Why then fuppofe him 
here, drefs'd like a youdiful, gay, and burning Bride- 
groom, {^Here .Archer Jttals out pf the' . C/^/T/] with 
' Tongue enchanting, Eyes bewit5:hing, K.nees implo- 
ring* SJTurns a little #» onejiiky and fees Archer in the 
FofiureJhedefcrih$s. P^\\^brUks^aHd rumto^iheofbtr 
fde of the Stage,] Have my Thoughts rais'd a Spirit?*- 
What are you. Sir, a Man or a Devil ? 

j^rch, A -Man,, a Man, Madam. i^ifi^i* 

•' Mrs. Sul How fhall I be fure uf it? 

Jrch, Madam,. I'il ^ive you Deinonib;ation this Mi- 
nute. ^ [TeUts her HoMd. 

Mrs. SuL What, Sir ! do you intend to be nide ? 

Arch. Yes, Madam, if youpleafe. 

Mrs. SuL In the Name of Wonder, whence cameye? 

Arch, From the Skies, Madam — l*m a Jupiter in 
Love, and you ihall b^ wiy Alcmena,. 

Mrs. SuL How came you in ? 

Arch. I flew in at the Window, Madam; your 
Coufm Cttfid lent me his Wings, and your Sifter Venus 
bpen'd the Cafcment. 

Mrs. SuL I'm ftruck^dumb with Adminrtion. 

Arch, And I with Wonder. [Looks paj/toncitely at her* 

Mrs, 5«/. What win become of me? - 

Arch. How beautiful fhe looks ! the. teeming 

jolly Spring fmilcs in her blooming Face, <and when 
ihe was conceived, hes Mother imelt.to Roies, look'd. 
on Lillies— 

Lillies unfold their White^ their fragrant Charms^, 

. When the lAiarm. Sun thus darts into their Arms, 

\Runsteher^ 
. Mrs. SuK Ah ! {Shrieks,] 

Arch', Oons, Madam, what do you mean ? You*!! 
raife the Houfe. 

Mrs. SuL Sir, I'll wake the Dead before I bear this. 
-—What! Approach me with the Fxsedqms of^i 
Keeper 1 Fm glad oa't,. your Impudence has coi^dnic. 

Arch, If this be Impudence, [Kneeh] I leave to your 

partia^felf ; no ^anting Pilgrim* after a tedious^^o* 

ful 
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fill Voysgfp. e'er bow'd befiDrrfais -Saint with more De< 
vodoQ. 

^rs. SuLNow, now, Fm ruiu'dif he kneels. {JfiJe,} 
Ki^ thou proilrate In^ iiieer, not all thy uuderjnining 
6kill ihall reacii luy.lie^ut. Rife, and know I am a 
W<$man without my Sex ; I can love to all the Teyt* 
dernefs of Widies, Sigl^s and Tear« — But go no far- 
ther — Still to convince you that I'm more than Wo-^ 
xnan, I can fpeak niy Frailty^ confeia my .Weakntfs 
even for you But 

jircJ^, For me ! [Going to /ojr Jbo/d m her. 

'Mrs. ShI. Hokl» Sir, build not upon that — ic(r my 

-moft mortal Ha^sed follyws^ if you difobey what I 

. Qommand you now — leave me this Minate*— — If he 

. denies, Vm loft. [Jffide^ 

Arch, Then you'll promife — 

Mrf W. Any thing another tuni?. 

Arch, When fliall [ come ? 

Mrs. ^ul. To-morrow, when you will. 

Arch* Your l2ps mull feal the Promife. . 

Mrs. SuU Pihaw ? 

Arch. Thev muft, they muft, {KiJJei bvr,'] Raptiifca 
and Faradife I And* why not now, my Angel ? The 
Time, the Place, Silence and Secrecy, all confpire— < 
And the now cpnfcipus Stars have pre-oidain'd this 
Mlameat for my Happineis. \Takes her in his Arms. 

Mrs. Sul, You will not, cannot, face. 

Arch, Jf the San rides faft, and difappoints not 
Mortals of to-morrow's Dawn, this Night mall crowa 

my Joys. 

Mrs. Sul My Sex's Pride aflLO: me* 
Arch. My Sex's Strength help me. 
Mrs. ^ft/. You Audi kill me fiisft. 
Arch, ril die with you. [Cartyingher ^ 
' Mrs. W. Thieves, Thkves, Mwdcr 

Enter S<^b in bis Brei^hes^ and ont Shoe. 
Scrub, Thi^es, Thic*«S» Mui^hcr, Fopery i • . • 
Arch. Ha l/die vwy timoions S<sig. wiJJ kjU io Rut- 
ting-time. [Drains and offers tp ftab Scrub.. 

Scrub*, 
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S^crui, [Kfieeirng.'} O pray. Sir, fpare all I have, and 
take my Life 
. Mrs. SuL [HoUhig Archer'/ Hand.^ What doe» tkt 
Fellow mean ? 

Scrub O Madam, down npon yoar Knee?, yoor 
Mant>w-boiies-^--he*s oheofthem* 
• jircb» Of whom ? 

Scrub, One of the Rogues 1 beg yoarPardonV 

one of the honeft Gentlemen that juH now are broke 
into the Houfe. 

Jrcb^Hovf\ . . ' 

Mrs« Sul I hope you did not come to' rob me ? 

^r^ Indeed I did. Madam, but I wou'd have taken 
nothing but what you- might very well h^ ipaPd ; but 
yQwi crying Thieves, has wakM .this dreaming Fool, 
^and fohe takes''em for granted. 

Scrub Granted ! '^is granted, Sir ; take all wehiave. 

Mrs. Sul. The Fellow looks as if he were broke out 
of Bedlam* ' 

Scrub, Oons, Madam, they're broke into the Houie 
with Fire and Sword ; I faw them,, heard them, they'll 
be here this Minute 

Jrch. What, Thieves!'- . ^ 

Scrub, Under Favour, Sir, I think (oi 

Mrs. 5ft/. What fhali we do. Sir ? 

/rck. Madam, I wifh your Ladyfhip a good Night- 
Mrs. SuL Will you leave me ? 

Arch. Leave you I Lord, Madam, did hot you com* 
inand me to be gone juft now, upon pain of your iin- 
mortal Hatred. 

Mrs. SuL Nay, but pray. Si r 

\Takes b9ld ef bim. 

Arcb, Ha. ha, ha, now comes my turn to be ra- 
rifh'd^-^You fee now, Madam, you muft ufe Men one 
way or other ;i>ut take this by the way, good. Madam,, 
that none but a Fool will give you die Benefit of his 
Courage, unlefs- you'll take. his Ijont along with it-* 
How are they arm'd, Friend \ 

Scrub. With Sword and Piftol>, Sir. 

^{b4 
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^rch. Hufh ! — I fee a dark Lanthorn coming thro' 

die Gallery Madam, be aiTur'd I wfll protect you, 

or lofe my Life. 

Mrs* SuL Your Life I no Sir, they can rob me of 
nothing that I value half fo much ; therefore now. Sir, 
let me mtreat you to be gone. 

jirch. No, Madam, Y\l confult my own Safety, for 
the feke of yours ; 1*11 work by Stratagem : Have yoa 
Courage enough to'ftand the Appearance of 'em ? 

Mrs. Sul. Yes, yes, iince I have 'fcap'd your Hands, 
I can face any thing. 

jircbn Come luther. Brother Scruh ; don't yon know 
me? 

Scrub. £h ! my dear Brother, let me ki6 thee. 

iKiJJis Archer. 
jirch. This way— Here i 

Archer ^W Scrub hide behind the Bed* 
^ . 

J?ff//r Gibbet, with a dark Lanthorn in one Hand^ and 

a Fiftol in toother. 
Gib, Ay, ay, this is the Chamber, and the Lady alone. 
Mrs. Sul Who are you^Sxr \ wiat wou'd you have ? 
jyy€ come to rob me f ' 

Gib. Kob you ! alack.a-day, Madam, I*m only a 
younger Brother, Madam ; and fo. Madam, if you 
make a Noife, Til ihoot you through the Head : But 
don't be afraid. Madam, \Laying his Lanthcrn andPiftol 
upon the Table.] Thefe Rings, Madam ^ don't be con- 
cern'd. Madam ; I have a profound Refped for you. 
Madam, y<»ur Keys, Madam ; don't be frighted. Ma- 
dam, I'm the moft of a Gentleman : \Searthing her 
Pockets,'] This Necklace, -Madam ; I never was rude 
to any Lady !-^I have* a Veneration — for this Neck- 
lace — [Here Archer ha*uing come round y and fei^d the 
PiftoU takes Gibbet by the Collar ^ trifs^ up his Heels y 
and claps the Piftol to his Breafi. 

Arch, Hold, profane Villain, and take the Reward 
of thy Sacrilege. 

Gib. Oh! Fray,. Sir, don't IdLU me; lan'tprepar'd* 
Arch. How many is there of 'cm, Scrub ? 

Scrubs 
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Strni, Five and Forty, Sb. 

Jrch. Then I muft kill the ViUain^ to-hove hiin ott 
of the way. 

, Qih^ Hold I hold \ Sir ; we are but three, itpoomy 
Honour. 

Ar€h^ Siruhy will yoa undertake to fecure hmi ? 

^r^w^. Notl» Sir; kill him» kiliym.. 

^rrj^» Run to Gifi/iy's Chamber, there you'll £nd die 
Doctor i bring him hither presently. 

[Exit Sttxih, naant^t 
Come, RogUe, if you have a Ihort Prayer, iay it, 

Gi6. ifir, I bavetioPrayer atall; the Govenmient 
has provided a Chaplain to fay Prayers for us on :tbeie 
Oceidion9. 

Mr*. Sal. Pray, Sir, don't kill him : — You fright 
me as much as him. 

.jiftd^. The Do^ ihall dla, Madam, for being the 
occafion of my Difappointment*-*— Sirrah^ this Mo* 
aneiitis^oiir laft. 

GiS. Sir, Pll give you TwoJituidred Pounds to Ipare 
my Uak* 

^rtk* Have you.ao tnoKi fttt&al7 

CrVi. Vet| Sir, I c«n eominaiid Fo«rk«adiidt b«t 
I muft. referve two of 'em to- ftve toy Life at die Sef- 
fions. ' 

£;s^^ Scrub a«i^'Foigard. 

Jr€h. Here, Potor; I fuppofe^<r«^and yon, he- 
tween you, inay manage him : ■ ■ ' ■ ■ Lay hold of him, 

[Fo^ard Imf hold tf Gibbet. 

,Qtb. What ! turned. over to' the rrieft already • 

l(0€>k>„ BoSlar, yoW eome 4>efore yoor time | I a^n't 
condemned yct^ I thank ye, . " . 

Foig, Come, my Dear Joy, I vil ieture yoor Bod^ 
and your Shotd too ; I will make you a g€K)d Catho* 
lick, and give you an Abiblutioni 

Gib, .Abfoiudon I Can ^you^ procure me a Pardooi 
PodorJ 

Foiff, No, Joy.-: 

GiL Tbeil youahd your Abi(blutson may got* the 
Pevil* ' 
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Arch, Convey him into the CelUf^ there tlnd him t 
■Take the .Piflol^ and if he K^tn to rcM» ihoot 



Kim thro' the Head» — and conae back to us with alL 
the Speed y.Qu can. 

. Scri/h. Ay> ay; come» Da£lof, 4o you hold Ua 
faft» and I'll guard him. . 
. Mrs. StJ. £uthow c^me theDoAorf 

jinh. In ihorti Madam-r.<----«-^[4^i&r/4«ii^ WaAo^/.} 
'Sdeath I the Rogues are at work with the other hsi' 
dies: — Im vex'd 1 .parted with the Piftol | but I 
tnuH fly to their A£iilance-*«^Will you D:s^ lia^» Ma« 
4?^m^ or venture jrour'ielfw.i|h me £ 

Mn, Sttl, Oh> with you» dear Sir>.^ith-)(Ou. , 

[Z^ej-himby tU.Jrm, .^WESeeunt^ 

£ C&.N.B ,icifa^go .,to OMtter J^artm4Ht h /iv /ami 
.Sttiier Houn'ilbw Jr^^ing h l^ BountiAdt^ and 

Maun, CoiAt, iG(B«Mf your Jew«If» MUkreA* 
, A^^ Y^ttf JCfyi, y«if }&i^i« old QembwottMAf 

.-''-■ 

jE/i^^r Aknwell ww»^ Cherry. 

Jim* Turn this way^ Villains ; I jdurft engage jAti 
Army in fiich a Caufe. [I/e engages ^em both. 

' Dor. 0» Madjpn, had I but a Swofd to \^^ tho 
brave M^n! * . r 

L. Boun. There's three or four hanging up in the 

H^jII ; but they vvon*t djaw^ . I'll go .fetch one ho*v- 

ever* • ^ [5j«/^ 

£mex Axdxsr.axJ ^ks, SuUeo. ~, ^ . 

Jr€h, Hold, holdy my Lord; every Maa his Bird, 

pray. [T/jgy engage Man to Man ; the Rogues we 

throtjifn 4o^9i {uid ^ijarm^d, 
Cher, What ! the Rogues taketi I then theyll im- 
peach my Eajdier ! I omftgive^im t^nely Notice. 

[Rmsjout, 
Arch, Shall we kill the R^ues \, 

Aim, 
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Mm. No, no% we'll bind them. 

Arch, Ay, ay ; here. Madam, lend me your Garter. 

\To Mrs, Sullen, ^hojiands hy him. 

Mrs, Sul. The Devil's in this Fellowr; he fights, loves, 
and banters, all in a Bfcath ; Here's a Cord that die 
Rogues brought with 'cm, I ftippofe. 

jfrch. Right, rigJit, the Rogue's Defbny, a Rope to 

hang himfelT Come, my Lord, this is but a 

icandalous fort of an Office, [Binding the Rogues togt- 
fher\ if Our Adrenttirelj fhould end in tfiis fort of Hang- 
man-work ; but I hope there is fomething in proiped 
that— [Enter Scrub.) Well. Scrubs have you fecui^ 
your Tartar f 

Scrub, Yes, Sir, I left the Prieft' and him difpotzog 
about Religion. 

Jim, And pray carry thcfe. Gentlemen to reap die 
Benefit of the Controverfyf [Deli'vers the Pri/oners » 

Scrub, mjh^ leads 'em out. 

Mrs. Smi, Pray, Sifter, how came my Lord here ? 

Dor. -And pray, how came the Gentleman here ? 

f^rs.'Sui* I'll tell you the greateft piece of Villany— 

[Tht^ talk in damS S'hew. 

Aim* I fancy, Jrchery you have been more fuecefs- 
ful in your Adventures than the Houie -breakers, 

j^rcb. No matter for my Adventure, yours is the 

prkicipal. — Prefs her this Minute to marry you, 

now while ftie's hurry'd between the Palpitation 
of her Fear,^ and the Joy of her Deliverance, now while 
the Tide of her Spirits are at High-flood ; — ' throw 
your felf at her Feet, fpeak (bn^ l^omantici Nonfenfe 
or other ;— * addrefs her, hkt Al^J^iifpdtrf in the height 
of his Victory, confound her "^j^^» bear down her 
Reafon, and away with her : — "^"S^k Prieft is now ia 
the Cellar, and dare not refufe to <id ^e Work. 

Enter Ladf BountifuL 
Aim. But how (hall I get off without being ^er^^ \ 
Arch, You a Lover ! and not ^d a way to get ^ 
•—Let me fee. 

Aim^ You bleOdr drcher. 
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Jrch, *Sdcsrth, I'm g'ad pn't ; this Wound wil! do 

^h& Buftnefs— »ril amufe the old Lady and Mrs. ShI- 

l^n zhoul dreffiag my Wouod, while you carry oSDo~ 

L. Boun. Gentlemen, cou*d we underfland how you 
v^Ott'd be gratified for the Services 

Arch. Come, come, my Lady, this is no time for 
Complements ; I'm wounded. Madam. 
L. B'iun. And Mrs. 6'«/* How ! wounded ! 
Por, I hope. Sir, you have received no hurt ? 
Aim. None but what you may cure 

\Makes Lo*ve in dumbjhe^w^ 
L. Bonn. Let me fee your Arm, Sir — I mull have 

jbme Powdcr-fugar to flop the Blood O me ! an 

ugly Gafh, upon my word. Sir, youmuil go into Bed. 
Arch, Ay, my Lady, a Bed vvou'd do very well — ^ 
Madam, \Jq Mrs. Sullen] will you do me the Favour 
to coiidufl me to a Chamber ? 

L. BouM, Do, do* Daughter, —— while I get the 
Xrfint, and the Probe, and Plaiiler ready. 

\Runs out one waj^ Aim well carries ^Dorinda 
another. 
Arch, Come, Madam, why don*t you obey your 
Mother's Commands ? 

Mrs. SuL How can you, after what is pail^ have the 
Confidence to aik me ? 

Arch, And if you go to that, how can you, after 
what is paft-, have the Confidence to deny me ? — — 
Was not this Blood Hied iayonr Defence, and my Life 
e;cpo9'd for your Prote^on f^— Look'e, Madam, I*m 
none of your Romancick Fools, that fight Giants and- 
Monilers for nothing; 9iy Valour is downright S^i/s ; 
I am a Soldier of Fortune, and^mufl be paid. 
.. Mv$'S»t. Tis ungenerous in you. Sir, to upbraid 
me with'your Services. 

. Areh, 'Tis ungenerous in you,. Madam, not to re- 
. ward 'em, 

Mf5. Sul, How I at the Expence of my Honour. 
Arch. Honour ! Can Honour confift with Ingrati-^ 
f^^ tilde ? If you wou d deal like a Woman of Honour, do 
-^■^ - like 
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lik« a Man of Hooour $ D'ye think I wooUdeny yo« 
in fttch a C^fc ? 

Ser, Madam, my Lady order'd me to tell you, dwt 
your Brother is below at the Gate. 

Mrs. Sul. My Brother ! Heaven* be prais*d'!-^— Sir,' 
ho ibjdl thank you for your Services ; he has it in bis 

Power. 

^ch. Who is yonr Brother, Madair* ? 

Mr». ^^vl Sir C^. Fffeman ;— *— You'fl excoTe cte, 
$ir ; I niuft go and.receive him. 

^rfi5'« Sir Charlet freemcftrl 'Sdeath and Hell !*-^— 
My old Acquaintance Now, unleis -^r»nc/// ha^ made 
^ood ufe of his Time, all our fair Ma^^ne gbes fou^e 
fnto the Sea, Uk.c ^n E<l>/»nt, [£xiu 

g'.C E N E cbafi^es $o.tht Gailerjt in- the /amt Ifoufi^ 

£nttr Aimweli and Porinda. 

Per. Well, well, my liord, you, have coiKjaer'dj 
your late generous Aibcn will, I hope, plead for my 
eafy yielding; tho'J muftown^ yoor Lor^ihip Jijiid. a 
Friend in the Fort before; 

Jim. The Sweet$ of H^bh. dwcU xxfo^ her Tongue 

— ^Here, Poflor ■■ 

■*^ - . » 

Enter Foigard nuith m^B^oI^ 

F6i(. Arc you prepared: boat f 
. Hor. VvBk ready : But firft, my lord, one-Word--^ 
I have a frightful Example of a hafty Marriage in nty 
<)wn Family I when I refieft upon*t, it fbcck? roe. 
Pray, my Lord, confide* a littte — ^— 

Jim* Confiderl Do you doubt ntyHopour, or my 
I/)ve? 

^PflT. Neither : I da beli<w yo» «ma% Juft as Bm« 
•^And were your whole Sex drawn out for me to 
chufe, I ihou'd not caft a I*ook upon the Multitude if 
you were ahfent-r-Bot, my Lord, Pm a Womwi ; Co» 
lour^i Conccalme»u may Wde^ a thoufand Fauk» iff 

mc-* 
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me-^-Therefore know me better fi?ft 5 I hardly d^re 
alfo'fii I knew my feif in any thing except my li>ve. 

. ^im. Such GoodneCi who cou*d injure I i find my 
fkXf uoet^ujil to the Talk of Villain i flic has gain'd my 
Soul, and made it honeft like Jier own— 1 cannot hurt, 
Ker. [^JicW] Docloi^ retire. [jE;v// Foigard.] Madam, 
H»hcdd your Lover and your Ptofelyterand judge.of my 

Ha^on. by my Convcrfion ■ rnvall a Lye, uo^, 

ctel^e igive a Ficlion tQ youj- Arms i Tm alj a C^oa- 
^erfeit, except my i^aiIK)0. 

J^or, Foi^id it,^Heavea? A Counterfeit I 

^im< I am no Lord, but a. poor needy Man, come 

with a mean, a fcandaious Defigji to prey uppn yonr; 

Fortune : — But the Beauties of your Mind and Per-. 

ion Jiave fo won me from my feif, that, like a truily 

Servant, I prefer the Iptereft of my Miftref§ to my own* 
Dor, Sure, I have had the Dream of fome poor Ma- 

iiiixer, a fleeping Image of a. welcome Port, .and wake 

iavolv -d in Stovms., Pray, Sir, who ^e you ? 

A^n, Biother.tQ the Man whofejTitfc J vjfurp'd, but 

Stranger to hia Honour, or his Fortune/ 

Z>©r* ^iatQh^ef8 Ho»efty 1 — Once 1 was piwid* Sir,. 

of your Wealth and Title, but now am prouder. tha<; 

you want it : Now I can ftiew, my Love was-juftly 

if v^lPd,. and hadiio Asm biit.Love^ Doctor, come in, 

' £»ter fi&^di of e^J>o^i G^^^qj. afrannthiti n^k^ 

fwhypen Dorinda. 
Yottf P^dpn, Sir ; we: iba'n't wani yo^ m>wi| Sir, 
You mull excufe me — Pll wait on you prefcntly. 

{E^it 'With Gipfey, 
Jw|f, Upon.my ShpuL now> dis is^foolift \Exitt 
Am*. G$>iie J axid bid the Prieft depart — *It ha» m* 
ominous Look. 

Enter Archer. 
Jrch, Courage, Tftiii-^ShaH I wifli you Joy ? 
Aim. No. 

j^bl Opu* ! Man, what. ha' yott been doings ? 
Aim. O Archer^ my Honeftyi 1 fear, hasruin'd mew; 
Artkiiism\ .. 
>. Attn* 
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Aim. 1 have difcover*d my felf. 

Arch. Difcover'd ! And without my Confent ? WkJ 
Have I embark'd my fmall Remains in the fame Bot- 
tom with yours, and you difpofe of all without id/ 
Partnerihip ? 

Aim. O Archer^ I own my Fault. 

Arch* After Conviction — *Tis then too late for Par- 
don — You may remember, Mr. Jimnveiiy that yoii pro- 
. pos'd this Folly — As you begun, fo end it — Hencefoitk 
I'll hunt my Fortune iingle — Sofarewel. 

Aim, Stay my dear Archer j but a Minute. 

Arch, Stay ! What tobe 4e(pis'd, exposed, andlaughM 

at! No, l wou'd fooher change Conditions with 

the worft of the Rogues wejuft now bound, than bear 
one fcornful Smile from the proud Knight that once 
I treated as my Equal." 

Aim, What Knight ? 

Arch. Sir Charles Freematiy Brother to the Lady that 

I had almoft But no matter for that, 'tis a curfcd 

Night's Work, and fo I leave you to make the beft on't. 

Aim, Fr/^«/jr».'—— One Word, Archer, Still I 
have Hopes ; methought (he receiv'd my Confeffion 
with pleafure. 
^ Arch. 'Sdeath, who doubts it ? 

Aim. She confented after to the Match ; and lUll I 
dare believe (he will be juft. 

Arch, Tohcr (elf, I warrant her, as you (hou'd have 
been. 

Aim, By all my Hopes (he comes, and fmiHng comes. 

Emer Dorinda mighty gay. 
Dor, Come, my dear Lord — I fly with Impatience 
to your Arms— The Minutes of my Abfence was a 
tedious Year. Where's this Prieft ? » 

Enter Foigard. 
Arch. Oons, a brave Girl ! 
Dor. I fuppo(e, my Lord, this Gentleman is priv7 
vto our Affairs i 

A' ch. Yes, yt%9 Madam, I'm to be your'Fadier. 
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Dcr. Come, Prieft, d6 your Office. 
jfrcJif, Make hafle^ make hafle ; couple 'em any way* 
^JTakes Airawell^i HandJ] Comey Madam, Fm to givf 

you ^ 

Dor, My Mind's altered ; I won't. 

Arch. Eh— — 

Aim, I'm confounded. 

F4fig, Upon my Shoul, and fo it my ihelf. 

JrcL What's the Matter now. Madam ? 

DoTj, Look'ci Sir^ one generous A^on defcrves ano- 
ther— —Tlu» Gentleman's Honour bblig'd him to 
hide nothing from me ; my Juftice engages me to con- 
-ceal nothing from him : In fliort, Sir, you are the Perfon 
that you U^ught you counterfeited ; you are the true 
I.40rd Vifconnt JimweU^ and I wifli your Lordfhip Joy» 
" Now, Prieft, you may be gone j if my Lord is now 
pleased with the Match, let his Lordfhip marry 9ie in 
the Face of the World. ' * 

Aim. Archer^ What d€)e8 fhe mean ? 

ja#r..Her€>s a Witpefe f<>r n»y Truth. 

Enter Sir Chailes 4ind Mrs. Sullen. 

Sir Ch. My dear Lord Amivell, I wifh you Joy. 

Aim. Of what? 

Sir Ch. Of your Honour andEilate. Your Brother 
died the Day before I left Lotubm ; and all your Friends 
have writ after you to BruJJeU \ among the reft I did my 
ielf the Honour. . 

Ar€k^ Heark'e, Sir Knight, don't yon banter now ? 

Sir Ch. 'Tis Truth, upon is\y Honour. 

Aim^ Thanks to the pregnant Surs that form'd this 
Accident. • * 

Ar€h. Thanks to the Womb of Time that brought 
it forth ; away with it. 

Aim. ThanKs to my Guardian Angel that led me to 
the Prize — r- [Taking DorindaV Hand. 

Arch. And double Thanks to the noble Sir Charles 
Freeman. My Lord, I wifli you Joy. My Lady, I 
wifti vott Joy.-r — I gad. Sir Freeman^ you're the ho- 
nefteil Fellow living.— 'Sdeath, I'm grown ftraneely 

VoLU. Q^ * ^y 
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airyrupon this Matter My Lord,, Low d*ye ? —> — 

A Word, my Lord : Don't you remember fomethitig 
of a previous Agreement, that entitles me to the Moiety ^ 
of this Lady's Fortune, which, I think, wiH amount 

to five thoufand Found ? , , , ,• 

Jim, Not a Penny, Archer : You wou'd ha cut my 
Throat juft now, bccaufe I wouM not deceive tlua 

]rch. Ay, and FU cut your Tlnoat' fHll, if j-cn 

{hou'd deceive her now. • , ^ r.-^ 1- 

Aim, That's what 1 expea 5 and to end «ie Dnpo*^. 
the Ladv's Fortune is Ten thoufand Pound, we'll ^- 
vidc Stakes ; take the Ten thoufand Pound, or th^ 

Dor How ! is your Lordihip fo indifferent.? 

Arch No, no, no, Madam, his Lordihip knows rcijr 
well' that I'll take the Money; I leave you to hM 
Lordihip, and fo we're both provided for. 

Enter Foigard. 
F$ig. Arra f«t,4e People do % you be aU-roW)^ 

^"^^Aim. TJie Ladies have been in fome Datiger, Sir, 
*' S . Upon my Shoul our Inn be rob too. 

himfeff, and ron away wid da Money. 

^^-r*. Robb'd himfelf ! , . ' . „ j 

•: it Ay fait! and me too of a hundred Peond. 
Jrch. Robb'd you of a hundred Pound > 
S: YesfakHonny. *at I did owe tohim. 

Asm. Odr Money's gone, F*'ff^- , . 

■ i^/Ro» the 4,ney,«ny Wench ugne-— 

S^Lx. 'vius ,uelque cho/e <U MadamaMh Cherry ? 

EnteraFS-wwithaJhtngBoxandaLttUr, 
F^. Is'thertontfil*»»-*»»here? 

JrrhA\.vi, who wants hnn .' 

f/lt&Ji Box here «»d a Letter for h,«. ^^^ 




r 
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* ^rch. [Taking the Box.'] Ha, ha, ha, what's heie ? 
^Heger'demaln ! By this Light> my lx)rd, our Monffy 

* stgain I But this unfolds tlie Riddle. \Ofening the Let- 
. ter^ rsac/s.] Hum, hnm, hum— O, *tis for the pubiiek 
'•Good, and itiuft be communicatied to the Company. 

sJ * 

.Mr. Martin> 

^ l\/fy Father- being afraid of an Impeachment hy the 

'Ri>gttei that are taken to-night y is gone cff\ hut if 

\ye'u coii procure him a Par don ^ he* II make great Difco*vi- 

/ries t/Jat may he ufeful to the Country: Cou*d I haie 

^ Tftetytii HJiead of your Mafter to -nighty I'wot^dha've 

V delivered my fetf. into your Hands , ^th a Sum that much 

* exceeds that iH your ftrong Boic^ <which 1 ha've fent y9Uy 

. nuiih an AJfutance to my 'dear Martin, that I Jh all ever 

' he his mojt faithful Friend till Deaths 

• ' "Cherry Boniface. 

There's a Billet-doux fpr you — As for the father, I 

* tJiinlc he ought to be encouraged, and for the Daugh- 
ter— —-Pray, my Lord, petfuade^ your Bride to tak« ' 

* \ikt into her Sendee inftead of Gipfey. 

Aim. I, can afTure you. Madam, your D^liveranta 
was owing to her Difcovcry. ^ \ ' 

Dor, 'Your Command, my Lord, will do without 
the Obligation. I'll take care of her. 

Sir Ch, This good Company meets opportunely in 
favour of a Defign I have in behalf of my unfortunate 

* Sifier : T intend to part her from her Haiband— <Gea« 
tie men, will you aflift me ? 

Areb. Aflift you ! 'Sdeadi, who wou'd not ? 
Foig. Ay, upon my Shoul,* we'll all asfhift* 

Enter Sullen. 

^ Sul, What's all this ?-— They tell me, Spoufe, that ■ 
'.yon had like to have been roi)b'd. 

Mrs, Sul. Truly, Spoqfe, I was pretty nw it — «^ 
Had not thefe two Gentlemen interpos'd. 
Sttl, How came thefe Gentlemen here ? , : 

Q 2 Mr^,? 
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Mrs. Stt/i That^s his way of retuming Tkanks, yea 
9iail know. 

Feig. Ay, but upon my Conlhience de Qucftion be 
apropo for all dat. 

Sir CL You promis'd laft Nigbt^ Sir, that you wooli 
deliver your Lady to mc this Morning. 

Sul. Humph. - - 

^rch, Hnmph ! What do'you mean by Humph ?— 
Sir you ihall deliver her :■ ■ In ihort. Sir, we have 
fav*d you and your Family ; and if you are not ddU 
we'll unbind the Rogues, join with *e«i, and fet fire to 

your Houfe What does the Man mean ? Not oart 

with his Wife! 

Fc(g. Am, n6tpart wid your Wife ! Upon my Shoul 
de ^Jan dolh not underfland common Shivility. 

Mt$. Sul, Hold, Gendemen, all things here smft 
mo^ bf Consent ; Compulfion would ipoil us : Let 
my Dear and I ta]k the Matter over^ and you Audi 
judge it between as. 

^«A Xiet me kiiow firH who are to be our Judg^ i 
-?— Pray, Sir, who are you ? 

Sir CL I am Sir Ciu^Us Fram^mf come to take a- 
way your Wife. 

SuL And you» good Sir i 

Aim- Chmtla Vxfcoant Jim^^ieJl^tQt^c p take nway 
your Sifter 
.^kA jJLnd you, piay Sir ? 

jfr^i. f'ranici^ Jrchir, Efq; come— ^^ 

Sul. Tp take away my Mother, I hope-<-r Gentle- 
men, you're he^tily welcome : 1 never ipct with three 

more obliging Pecile fincc I was born Aad now, 

jny Dear, if you pfeafe, you ihall have the firil Word, 

Jrch And the lad, for five Poundi^ \JJide, 

Mrs- Sui. Spottfe. 

^uL Rib. 

Mis, 5«/« How lo^g have yoa bopa miw^^ ^ 

SuL By the Almanack, fourtipisji Months ; — but by 
^ 9y Account, fourteen Y^ars. 

Mrs. SuL 'Tis thereabout by my Reckoning.^ 

fti^. Up<m loy ,C<>oft4pA<^'^C« A<<<30u»ts vS?i£^^^ 
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-'. N!b*«. ^uU Pray, S{>oore, what did yoii marry for I 

SuL To get an Heir ta my Eftate. • ' - • 

•i Sir Cb, And have you fucceeded ? 

Sul, No. . ^ 

Arch, The Condiridn fails of His Side. — ^Pray, 
Madam, what did you marry for ? 
^ Mrs. Sul, To fupport the Weaknefs of my Sex by- 
the Strength of h«, and to enjoy the Pleafurcs of an • 
agreeable Society. 

Sir Ch, Arc your Expectations anfwer'd ? • 
' Mrs, SuL No. 

F§ig. Arra Honeys, a clear Caafe, a dear Caafe \ • 

Sir CJb, What are the Bars to your mutual Content- 
ment? 

Mrs. Sul,^ In the firft place, I can't drink Ale with 
hixn. 

SuL Nor can I drink Tea with her. 

Mrs. SuL ' 1 can't hunt with yOu. 
- £ul. Nor can I dance with you. 

Mrs. 5i^/. J hatie Cocking and Racing. 

6'*/. And I abhor Ombre and Picquet. 

Mrs. SuL Your Silence is intolerable. 

SuL Your. Prating is worfe- 

Mrs. Sul, Have we not been a perpetual OiFence to ' 
•each other-^ — A gnawing Vulture at the Heart ? 
, * SuL A frightful Gobling to the Sight. 

Mrs. SuL A Porcupine to the Feeling. 
^uL Perpetual Wormwood to the Tafte. 
- ' R/hrs. Sul, Is there on earth a thing we can' agree in ? - 

i^uL Yes 10 part. 

Mrs. S\L With ail my Heart. ^ ' \ 

i.A'uL Your Hand. . : 

Mrs. iuL Here. j 

SuL Thefe Hands join'd us, thefc ihall part us— — ^; 
Awayr^-^: ' ' * . • ■ 

Mrs, Sul, North. . 

SuU South. ) 

Uv^.SuL Baft.' ' S 

SuL Weft 5 far as the Poles afunder. / 

Fcig, tJpjJn TSiy Shoul, a v*? ry pretty -Sheremony . / 
; '. '<Ll\ Sir- 
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, . Sir Cb, Now, Mjt. ^ufkn^ tbore wants only my Sif*' 
tcr's Fortune to make us cafy. 

Sul, Sir C&oriify^ you love jKmv^iiisr, and lloiielMf 
Fortune ; every one to his Fancy. 
. JV-r^. Then yoa won't Mftuid I 

Sul. NotaStivet. 

Jrcb. What is her Portion f 

Sb Ch. Ten thoufand Pound, Sir.. 

Arch. I'll' pay it : my Lord^I thank hifu^ has enabk^ 
jne, and if the Lady |>lea£e5» fiie ihali m home with me^ 
This Night's Adventure has prov'd urangely lucky to 
ni all — For Captain GMet^ in his Walk, has made 
bold,. Mr. $uUe»^ with youf Study and Eicntore, and 
has taken out aJl the Writings of your Eftate, dl the 
Articles' <^ A^amage with your Lady^ Bills, fionds^ 
Leafes, Receipts, to an in^nite Value ; I took 'eai 
from him^ and I deliver them to Sir Chirks. 

[Ghf€j him a Parcel of Papers and Parchments. 

Sul, How, my Writings ! my Head akes confbmed- 
]y.-«Well, Gentlemen, you fhall have her Fortune, but 
I can't talk. If you have a mind, Sir QbarUsy to be 
merry, and celebrate my Sifter's Weddine and my Di- 
vorce, you may command my Houfe ! but my Head 
akes confumedly s — Scndf^ brisg me a Oram. 

Arch, Madam [70 ilfirf. Sull ] there's -a Connoy- 
Dance to the TriHe that I fang to-day ; your HanOf 
and we'll lead it up. 

Here a Dance^ 

Arch. 'Twou'd be hard to guefe which of theie Par- 
ties is the better pkas'd, the Couple join'd, or tlie 
Couple parted; the one rejoicing in hopes of an untaftec^ 
. Happinefs, and the other in their Deliverance from a» 
expcricnc'd Mifery. 

Both happy in their fevsral Stc^s^ nnjefind: 
1 hijc parted by Ccnfenty and thofe ccnjoin'd. 
Confcnt^ ifmutuaU /aves the Laimei^f Fie j 
Ccn/cnt is La<w enough to Jet you free. 

The End of ihe Fifth ACT. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Defign'd to be fpoke in the Beaux 

Stratagem. 



/¥ fo our Play your Judgment canU he kind. 
Let its expiring jiuther Pity find :, 
Sur^jp its mournful Cafe njotth nfelting Eyes, 
Nor let the Bard be damnd before he dies^ 
Forbear you Fair^ on his lafi ^cene tofrotvn^ 
But his truel£»yit ^tXf a Plaudit cro^wn ; 
Then Jhall the dying Poet ceafe to fear 
The dreadful KneHy nuhite your apflaufe he hears^ 
At Leuftrayj the Conquering Theban dydy 
Claimed his Friends Praijes^ But their Tears detxfdz 
Pleased in the Pangs of De'athy he greatly thought 
Conqueft nvith Lojs of Life but cheaply bought. 
The Difference this, the Greek ^was one ^joou^d fight ^ 
As bra've, tho^ not fit gay^ as Serjeant Kke : 
Te ^ons ^ Will*/, tvhat^s that to thqje if^ho nnrite ! 
To Thebes alone the Grecian o^d his Bays^ 
Tou may the Bard abo*ve the Hero raifcy - 
Since yours is greater /;&imr Athenian Praife, 
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Sr SONG of a Trifle: 

Sung by Archer in the Third Jil. 

A Trifling Song you Jhall hear ^ 
Begun ivitb a 7 rife and ended : 
MH rijlikg' People draiv neury 
^ndlJhMbt mhly attended. 

Were it not for Trifles^ afenjjy . 

Thut latey ba^e come into Play ; ; . . 

The Men mjou'd ivant fomethwg to do^ • 

^nd the Women 'woftt Jomething to fay* . 

What makes Men trifle in DreJJiag ? 
Becaufe the LaJies (they knoiu) 
Admire^ by often Pof/effing, 
That eminent 77 ijle a Beau, 

When the Lo^er his Monumtihoi trifled^ -^ 
The Trifle of Trifles to gain ; ' 
Nofconer the Virgin is rifled^ . 
But a Trifle Jhall part V/» agaia* 

irhai piortal Man ivctid be abU 
At White's Half an Hour tofttt' 
Qr 'who cct*d bear a Tea-TahU^' 
Hltbuut-talking of Trifles f 01^ Jfit ?\ ' /, ■ 

» * .. 

-■' - ■ 
The Court is from Trifles fecure, .j , 

Gold Keys are no Triftes\ 'wefee/ 

White Rods eve no Trifles, Fiif^r^^ - 

Whate^ver their Bearers, Txayte* 



But 
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Sui tfym nmllg9t9 tht Pln^e^ 
Habere Trifles ahunJantly hretd^ 
T'be Levee vulll fijov^ you his Graces 
M^kej Profiiifes Trijks indeed . 

A Coach *withfix Feotmeu hehind^ 
/ count neither Trijk nor Sin : 
Mat 9 je Gods ! hotv oft do wefitd 
Ji fcandalous Trijk *within / 

JFiaJkofChampaigni People think if 
A T rifle t or'/omeAing as had : 
Buf tJfjouUl contrive how to drhk it^ 
You*llfind it no Trifle egad* 

A Par/on^ s a Trifle at Sea, 

A tf^idow*s a Trife in Sorronv : 

A Peace is a Trifle tg-dey^ 

Wbo^ knov^ lAikat me^ happen to-^mfitrowK 

^ Black Coat a Triflk ma^ cloah^ 
Or to hide it, the Red mcfjt endeavour : . 
' But if once the A^nitf is hfoke. 
We JbaU hetve more Trifles than, fwr.. 

The Stage is a Trifle, iheyjay^ 
The Re^on, pray carry atpngf 
Pecai^fe at e^'^ty. nevt; Pi^ 
The Hfiufe they with Trifles fli Urong. \ 

But viith Peoples Malice t» Trifle,^ 
And to fit us all on a Foot : 
The Author of, this is a Trife, 
Jhtd his Song is a Trife to iut,^ 
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